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TRACY^S AMBITION. 

CONTINUED. 



CHAPTER IV. 



I HURjRiBD after Dalton, the threat still ringing in my ear. 
•and the scene of mto and blood still present to my sight. I 
found him on the public road which lay between the cabin 
of the Shanahans and my house, engaged in conversation 
with his son, who had joined him just before. With little 
persuasion I was able to prevail on both to spend the re- 
mainder of the evening at my bouse. 

While Henry Dalton amused himself with the ladies, I took 
an opportunity ©f expressing to his father my apprehension 
lest the brother of the man we had shot should find it pcfs- 
s'Me to put his menaces into execution. 

" You would tremble more,'* said Dalton, "if you knew 
the circumstances of tliis man's story, or rather of his 
father's story, for he only inherits the gloomy spirit which 
his parent's act originated." 

" Was it in allusion, then, to such an act that you called 
him the son of a pahsicide ?" 

« You shall hear the tale. It is worth hearing, as a proof 
of the deadly violence to which those people are sometimes 
apt to be carried in their fits of momentary excitation. 
You know the Coom Collee, or the Hag's Valley, near 
Killarney?'^ 

" No," said I, « I never was as Killarney." 

" Well, there is such a place in the neighbourhood of the 
Lakes, a vast, gloomy^ shrubless^ silent, rocky region, look- 
ing the very theatre o{ witchery and romance. Piles of 
enormous mpimtains, with lakes embosomed among their 
peaks and sides at various elevations, form the entrance to 



..^.__-^.^«*^m^.d-^v 



Qopgle 



I 



4 TRACY S AMBITION. 

this stupendous recess ; as you advauce you find yourself in 
the centre of an extensive chasm, scooped out of the heapt- 
up hills, with a lonely river brattling among the fallen cragg, 
and a dreary waste of stone and heath and bog separating 
the precipitous and time splintered Reeks of Macgillicuddy 
from the less rugged mountains of the Gap^ In the centre 
of this waste were two cottages, or rather cabins, held by 
two families of different names, one of them O'Sheas, from 
the ancient clan in the Esk mountain near Glengariff, the 
other consisting of the father and the grandfather of this 
Shanahan. Both families supported themselves by feeding 
sheep and goats on the sides of the neighbouring mountains, 
and one might have supposed that even with all the national 
blood flowing pure in their veins, they might have forgotten 
in such a solitude, the national predilection for combat. 
But this was not the case, for the inhabitants of the two 
cabins constituted two opposite factions, the 0*Sheas 
taunting the Shanahans with the meanness of their origin, 
and the latter grounding an equal quantity of vituperation 
upon the negligence and roguery of the O' Sheas. 

<< What fomented this disunion to the height was the mar- 
riage of the younger Shanahan with the eldest daughter of 
the other^iouse, a circumstance which one would have sup- 
posed more likely to reconcile the opposite interests of both 
parties. Until that time, the father and son had lived in 
perfect harmony, the latter, indeed, interfering little in the 
family feud, which the former sustained with the vigour of a 
Capulet. You may suppose that the astonishment of the 
old man was not little, when he beheld hts son whom he 
had been educating in a scrupulous detestation of the rival 
house, appear upon his floor with his Dalilah, fresh from the 
abode of the Philistines, linked to his side. That fair one 
was the aged woman whose impotent grief appeared to 
affect you so forcibly to-night, and she came beneath his 
roof bringing for her dowry all the ancestral pride of the 
generations which had preceded her, and all the extreme 
dishonesty of that in which she had grown up and flourished. 

" The wings of Peace did not overshadow this union. 
War was kindled upon the hearth of the Shanahans, and 
the ties which had from early childhood bound the affections 
of the young man to his aged parent were gradually un- ^ 
bound by the fingers of his daughter-in-law. Instead of 
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Ike domestic paradise which young Shftnahan, in common 
withjJLIiu^ands of whatever rank or education, promised 
liiffisdfin&is flfafri^d^life^ the scenes of altercation which 
continually arose made it resemble one of Dante^s Tarta- 
rian gyres. Many vain attempts were made by the unhappy 
husband to reconcile these dissensioott, and his continual 
disappointmente began to throw a shade <^ gloem end 
menace over his own brow. 

** Things had continued in this state for several months, 
when^ on a cold November evening, the keeper of a little 
hunting lodge, at the end of the vaUey, was surprised by a 
visit from the old man. He appeared uneasy and dejected, 
and told without reserve, when questioned^ ^e occasion of 
his anxiety. * For the last tliree or four days', he said, * I 
have seen my son and his wife whispering together in secret, 
and my mind misgives me that they are plotting something 
against my life. May heaven forgive ^em if they injure 
me, but I'm sure I never did any thing i» deserve their ' 
hatred.' The keeper, perceiving Ws uneasiness, pressed 
him to remain that night, for the better secfirity, with him 
and his family. But this the old man declined, saying, that 
if any unfairness were meant, the time would be found as 
easily on any future day as at present. He departed, a 
gloomy presentiment appearing to lurk between his brows. 

'f Although the keeper imagined it probable that his ap- 
prehensions were rather the result of a hypochondriac habit 
than of any real cause for dread, yet he could not himself 
resist the unaccountable spirit of curiosity which impelled 
him early the next morning to walk up the Hag's Valley, 
and inquire after the <M man. Arrived at the cottage, 
the first unusual s^isation which he received was an extra- 
ordinary smell which seemed to proceed from the interior. 
Deeming it possible, however, that in his excited state of 
feeling his sense might have deceived him in this particular, 
(you know Rousseau calls smell the sense of imagination,) 
he disregarded this circumstance, and lifted the latch, 
without thinking much upon the matter. Within was Sha- 
nahan's wife seated at a table on which was spread their 
breakfast of potatoes and goat's milk, widle her husband 
sat apart, his arms hanging downward over the back of his 
chair and his eyes fixed gloomily upon the ground. He took 
iio notice of the keeper's entrance, nor did he at all appear 
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to be aware of the nature of any thing that passed around 
him. The most remarkable circumstance (and that wot a 
very singular one) in the appearance-^rf t^HtflelLitchen 
was, that the fire, inst^d of^occupying as usual u modest 
portion of the b^rUi, seemed to have been etilarged during 
the night to an extraordinary extent, and spread its black 
and a3iy circle over half the cabin floor. Perplexed as he 
was, however, by this new appearance, he refrained from 
making any observation, and contented himself with execu- 
ting the piirpose for which he came, that of inquiring for 
the aged father. 

^* ^ He is in Limerick,' said the wife in a sullen tone^ ' he 
is gone there with a few of the sheep.' 
♦* * And when do you expect his return ?' 
"<I don't know. He dida^t tell me his mind when he 
Was going.' 

<< < One would think, Shanahan, to look at the fire you had 
last night, that you were dressing one of them sheep your- 
self. What had you in that fire ?' 

"The man sprung to his feet with a sudden, wild, and un- 
controllable fit of laughter, and cried aloud, while he flung 
himself into an attitude of maniac horror : 

*^ * Ha, ha, ha ! Vauria, do you hear ? Do you hear that ? 
' What had we in the fire ? ha, ha, ha! what had we in that fire?' 
<< And clasping his temples between his hands, he rushed 
out of the cottage. 

** More collected than her husband, the woman simply 
answered, that they had been employed on the previous eve- 
ning in dying wool for frieze, and had found it necessary to 
spread the fiire considerably. Obliged to rest satisfied, for 
the present, vnth this answer, the keeper soon after took 
his leave ; and departed, though still in much alarm for the 
poor old man. 

" A week passed over, and the father did not appear. The 
Shanahans still continuing to declare their ignorance of his 
situation, the honest keeper privately made known to a magis- 
trate what he had observed, and search was made in all 
directions for the father, but he was never found, nor heard 
of, dead or living. The words of the younger Shanahan now 
occurred more frequently te the recollection of the keeper, 
and a horrid, ghastly doubt begun to associate itself with the 
remembrance of ^ that fire. ' 
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^ tt Jint nothing could be proTod against the children, 
although the demeanour of the son (which was all in accord- 
ance with his conduct on the first morning) served to deepen 
the suspicion of foul play whicbhad already been awakened. 
Uis look was haggard, gloomy, and timorous $ his manner 
hurried and passionate, and (which appeared the most singu- 
lar alteration of the entire) he now took up and asseited 
with the most angry pertinacity those topics of feudal disunion 
on which his lost parent had insisted without meeting any 
support from his son. If thwarted on one of those points, 
his eye sent out a fire^ and a fury rioted in all his demeanour 
which soon reduced his opponents to silence. His utrife, in 
particular, was now, compelled to hear submissively firom 
him, in open unreserved abuse, those taunts which she could 
not endure to hear eveii faintly insiouated by his fatiier. He 
still pursued his usual oceupation of herding the sheep and 
goats upon the mountain tops, and haunted the crags and 
precipices from morn till night, avoiding all who apjuroach- 
ed, and seeming to find mote peace among the terroiti of 
the mountain solitude, tiian when he sat by his domestic 
hearth. 

<< The keeper had occasion, one chill December noot^ to 
look after some of his sheep which were grazing near the 
summit of Carrawn Tual, or the Inverted Reaping Hook, 
the very highest mountain of the stupendous range called 
Mac Gillicuddy's Reeks. Passing into the Eak C^llee» a 
deep glen which reaches half way up the mountain, he be- 
held a figure up the steep, which, nom the rapidi^ of its 
gestures and its hurried and irregylar gait, he judged to be no 
other than the orphan Shanahan. He was pleased at4he 
opportunity of meeting him thus al<»ie, in order that he might 
question him apart from his wife, and collate his answers 
with what he could recollect of hers. 

'< This investigation, howev«r, diould have beenundertaken 
by amore ablebodied man, or in a scene less calculated Ibrthe 
suggestion and concealment of evil. AJUiough a cold wind 
drove the clouds rapidly across the summit of the mountain, 
there reigned throughout the rocky vaie the stillness of a 
wintry caJm. Two frozen lakes lay dark and shining on 
either side of the gigantic recess. On the tight, a pile of 
broken rock called the Hag's Teeth, spired up into the frosty 
air to the height of some hundred feet! Crag upon crag, 
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^ tossed one upoil the other to the very mountain pea^rt>v%»- 

hung the lonelj chawii and Impressed a mighty sternness 

upon the character of the scene. Passing through the 

"; channelled glen before described, and ascending along th€ 

^ marge of a small cascade to the height of half the mountain, 

he icmnd himself on a narrow isthmus, connecting the ranges 

of the Gap and Reek mountains, arid separating the Hag's 

Valley which he had left from the Coom Dhuv, on the Black 

Valley on the cthear oide. From this point of view he bdield 

a succession of stooping HKxmtains, loAely valleys, and se- 

qoestered lakes, thrown together to the very extreme line of 

distance, and suggestmg fancies of an irresistible and gloomy 

> grandeur. Ascending the mountain on bis right — ** 

^ " You may omit," said I, " my dear Dalton, any unneces- 

^ sary description of the place, however graphical, for I have 

. but a slender taste for the picturesque, and I am anxious to 

know what became of the worthy keeper." 

<« Something is necessary/' answered Dalton, << to make 
^1 you understand his situaticm, but I will be brief. Ascending 

to the summit of Carrawn Tual you pass a third valley of a 
I still lonelier and far more terrific character than either of 

those you have left beneath. A semicircular chasm, preci- 
f pitous on all its mdes and yawning upwaf d from a depth of 

sone thousand feet, suddenly breaks away from the feet of 
the traveller and startles him with an instant and oppressive 
sense of insecurity. On the brink of this deep riven scar 
; upon the breast of Earth, the keeper found the solitary 

I herdsman staring in stolid gloom upon the dismal void be- 

* neath. Sometimes the west wind brought the mists along 

r fromthe distant ocean, and then they filled the dreary hol- 

low, and steamed upward from the centre, as if it had been 
a gigantic cauldron, investing the long and rugged mountain 
peak in a sea of vapour. Sometimes the wreaths rolled ofil 
, f and the eye might gather in, at various deptlis beneath^ 

L# through rents in the misty veil, the outline of a sunlit crag, 

^ or a momentary gleaming on the surface of the lake, 

which lay more than a mile directly undemeat4i, its waters 
prisoned, in by mountain barriers, and fettered in chains 
of ice. 

" The herdsman suHenly and slightly returned the greet- 
ing of his father's friend. He seemed impatient of the 
keeper's attempt to continue a conversation, and expressed 
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TAACX'S AMBinOK. 9 

this impatience by the churlish shortness of his maimer, and 
the brevl^ of his replies. 

« « Well, Morty,' said the keeper, * so you had no account 
o' the ould father yet, had ye ?' = 

" The man returnd a sulky * No.' 

" * Its as dhtbll a business as ever I hear ance I was bom,* 
said the keeper. * Do you think was your father ever given 
to takin' a dhr<^ at all ?' 

** * He never was in all his life,' replied the son rapidly. 
* His enemies could not say that for him.' 

" * And who were his enemies, Morty ?'. 

" The man started. 

" « Who should they be, why ?' he exclaimed with great 
vehemence : ' do you think I'd he an enemy of his ? his own 
son ? did you ever hear of our having any dbputes or quar^ 
rels that you'd talk that way ? Did you ever see me. raise a 
hand to him in all my hlfe, that- you'd say that ?' 

" < Say what, ayeh, Morty ?' 

" ' Call me my fathe.r's enem;^*' 

" * Long from me be it so to call you, Morty. I never did. 
I only axed you who they weK, for I thought it a dhroll 
business to say a man like him that usen't to be in liquor, 
nor to fight, nor one whole ha'p'orth, should be spirited 
away in that manner. 'Tisn't to yourself I was at all, dear 
knows. But tell me, will you, Morty, what is it made ye 
put down so big a fire the night before I was over with ye 
that time ?' 

*^ The man wrapped his hf^ds tight, across his breast, and 
fixed upon the speaker a gaze of stem ^nd dark inquiry. 
The latter, feeling that he had gone.too far, and shrinking 
from the gloomy menace which he saw in the other's glance, 
looked aside as if. preparing for flight. But the action should 
hav^ preceded the indication, for it only confirmed the 
awakened suspicions of the herdsman. He rushed upon 
the keeper, before he had time to move a single niuscle in 
obedience to the desire of flight, and lifted him from the 
earth with a strength, which passion, acting on a frame natu- 
rally vigorous, rendered almost gigantic. Extending his 
arms, he was about to drop him over the precipice before 
describedy when a shriek, (the harrowing appeal of Nature 
in her agony of fear) broke from the throat of the victim. 
The herdsman started back aghast, and dragged him from 
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the brink, kyi&g him down vtfoa a toift c^ heath ai^ sea- 
pink, and using gestures of maniac tead«rnes8 and depreca- 
tien, as if in the e&nt to soothe one whom he had danger- 
ously offended, while he murmured raptiHy. ^ Again, 
Vauria ! again ! Do you hear thi^ ? I tiK>ught that aoke 
was oTer« 1 thou^ you said we wora't to li^ar that again. ' 

"-Then starting once more, and looking back over hi^ 
shoulder, he sprung to his feet and ran howHng down the 
hill, his hands outstretched as if for succour, and his eye 
glancing now and th«i in terror over either shoulder as ^ he 
were pursued by some terrific creature. 

" Since that time he has not appieared among ^s old 
neighbours. The miserable widow, unable to enAuve the 
solitude which her conscience filled with terrors far more ap- 
palling than those which the hand ofNature had carved upon 
. the scene, abandoned the gloomy valley, and settled in this 
neighbourhood, where, in the course of a few months rfie be- 
cam.e the mother of twins. One of them was the insurgent who 
was shot to-night upon the sheep-walk ; and you have deep 
cause to shudder at the menace of that ruffian Shanahan, for be 
is the other, and he inherits all the dark intensity of ^ling 
and the savage fire which were so remai^able in his parent. 
A close family affection existed between him and his brother, 
who, being of a lighter, gayer, and not less spirited cha- 
racter, was the darling of bis mother, and of his brother 
also. But you have nothing to apprehend from the resent- 
ment of that rufiian, for I have him on the hip beycmd all 
power of escape already." 

« How is that ?" I asked, observing Dalton pause. 

** You will know," said he, " in a few days*" 

*^ And what do they suppose to have been the fate of this 
Shanahan's father, the parricide, as you have called him ?" 

" Self destruction was for many years the general suppo- 
sition, i>ut within the last four, a letter arrived at the next 
post town, directed to Mortitoer Shanahan, late of the — 
Regiment, and franked from the War Office, on His Ma- 
jesty's Service. This circiunstance, though it has furnished 
no clue to the discovery of the missing herdsman, gave rise 
to the suppositkni that he had not in reality perish^ at die 
.iime^ but taken a musket and continued to serve his country 
perhaps until this day. Nothing farther, howevor, has been 
ascertained respecting the matter since that time." 
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CHAPTER V. 

OuB conTersation wa& at this instant lutorupted by a 
gentle ^* Hush V from Mary, who smiled and laid her finger 
on her lip, glaocing aside ajfc young Dalton. We perceived 
by his position in his chair, and ibd smiling look which he 
cast at the ceiling, that he had been preralled en to sing a 
songy whiph he was at this moment endeavouring to recall to 
his recoUecUon. Tins, was a tax which Henry was obliged 
to pay in almost every company in which he mingled, for he 
poss^sed a sweet roicey and frequently^ as in the present 
instance, used it to grace verses of his own composition. I 
found the song the other day among my poor daughter's 
papvurs : — 



A gray ihifliDg eye, like the swift ray of light 

The first May morning shoots o'er the brow of tha ni j^ht. 

That is veiled up in mist like that eye in its lid, 

Tet is loved for the promise of light that is hid. 

Ah, trust not that eye ! for though gentle it seieins, 

It is but the will that has shrouded its beams ; 

it has fire, it has love, it has smiles, it has tears, 

For the world and its pasnons, its sorrows and feari . 



A voice, like a sound heard in deep solitude ; 

Like the song of the ni^t-bird alone in the wood ; 

A melody, struck by the finger of Art 

From the small strings that tremble round Nature's own heart. 

Ah, hear not that voice !~for though softly it bteathe, 

Its tones round the trusting heart cunningly %reathe, 

When chain'd through its pulses, and bound for a spoili 

It nay throb at the cheat, but must pine in the toil. 

lU. 

A brow that is built l«r the th»nie of the mind, 
And eurtain'd by dark ringlets gracefully twiaed, 
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^ The glance of the falcon, the gaze of the dove, 
^ The smile that is blended of mirth aAd of lore : 
A shape, soft and gliding, like those which arise 
Through the shadows of Time on the young poet's eyes, 
When the cloud of the future he toils to remove. 
And fancy the maiden who shall be his love. 



Ah, the days of her youth are for ever gone by. 
Yet the spring tide of genius is young in her eye. 
Fast^ver her beauties the parting years roll, 
9till they bloom with the evergreen hue of the soul. 
The* rose leaves fall sil^itly down from her cheek, 
StiU it hath the dear meaning Time never can. break ; 
And each act of her motion an impulse reveals 
Of a spirit that thinks, and a bosom that feels. 



Even such was my love, and, in merrier hours, 
I filled my bright vase with Hope's loveliest flowers. 
Young Fancy flew over my bower of peace. 
And soar'd in the golden douds, singing of Miss. 
But vain was my £eam ! for these ^urs are fled, 
That song, it is silent^ that bower is dead, 
The gold coloured mists of life's morning are flown, 
My vase it is broken, my flowers are gone ! 



Yet blame me not, lady, if thus, while I dwell ' 

On a form that my memory has treasured too well ; 

An idol, my futh would make all but divine, 

I should breathe out one heart-broken sigh at its slirine. 

I look on thy state, and I think on mine own. 

And I laugh at the hope that would bid me love on ; 

Yet my reason asks *♦ >Vhy do I love thee ?" in vain. 

While my heart can but echo <* I love thee !" again. 

In the course of the evenings the liveliness and bonhom- 
mie of Dalton's conversation, his free, open, unconstrained, 
yet gentlemanly manner^andliis intimate knowledge of the 
world, (rather indicated, than displayed, in his general de- 
meanour) completely fastened him on my esteem. He 
gained more rapidly on my admiration, likewise, as I con- 
ceived his ms^iner to be a somewhat broad copy of that 
which distinguished the most elegant nian I had ever known, 
my offended brother-in-law ; and which almost satisfied me 
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of the truth of an obserralioii I h«d heard made by many 
'men of the world, that " an Irieh gentleman is the fint gei^ 
tleman on earth." The reason (an|^poBing it any more 
than a national boast) might perhaps be fi>und^n that habit- 
ual frankness ^nd gayety which gives them all the air, step^ 
andport of elder brothers ; and in the abject condition of the^r 
peasantry which leares them more of ^ lordly feeling and 
consciousness of feudal authority than is found in other and 
happier countries* 

The same resemblance that fitrucl: me was considered 
still more striking by my wife, whose extreme youth at her 
marriage had not occasioned her to forget any circumstance 
of her brother's disposition or manner^ She was the more 
pleased with the society of Dakon on discovering that he 
poase^^ a somewhat cultivated taste^ and talked without 
affectaiiont and with a freedom and easy decision which 
showed him to be a perfect master of the subject, on most of 
her favourite autiiors. But his son Henry fascinated us all. 
Handsome, gay, and tender, in his demeanour, he seemed 
an Apollo to the ladies, while bis politeness and docility 
were no less agreeable to his superiors in years. A vulgar 
observer might have called him proud, for the consciousness 
of much talent, joined with a noble figure and fine accom- 
plishments, had given him a lofty air from which mean spi- 
rited perscms recoiled in fear and anxiety. But bis was not 
pride. It was not that paltry and contemptible passion (if 
it may be elevated to the dignity of passion) which manifests 
itself in a tone of ridicuknis haughtiness towards others, and 
which is ^ways conjoined with a private sense of infariority 
of one kind or ano^r. It was a frank and generous ex- 
pre^on, the result of a cordial fulness of soul, of saounting 
spirits, of natural rectitude of feeling, and of an inspiring 
consciousness of the grandeur of his own nature that shone 
in all hi? language and demeanour. 

For our greater security, as well against the violence of 
Shanahan, as against the machination of the gang to which 
the perished youth belonged, Dalton proposed that I shouhl 
keep in my house a number of Police sufficient to withstand 
' any attack that might be made. I might, at the same tim^ 
he said, make use of these men for the purpose of patrolling 
the country, and distinguishing mysdf in the eyes of go- 
vernment J no vain endeavour, at a time when place and pen- 

Vol. lh—2 i^ j™ 
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sion were scatto^ with a liberal band on all who made 
their loyalty conspicuous. He pledged himself, at the same' 
time, to use all his influence for the promotion of my inter- 
ests, and promised, in the zeal of his gratitude, that they 
should ever supersede his own. I sighed, while I gave 
my assent to his arrangement, and he asked me ^< where- 
fore?" 

" I will confess to you my weakness," answered I. ** I 
feel a peculiar reluctance to take this new character upon 
me. I have hitherto lived a quiet and popular life among 
my tenants, and like not the idea of appearing before them 
now under a harsher and less parental character. Besides, 
my wife, my vfife's family, and my daughter, are all Roman 
Catholic, and I feel a dislike, which my affections forbid my 
casting off, to do any thing that might seem to indicate a 
want of respect for their opinions. The poor cottagers on 
my ground look up to my gentle Maiy as their protector. 
The want of connexion between our churcit and the peo- 
ple who are .compelled to support it, has left no room for 
confidence in the mercy of protestant masters, and I have 
frequently overheard a poor man, while I sat in the parlotu*, 
and the door has been standing open, overwhelming my wife 
with blessinors, and thanking heaven for " sending her to 
reign over them, when they thought they'd be lost without 
one to speak for them to the masther.' Mary, too, is fond 
of the influence which she has thus obtained, and, mild and 
uncomplaining as she is, would, I think, be deeply pained 
by any attempt to take it out of her hands. I may say, 
indeed, as the Greek statesman said of Athens, that my wife 
governs me, and ( govern Cushlane Beg." 

« Well," said Dalton, " if you choose to retain an ideal 
popularity, among a set of ruffians who would cut your 
throat or shoot you from behind a hedge after "they have 
fawned upon and flattered you, rather than secure your family 
in afiluence, and place yourself above the reach of their 
malice, why, I have not another word to say, except that you 
and Themistocles are two very admirable people. But if you 
wish to do yourself a service, I repeat it, I am at hand, and 
i am your friend. I, who neither love nor fear the people. I " 
make no secret of it. I think them a base, fawning, servile, 
treacherous, smooth-tongued, and black-hearted race of 
jncn ; bloody in their inclinations, debauched and seasual 
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in their pleas«res, beasts in their cuDDing, and beasts in their 
appetites. They are a ^isgoeting bordev ^tom first to last. 
I inquire not into causes and effects ; 1 weigh not the com- 
mon cant of misrule and ignorance ; I look not into histo- 
rical- influences ; I speak gf the men as I find them, and act 
hy them as such. It is nothing ta me that Orson, the beast, 
-vras once Orson, my brother. £ treat him as a beast while 
he continues so, and as my biother when he resumes the 
form and manner of a man. I hate the people. I hate their 
fair profession and shameless hypocrisy, their affected sim- 
plicity and real cunning, thehr disgusting protestations of 
forgiveness, and their deep and long cherished schemes of 
murder and revenge. I hate the whole race as heartily as 
they hate me, and have no popularity to acquire or to pursue. 
If you would have a favourable specimen of this abomi- 
nable caste, take him whose career of crime and midnight 
murder was brought this evening to a close. He was one 
of those unhappy characters whom a bad education, poverty, 
and a fierce and ignorant enthusiasm, consign, in countless 
numbers, to an untimely and ignominious grave, in Ireland. 
So pitiable is the blindness, so vain and chimerical the 
schemes of those wretched men, that L heard, only a few 
days since, tfiat this younp, man had endeavoured to qualify 
his actual and (present poverty, in the eyes of his » sweet- 
heart,' by informing her that after the country was in their 
own hands, Cushlane Beg and Abel Tracy's farm was to be 
given to him for his share of the conquest, and that she'd 
fiiea be aai^reat a lady as Mary. Regan herself. For they 
feel a pleasure in thus distinguishihg Mrs. Tracy, by her 
popish and maiden appellation. Whether, as is frequently 
the case in higher classes, the lady might have lent a favour- 
able ear to her suitor in consideration of his * great expec 
tatiofis,' is a question which his untimely fate must leave for 
ver undecided." 

Here, as if wishing to terminate the conversation, he 
suddenly turned round to his son and said : — ^ 

" Henry, was that long song you gave us while ago of 
your own composition ?" 

" It was sir," said Henry, with a blush and simile. 

« Then I am sorry," said the father, " that for once I m 
unable to congratulate you on your taste," 

«Wlqrso,sirr' 
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^ Bilen aod I have jtut been teHhig bm" said Mary. 
** that we thought it Tery sweet" 

<< PaitiCQlarly," added Ellen, << diat ftncifiil verse about 
his lost delights : — 

flmt song it is BUent^ I3iat hower is dead, 
IThe goid-oolMB»d mifltB of Hfii'» moniag are flown , 
My Taie, it is broken, my flowers are gone. 

I think that very pretty." 

** I thinks sir," said Henry, <* that I have a strong party 
against you. If Monti had carried the suffin^es of -the la^Ues 
with him into Lombardy, I don't think the Delia Cruscafis 
would have held out so long. But what is your erkicism, 
sir?" 

'* Why,'^ answered Dalton, << I Hi^sk both the sentioieQt 
and language a great deal too fine lor the simple Irish 
n^elody, to which you have adapted them. If yau write fiur 
Irish music, Harry, you must accommodate your poetry 
to the genius of the composer. The poor whisky drink- 
ing harper, who first sung that heart-broken gush ei ^mple 
melody would have Uushed to see the modest dauf ht^ oS 
Us rustic clarsech in company so very fine and* grand as your 
verse. If you wish to do any thing good, Harry, you must 
gather your kispiration from the life and scenery that sm:- 
rounds you, and give Ireland* what she yet wants» a national 
song writer ; a Bums of the Codings and peBkes." 

^^What jdie ye^ wants!" Mary exclaimed, in surpnsd) 
bol£ng up a vbhime of music which is absent from the col- 
lection of few fair performers of the British islands. 

«' What she yet wants," reiterated Mr. Dalton, with an 
emphasis smilingly resolute. <<No one that ever beud 
tbcMse sweet and sparklii^ verses which you uphold, can feel 
their elegance, their wit, their fineness of sentimeBt, and of 
expression, more truly than I do. But I am haFdly ready to 
grant them the title of national songs* at least, aocovdingto 
my own idea of what national songs should be. The best 
and happiest of them, moreover, are too oidtivmted is style, 
too purely fen^ifel, to give real pleasure oat of tbe precincts 
of educated life. They have Boienough of tiie bogf mtaoghy 
of plain and vigowos nature^ I mean^ in their composition, 
to find a sympathy amcmg the people whoso sentiment 
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spjings warm dbd unrectified (to use a truly Irish irieta- 
pkor) from the heart, and has nothing in common with re- 
finement of iiincy or ingenious delicacies of conceit. What 
Irish songs have we Uiat may b6 felt and relished in all 
classes*so waMnly.«B * Roy *8 wife,' or • My ain fire-side,' 
aaiong olii^^eottish neighbours ; the great charm of which 
is that they h^ve all the air of improvisation, and glide into 
the hearts of the hearers with as little eflfort of reflection as 
vocalists employ in.their enunciation ? My Irish Burns, Mrs. 
Tracy, should not be ashamed of the occupation of rustic life 
in his country, he shojild neither set a metaphysical paradox 
to the hair of * The Red-haired man's wife,' as Byron 
might do, nor take his illustrations from Greek history, like 
his great contemporary. He should be spontaneous and 
national ; and, above all, he should not devote his genius 
exclusively> to the gratification of circles who stand so little 
in need of new modes of amusement. And even if he 
should fail in becoming fashionable, (which I doubt, for 
novelty in the affairs of genius seldom does), he will still 
liave achieved a high, a higher glory. He will have invested 
the occupations of humble industry with gentle and softening 
associations^ he will have thrown an illusive (perhaps) but 
y«t an efiectual and alleviating charm over the toils of the 
poor labourer, and the cares of the struggling cottager ; he 
will have induced a feeling of gentle and virtuous contentment 
among the people ; and, more than all, he will have banished, 
from their lips and their memories, those vile, vulgar, and pro- 
fligate ballads, which from the days of Edumnd Spenser to our 
own, have been the blot and bane of Irish cottage morals." 

" And these are the people whom you hate !"* said I, ad- 
dressing the speaker in an under tone, 

"I hate them for what they are," he replied, " but I 
cannot avoid seeing what would make them better. I 
told you I took them as 1 found them. But, indeed, 
it is in the merest Macniavelian spirit that I speak of 
this improvement, for I look to its influence in furthering 
the ends of government. It is irn possible not to see the 
impolicy of neglecting the amusements of the people. It 
is the most obvious support of a deceptive mode of rule 
that can be imagined. If you wish to fool a child, you fling 
him a toy. The Caesars (you see, Mrs. Tracy, what a fine 
chollar I am,) practised it amid all their tyrannies j and by 
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it all tlie aKurpeim and doqpota ca Ibe eattfa have been aUe 
to execcise a power, with^ which bo uiflnaBG^y iq^ lhe< lea- 
flOQofth«ir aubiecUt could lutveiavasted tbaoi. But hare 
it is ix>t ibov^tof at any tuna. Our laadlotda gWe «io rui^ 
ftte, to Jfaward asd .eBCOuraffo the mdn^kiy of tbdr t^units 
and ^fffODiotaji virtuous spirit of csiulaticD, as some good 
maa do io.Eugland, 7iie poor are not thott^t4»f licfa ; 
tfaey ajpe taxed ior wodi and owoAajrv and tliaii tmmed off to 
find their osira amuseBMiit% if tbey uniifa fyg ^em. Aad 
lliia tbey do in good earnest, witoess their jig hoiises, itfaeir 
shebeens, their benefits and ballsr their dniak o i me fls» their 
factioQs sj^ir their night^valkiog, andaU tfa^ tuvbid^it and 
improvident, vices of their.eharacter." 

*^ TalkiDigtof ballads/'aaidyOiing DaltoOftuming WMwd in 
his chair^ ** t thitdc a more aouising or mere perfect Uhistea- 
ticm cotddnot be presented, ^ the di(B^ontion Mid manaevBof 
this pec4>le, than a judicious selection fi!«HB their own fire- 
side melodies. It would be worth Uie report of a whd/e 
board of commissicmers." 

Soon after, Dalton rose to depart, and WiUy^who was a 
favourite with him, ran to otder the horses, which he htud 
left, he iuiid, ** ating, no, eatn^ his oats in the sleeUe> no 
stable, and,"-— and finding himself only getting deeper, he 
scampered ,0% throwii^' back his curly head, and exclaim-. 
inff, '< Oh, I'm tired of it for English !" 

Henry Dalton rdde ofi*, and we heard hii^ from &e hall 
door, singing as he went along that stanaa which £^n had 
commended : 

But v&ki was my dream, ibr those hours ane fled, 
That song it is nlent, that flower it ^ dead. 
The gold coloured miftts of life's mormag are flown, 
My yase it is broken, my flowers are gone ! 

As the father stood on the steps, with one foot in his stir- 
rup, while little Ulick shrunk behind the open door from the 
damp cold wind, and sheltered the candle with his hand, he 
said to me, <* Remember onr conversation and exert your- 
self. Omit no opportunity : learn to subdue your inclina- 
tions to your interests, and leave die rest to me.*' 

I shook his hand warmly and remained wrq>t in pleasing 
dreams upon the tlureshold, until the sound of his horse's 
s(ti$ps cbed away» and Ulick, our pet, asked me, in a shiver- 
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log, pki^f!» ?okd, <^WoiiiAiHIo«MiiiJUMllet)iuB«iiat 
the dooFtit wm a»todld ?" 

I retiunedtaoar Amwaygogm in bI mw o, pdiumdadin 
att.evil ^ouF5 toxend antsy 4kiM JbMidt of attaefamaftt uteh 
Juidseeuiedio a^i-doiiBf alonf cowaeof ywov^tiMaAQ* 
tkup of mj |io<nr dependiata^ and to iMOOMe liwir eowny 
ififtt6ad4>f ilMirftttt^bsB^ Tims was Ibe Jrafatons ^ my 
tsaaiqmi haf^jHOMB reoMved. . I fek a Mttle uiawiiim, in- 
dtoed^ at the idea of ^tmteiaiBg anopabwef Bol ie iiM i » 
my house, as^kNsaestio ^axpensea wmee jdteady at «iiiiBiier* 
aide aa tiieiiui8t.eooBOBuoal dilate^en of my inociiae tmM 
affinrdf hat it woidd hsfeheen iMan and nolike i(B h i riwMUt 
to have spok^ of this emfaanassnient to Dakon, and be- 
mde$k ^e less was nothing when leonsidered theoMsotin 
view. Dt^edms of golden hs^pinass and aplendoot mmM 
thfojofrh a^y larain, Bad I presasd the hand of aoy daughter, 
still mounu^ ^ the iihsence of her betrothed, whils my 
faney antioipated the happmess the yondiful pair wodd en- 
joy in the participatioi^ of mj coming prospeiity. 



CHAPTER VL 

Ths ghastly fiuackily of the Hag's Valley haonted my imn- 
giaation, in despite of all the assurances of Dakoa, and 
made my life nK»e anxious and feverish than it had erer 
been. Scarcely a ni^t passed on which I did not look with 
a candW under all tl^ beds, and frequently did I expect to 
meet the gloomy stare of the mrviving orphan bent en me 
from the darkness underneath* A circumstance soon oc- 
curred to heighten that anxiety to a degree that was aknost 
painful. 

I was returning alone in the evening of the New Year's 
day following, after having spent the forenoon at a neigfa- 
bouringfair, and entertained myself by obsenrii^the hohdsy 
grpups that nr^e dispersed in various parts of die high 
road, and the in^^ved and tastefully cultivated appearance 
of the young and £iir cottagers, as the sun went down on 
the last evening of the expiring year. I tunnd aside into 
a pathway whirled, through an aadnnt Abbey and burying 
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ground, to my own lawn ; and stopped for a few minuter 
to j^dmire the effect of the red and letel light upon the 
ru^ns. It had been an Augustine Friary in the days of the 
famous John of Kildare, and the choir and stalls, with Tan- 
ous other parts of its massive architecture were still in 
tolerable preservation. A row of Gothic windows, of ela- 
borate sculpture, on which were esevlcheons with the Eng- 
lish and Saltire crosses ranged alternately, fronted the 
declining sun, veiled from the direct influence of his rays^ 
by a screen of wandering ivy. The massive pillars and 
ogives, which once supported the arch and tower, were also 
protected by a mantle of the same ruin-haunting shrub. 

The low murmur of a female voice, speaking in the Irish 
tongue, and with a strong and guttural accentuation, 
attracted my attention to the grave^yard. I beheld, at a 
few paces distant, a palsied old woman kneeling near one 
of the plain grass mounds or tumuli which contained the 
ashes of the lowly dead, and which were only distinguished 
by an unhewn, undecorated faeadstcme. She was wrapped in 
an old blue rug cloak and hood, having the skirts turned over 
her shoulders, and displaying underneath a gown of a coarse 
brown stuff much rent and much patched. I was shocked 
to discover on a nearer approach that she was preparing^ 
according to the superstitious custom of the uninformed 
portion of the people, to bestow her curse on some indivi- 
dual by whom she had suffered injury. .She threw her hood 
bapk from her head, unpinned with trembling fingers the 
white kerchief beneajji which her gray hair was rolled into 
a. mass, and suffered those long, dry, straight, and lifeless 
locks to fall down suddenly over her face and shoulders ; a 
common custom in uttering maledictions of peculiar solem- 
nity and bitterness. Extending, through this unseemly veil, 
her thin, yellow, and skinny hands, clasped feebly together, 
she had already faltered out some words of her impious 
prayer, when I interrupted its progress by coming suddenly 
forward. 

<* Unhappy wretch," said I, " do you dare to break the 
law of the Almighty- in his own temple ? Have you no 
respect for the graves of the dead, or for the holy groimd 
where you are standing, that you choose it as a proper place 
for the indulgence of your abominable passions ?" 

Here I stopped short, and my anger was qualified by a 
mingling of pity and self reproach, when the woman, tum- 
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lag OB me with fiHfficoky her ghastly afid bk)od riiot eyes, 
disc<»6red the cotrntenaneeof the me^r of Shanahaiw— 
She dsmCf vith a bhocious effort, freip her kneeth and snp-^ 
polled hmelf on a feog ashen p<^e (resenhling the beabl- 
timm* or^riker of a flail) which Bke gras^ with hoth 
hoiidsy and wUeh 3ret sboc^ pitiably under the influence of 
her distemper. She iaiAed cm mj face with an expiession 
of bkter hate and rage, while her ched»> wrinkled and 
cba^ed l^ age and pun, accpured a Wishing and a qiiiTer- 
iag redness, aid her black and wind«sorohed Hpa were 
^bAwn back with a raalipnoiC grin, so as to diecovera pair 
of gutns in which throe or fosr discoloinred and tobacco- 
stained dog«4eeth hung loose l^ the {M^oogs in an old and 
broken hay rake. 

^ Ay, Abel Thracy," she saod, speaking in a feeble and 
faltering v^ce, and iaicmiptiiig her most angry sentences 
by long pauses of egchaostioii, ^hew easy 'tis-^-for you to 
oc»n»here an'-'-^^ppsacb to me, oi7>er-^Hny obild's grave after 
— ^-takifigJBy last eomisri in life— away from me. You 
preach ^rgiveness to roe that showed none to mine ! This 
very evemng Sfaanabaa, my sen, was to be mmfTied to the 
best girl in ^ three parnbes. I beard him often wishing 
Ibr it'to^ ccHne, and sure it is come, an' he's lying there 
within an arm's l^gth o' me in that grave, an' I talkin' to 
the man that mvrtbered him. Yon did this for me, Abel 
'Ulracy, an' the pray^ I was goin' to offer, 'till you hind- 
bered me^ was tint the AlttughQp mighC du ^i much {of you.^ 
If I tauMhetOfl^ or thesthrengtfa of a man, I wouldn't be 
taUdn' to you tiiis way. Bat tbon^h I'm weak, I have 
strong friends, an' Uiey have you marked. You can't 
sthrike a busdi in the oovmtry from this day, but a friend of 
Shanahan wiU start from it against you. Ah, Abel Tracy, 
there is no law for the poor in Ireland, but what they make 
themseif^ and by that kw my child will have Mood for 
blood before the year is out." 

^ Hag that you are!" I exdaiffled, in strong passion, 
^ yon uplnaid me, bnl you are yomrself the murders of 
y«mr mm. I know yo>a. When he was an infant on your 
lap, ynoiHod his amd with thought of revenge and dis- 

* F^om which the aiuiient Greeks derived the verb Booxo***/, with- 
out any ackno wl sdyaws it . 
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cord. You sung him to sleep with songs of ^uilt and pas^ 
sioD, you taught him to fight out his own will among fai& 
own brothers and play-fellows. From you» his mother, who 
should have softened and brought down the fierceness of 
his disposition byjirords of peace and gentleness, from you 
it was that he learned to foster and indulge it. From you 
he learned that riot and revenge wer# glory and honour, and 
that blind rebellion was patriotism. You made hhn a bad 
child, a worse man, a £aietious neighbour, a rebel, a blood* 
spiller, and thus, baving bound his soul to p^tiition, you 
became his murderer. If he could speak to you from his 
grave, he would address you by no other name." 

'^ Folly on," said the hag, speaking in a shrill voice ef 
&i^g6f» *' you destroyed him for this world, and now you 
judge him for the nei^t. I'll answer to heaven, and not to 
you, for how I reared my boy ; but my prayer is in my 
heart, and it is little matter whether I say it or not." 

She then tore her head-dress, and scattered it upon the 
ground,^ muttering at the same time the curse which I had 
prevented her from pronouncing aloud. After this, she 
turned away with the sullen and vengeful air of one discom- 
fited and conscience-struck, but IbrUfied against conviction, 
and tottered out of the church-yard in so feeble a manner 
that one might have said it was hardly worth her while to 
leave a place to which she must so soon return. 

The Ihreat, however, which she had thrown out was suffi- 
cient to akrm and. ats^rtlo me. I knew the temper of the 
people, and this intimation of their intentions rendered me 
somewhat feverish and dyspeptical during the ensuing weeks. 
I was careful never to go from home without arms, and as 
seldom as possible without my Police. This anxiety of mind 
preyed upon my spirits and rendered me peevidi, silent, 
oppressive, and impatient to all around me. I began to 
feel some portion of Dalton's hatred of the people. My 
wife, indeed, was miserable. Dalton had not yet repaid my 
daughter's portion ; he seemed on the contrary to be grow- 
ing poorer every day, and as I knew that poor young Rowan 
Clancy would not be permitted to espouse a wife entirely 
dowerless, the agony of my apprehension was intolerable.^ — • 
To have it known that I hftd robbed my own child ! the 

* A customary form of inq^ree^tioOi 
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plunder^ of my sweet, gentle girl! It was too horrible. — 
When 1 thought of it, I started from my seat, and hurrying 
into the open air, ran all oyer my now half-rained farm in a 
torture of suspense and terror. 

Still, amid all my agonies and my solicitudes, the bril- 
liant phantoms of ambition would flit before my imagination 
and make my heart drunk with unreal ecstasies. 

Would to Heaven that 1 had never dreamed of this ! that 
I had remained still ignorant of the thirst for wealth and in- 
fluence i that I were still contented to let my desires keep 
pace with the even course of Nature herself! that they had, 
like her, year afler year their spring of reasonable hope, 
their summer of certain promise, their autumn of cahn 
fruition, and their winter of cold and unsolicitous repose ! 
That 1 were still content to receive money for the mere pur- 
pose ' of counting and paying it away ! That F were again 
the happy man I have been, above want, below luxury, 
without a hoard, and without a debt, cheerful at my fireside, 
free-hearted in my chamber, and even tempered in society ; 
beloved by my friends and my dependants, not feared, but 
liked ; not envied but esteemed 1 

Such were the thoughts, that in moments of musing and 
forgetfulness would steal through my heart, and shed a gen- 
tle sorrow over it. But they never found their way to my 
tongue^ and were even treated as feeble and foblish dreams 
which my waking' consciousness repelled. The only sen- 
tence wilii which 1 closed my meditations was usually this 
involuntary one : 

" I wonder when will Dalton pay me back the money ?" 



CHAPTER Vn. 

The .week after that on which I met the wicked widow, 
comprised the quarterly review day of a corps of yeomanry 
to which I belonged. It was to be held near the village of 
A , one of the most romantic spots in the south of Ire- 
land, which lay within an easy morning's ride of my house. 
This village is of an older date than Dublin, it had the honour 



Digitized by 



Gpogig 



?4 mAor's jjomos. 

of being laid waste l^ the Dallas^ the Spaniaicb, tbe £kig- 
lisli, and othefSf at various perioda ; and it is one ol the 
few diatrictB which centinued to maintain a rcffudar coipe 
of yeomanry down to a late chte. la this neBpectable and 
wariifce legion I had the honour of holding the commis- 
sion of Lieiitenanty a station which I maintained with un- 
blemished reputation for the sp^ae of twdye years, h is 
true, that, during that time» tbe exigencies c^ the state were 
not sufficiently alarming to affi)rd us an oppOTtunity of dis- 
tinguishing ourselves in actioit, in such a manner as the 
ardour of our patriotism would lead us to desire, but if we 
never achieved conquests, we eould, at least, affirm with 
truth that we never sustained the ignominy <^ defeat. After 
the introduction of the Police, indeed, we merely took the 
field on stated review days, occurring Ifour times within the 
year, when we went through our maaaeuvres, recdved a 
day^s pay each, which we drank to the king's health in the 
evening, interweaving our niodemte libations with tales of 
our past achievements, and lamentations on our present state 
of inaction. Still, however, on these four days, we en- 
deavoured to sustain our ancient credit. It is true, that 
previous to the firing of the first volley, a recollection of the 
ill condition of our muskets, the ru&^ state of the barrels 
from long -disuse, and the consequent danger of their bursts 
ing in our hands, would flash hpon our nmids, and make 
the stoutest heart grow cold. But this was only the de- 
pi^ession of a moment, the bending of the bow for the 
spring, the gathering of the breath for the onset, and all 
our valour returned after the first discharge. 

This, our first quarterly review day after the proclama- 
tion of the Insurrection Act, fell in the midst of winter, at a 
time when the disturbances of the country had reached 
an alarming height. The morning rose bright with sun- 
shine, find clear and biting with frost. We mel, indeed, not 
uHder the most pleasing circumstances that we could wish. 
It was found that scarcely two dozen serviceable stand of 
musketry could be numbered among our whcde corps, the 
remainder being deficient either in locks, stocks, or barrels. 
Resolved, however, to make up in discipline what was 
wanted in equipsients, our men assembled with spirit and 
proceeded to the ground, an open space in the demesne 
of A—**-, by a road which ran in front of the Police 
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Barracks. Taking care to si^er the best appointed of 
eik heroes to constitute that file which was -most exposed to 
the observation of their rivals, we rattled up Lohl Hard- 
wick's march with fife and drum, and strutted away, deter- 
mined, at all events, not to ftimish a temptation to ridicule, 
by sneaking along as if we had anticipated and deserved it. 
Notwithstanding our brave bearing, the Police, (a party 
newly arrived, who knew nothing of us or of the neighbour- 
hood), were at little pains to suppress their sneers; and 
their jibes and laughter, as they stood scattered in the 
sunshine in front of their barracks, were loud enough to be 
heard by the whole corps. 

But our annoyances did not rest here. The little ragged 
rabble who accompanied us caught up the spirit of the jest, 
and, being less restrained by considerations of self respect; 
gave a loose to their malice, and ftprllowed us to the ground 
with loud shouts of laughter and shrill hallooings of de- 
' rision. When the corps formed into line, and thus exposed 
the total inefficiency of their warlike stores, I do not think 
a young comic writer would be displeased if his first piece 
gave BO much entertainment. Tn vain did we endeavour to 
complete the efiect of the scanty volley, by drowning it in 
the reiterations of the immeasureable huzza — the spectacle 
was^ too ludicrous to pass with impunity, and we left the 
ground (receiving one day's pay) covered with ridicule and 
filled with a just indignation. 

But I should relate an incident which perplexed me in an 
unaccountable manner. While our nten were firing at the 
sign-board of a neighbouring public house, put up as a tar- 
get, I observed an old man leaning over the bridge, dressed 
in a ragged military uniform, Iwearing a long beard, " a 
sable silvered," looking singularly haggard in the eyes and 
mouth, and lonesome and dreary in his whole appearance. 
Observing him smile, as the men fired and missed in succes- 
sion, and more annoyed at his still contempt than at the vul- 
gar hooting of the populace, I asked him whet^r he thought 
he could do better himself if lie were among them? 
Without making any reply, he instantly came down upon the 
field, as if I had invited him to try his hand. I bade Ser 
g€ailt Swan hand him a carbine. 

The old soldier, untying his knap-sack laid it carefu]]} 
iipon tlie grass, and then taking the <jarbine in his hand- 

VoL. II.— 3 
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paused a moment and gazed upon the piece with a fond eye 
and a hard but .expressive smile. 

** This is an innocent piece^ ' he said, speaking in an ac- 
cent which had the' querulous Kary accent, modified by the 
shortness of the barrack emphasis. He said so, pointing 
to the word " Tower, ^* and the date of the preceding year, 
which were engraved on the barrel. 

Lifting the piece* to his eye, he fired. The man near the 
target raised his hand and cried out with astonishment . - 
• "In the bull's eye, that I mightn't I" 

A loud shout of applause burst from the popukce. The 
old soldier smiled with satisfaction ; but quickly relapsing 
into his habitually lonesome stare, took up his knapsack 
again, and throwing it over bis shoulder, left the field with- 
out speaking to any body. 

When we were assembled in the small inn where we pro- 
posed concluding the exploits of the day, by expending each 
man his quota for the good of the house, J . inquired 
privately of McGawyl, the landlord, if he knew any thing of 
the old man ? 

"Nothing," said this person, who piqued himself on be- 
ing a very precise and grammatical speaker, — " only this ; 
that he landed out of a West Indiaman that dropped anchor 
over yonder, a few days since, and come ^hore with a tall 
yellow gentleman that nobody knows. The both of 'em 
came here one night, an' the place being crowded, I 
was obliged to lodge the old sodger in a chair be the 
kitchen fire, while the yellow gentleman slep in the room 
ovar-head." 

" He is gone off now," continued McGawyl, " to spend 
the night in some old fabric of a ruin or another. There's 
something or another lying on his mind. The night I gave 
him a lodgin' here, I came down late at night to look afther 
everything, an' he was sitting this way with his head restin' 
back again' the wall, an' every now and tlien he'd start out 
of his sleep as if there was fifty people callin' to him to get 
up, an' theff seeing nobody, li'd give a great groan, an' 
spread his hands over the fire, an' look back shiverin' over his 
shouldther, an' settle himself to sleep again. But hardly 
ever I hear him talk to any body. Sometimes, too,- when he'd 
start out of his sleep, you'd hear him sayin' this way, in 
a great flusther— < I didn't!— -it wasn't 1 1— I didn't !" 
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Old Clancy, oifr captain, Mr. Lorenzo Doodyiour second 
lieutenant, (a great disciplinarian, who used to brush his 
eyebrows against the grain, in order to make them standout, 
and giye a military fierceness to bis countenance), Mr. Paul 
Hide, our ensign, a great drinker and story-teller, and pos- 
sessed of a fine talent in describing an entertainment, re- 
mained, with one or two others to see the sun down with the 
men. Sergeant Swan arraugecl a small deal table across the 
fire-place somewhat in the fa^ion of a dais, at which we took 
our places. Captain Clancy planting himself under a brightly 
coloured print of Moses in the bulrushes, which hung im- 
mediately over the chimney piece. 

The evening passed away unfelt, until the clear moonv 
light was shining through the window of the room in which 
we sat, so brightly as almost to eclipse the lustre of our 
landlord's candles. The greater number of the company 
had long since left the house, empty chairs stood awry at 
the table, the candles seemed about to expire for want of 
snuffing, and the few persons that remained were conversing 
with red dall eyes in a drowsy tone over their glasses. — The 
street of the village was still an4 empty, and we could only 
occasionally hear the lonely echo of some footstep upon the 
frosty road, and the sulky challenge of the police sentinels, 
as it approached their posts. Doody had fallen asleep with 
his hands thrust into the pockets of his nether garment, and 
his chin reposing aniong the involutions of his shirt 
frills, McGawyl had gradually insinuated himself into 
one of the deserted chairs, and possessed himself of a 
tumbler, which he at first laid hold of as an illustratk>n in 
speaking of the conduct of the police, and presently appro- 
priated to a less figuriitive use. 

Suddenly we were all startled by a noise at the street 
door, which was more like a pounding, or a malletting, than 
a knocking. 

McGawyl, in compliance with my desire, threw up .the 
window, and was immediately accosted by a voice without, 
which we all recognised as that of the Chief Constable of 
the obnoxious police. 

" Are yod an inmate of this house ?'* he asked in a loud 
tone. • 

^An inmate!" echoed McGawyl, "mind that though! 
I'm slandin' frontin' him in the window here, an' he 
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ukn me if Fm an intttte of the house ? I9 it Ibokin* for 
powdtfaer you're gmn' afaniy that jou keep me here 
answeitn' jrou in the cowM ?" 

Here he puckm*ed op the epidermis of fab nose, as a 
half frozen drop fell on the rosy and jocimd apex of that 
feature. 

*^ H<dd your tohgae, fellow,'' said the Chief, ^ and an- 
swer my questions." 

** An' with submission to yon," replied McGawyl^ holding 
up the sash of the window, with both hands, while he looked 
over his shoulder and twisted his countenance significantly 
at us, << how will I answer your kusthins, if Pm to hold my 
tcmgue?" 

A fresh battery of musket butts upon the outside of die 
door was the retc^t of the Police-men, and our host suddenly 
bursting into anger, ottered a vehement remonstrance against 
this uncouth procedure : 

" What do you want at all with lis, or what are we doin* 
to ye ? Can't ye speak at wonst ?" 

" Are aH your family at home ?** 

"No." 

" Where are they ?" 

" There's one of 'em missin'." 

'*Has he a pass?" 

" Faix, I didn't ax him ; nor he wouldn't tell me if I did, 
for the rogue knew he was goin' thresspassin'. But if you 
want to ^d the thief, step up to tbe pound to-morrow 
morning, an' you'll find him grunting on the stones." 

" Is it a pig you're talking of?" 

^^ Oh, murtber ! murther ! what a guess he has." 

"Scoundrel, open the door." 

" Himself an' the ould gandber that went out rovin' afther 
sunset this evenin' ; if you'd make a prisoner o' the gandher 
for n|e, I'd say you were doin' some good, an' I don't know 
whose bidden the gander would mind'if not the goose's — 
well, no matther ; its all one." 

Thunder again at the door. 

" What ails ye, death-an-ownkadeers," shouted the in- 
censed publican, " isn't th^*e the list pasted up upon the 
doore before ye'r eyes, and the moon shinin', ati' I'm sure 
ye're all fine scholars, every man, though 1 b'lieve ye've more 
letthers than manners, indeed, if the truth was known." 
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The Chief accordingly applied his attention to the 
written list of names, which, while the insurrection act was 
in force, was pasted up on the door of every house. 

" Thaiie McGawyl I" he shouted aloud. 

"Here! above you in the windy!" was the instant 
response. 

" Mary Delahunty !" continued the Chief. 

" Here !" shrilled out a cracked female voice from a 
hurdle loft at the far end of the house. 

" Dick McGawyl ! Nanny McGawyl I Thade Preston ! 
&c. &c." "Here! here! here!" were res[>onded from 
different quarters of the house in voices sharp, high, and 
low, reminding the heaier of the muster-roll of Hecate in 
Macbeth. 

" Very well ! Now put out your lights I" said the Chief. 

" Put out our lights !" 

" Put them out, or we'll save you the trouble. We have 
orders to see all lights out, and if you don*t comply, I shall 
beat in the door." 

" And .what would ye say, now, if there was a parcel of 
gentlemen yeomen, the king's servants, here, drinkin' the 
king's health with me?" 

" So ho ! the secret's out at last !" cried the Chief, " you 
have strangers with you. I thought so. Come, open the 
door, and let me have tbe pleasure of seeing their loyal 

faces. I'm not to be gulled with a story of the A 

yeon^nry stoppmg to get drunk at your house at a time 
when all good subjects should be in their beds." 

JTo save^ the pannels of the slender-door, they were ad- 
mitted. I perceived, at once, by the leering twinkle of the 
Chiefs eye as he perused the faces and persons of the com- 
pany, that he had resolved upon some piece of insolence or 
waggery, or both. 

" Yeomanry — hum ! — They have got the sheep's clothing, 
indeed," — [The word sheep was accented with a peculiar 
emphasis,] — " but that is a jacket, Masther 'McGawyl, that 
will fit a wolf as well. Better be sure than sorry, is an old 
saying that'^ n(>t the worse for weah If these gentlemen, 
[another emphasis] be the yeomanry in fact and truth, they 
know the new law, I suppose,- and have got their passes 
about them." 

3*. 
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" What pass would you be axin* beyont tbe ridgimeniya ?' ' 
said Mc Gawyl. 

'< Don't you think," answered the Chiefs casting an inso- 
lently inquisitive eye on an envious rent which lime had 
made in the elbow of Sergeant Fizzei's coat^ <* that a croppy 
could fit himself at half price off the pegs of the Pamde* 
with as handsome a suit of raggedmentals as this gentle- 
man's?" 

Here he applied bis fore-finger and thumb to th0 fissure 
just hinted at, and pulled through it a part of an intimate 
garment, which, to the shame of our corps be it spoken, was 
not the whitest nor finest that we could wish. There was 
something so delicate and poignMht in ^he witticism, that 
the Policemen could hardly keep their gravity, and I even 
saw McGawyl himself smothering a laugh in the hollow of 
his hand. 

Sergeant Fizzel, though, placed nearly in the same cir- 
cumstances as Papiritts, seemed not inclined however to risk 
(jjke fate of that famous legislator, by imitating his ineffec- 
tual gallantry. At first, indeed, he looked very big — then 
glanced at the insulter — then at his sleeve — then at the 
iiorse pistol which his foe held in his hand^-^and then he 
drew a very long breath, and pulled in the garment. 

We all now remonstrated, but without i^ct. «1 have 
orders," said the Chief, *'to take up every body I find out 
after sunset, without a magistrate's pass. I know nothing 
of you, or of this neighbourhood, and I must see .your 
passes, or you shan't pass me." 

** We have no passes,'* said Clancy, " and depend npon it, 
your insolence shan't pass us.** 

" I understand you. Come along, my clever fellows, I'll 
find you a lodging until morning. March down stairs 
before us, if you please." 

"If we had our arms," said Doody, buttoning up his coat 
with an expedition indicative of deep indignatkm. 

" If you had, what of it ?" said the Chief, sternly. . 

" If we had," replied the latter, m a softer tone, *«it 
would, I hope, demonstrate the truth of what we allege." 

" I don't know that," replied the other, sulkily, " unless 
you could show me how you came by them. Go along 

* The Monmouth Street of a neighbouring city. 
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down before inet)r b j *' he swore a horrid oath, « Til 
put a button «Rid^ your belt, my young fhgleman." 

By this epithet, I perceived, the man knew Doody, and 
was bent upon executing his freak. I accordingly took 
Clancy's arm, and walked forward, resolving, in my own 
inind, to make the young gentleman pay for his amusement 
as dearly as ever sport was purchased. 

<< Ck>me!^' he repeated, tapping the table and looking im- 
patiently at PurtiU, who stiU kept bis seal. 

** I'm no pippin squeezer,*' returned Purtil coolly, " and 
rU not leave my glass* uofinished." So saying he drained 
it with a scrupulous exactness. 

" Most loyal Chief!*' he then added, while he entwined 
his fingers closely aroiind tile neck of a quart bottle, con- 
tainiog apportion of Mc Gawyl's best proof flpirits. " 6ince 
this has been the cause (tf our delinquency, 1 trust you* will 
think it only fair that it should share our imprisonment. 
Take my wol^ for it, that however fiery the fellow is now^'x; 
he added shaking the bottle gentiy and tenderly as he di&pkj 
sited it in his great coat pocket, " hU spirits will be brought 
low enough before morning;" 

"You are a pleasant fdlow," said the Police man, 
"come along." 

*^The yeomen taken up undher the Act!" I heard 
McGawyl ejaculate as he stood at the open door- way, gating 
after us. "O murther! murth^! what'U the Peelers do 
next, I wondher? If the Parliament itself was there, I 
b'lieve it wouldn't escape ye af^r that. Hallo! Misther 
Skerritl" 3 

" Well, what do you want?" said the Chief turning his^- 
head, after we had gone half way up tile street. 

" There's Jim Flanagan's bead out apast his dooreway, 
above sthreet, afther sunset an' all. Cut it off, an' carry it 
to Bridewell with ye, an' I'll swear again It at the sessions ; 
an' ye ii(iay do it with a safe conscience, too, for his head 
Would be no loss to his fkmily, whatever the legs an' hands 
might be." 

We marched pn, and were lodged in the cold bridewell, 
the key was turned in the door, and we were left to look 
into one another's faces and long for the dawn. 

Purtill endeavoured to keep us alive by singing the fol- 
lowing song, while we took a part in the chorus, rather in 
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order to show tbat we would not be depressed by Skerrit's 
malice, than from any actual gayety of spiritg : 

I. 

Woold you choose a friend ? Attend ! attend ! 
I'll teach you how to attain your end. 
He, on whose lean and bloodless cheek 
The red grape leaTOs no laughin? streak, 
On whose dull, white brow and clouded eye, 
Cold thought and care sit heavily, 

Him you must flee 

'Tween you and me. 
That man is very bad compigiy. • 

II. 

And he around whose jewelled nose^ 
The blood of the red grape freely flows, 
Whose pursy frame as he flronts the board, - 
Shakes like a wine-sack newly stored, 
In whose half-shut, moist, and sparkling eye, 
The wine-god revels cloudily. 

Htm you must flee, 

'Tween you and me, 
That man is very bad company. 

III. 

But he who takes his wine in measure, 

Here Purtill quaffed off his own glass, without adding 
half a second to the time. 

Mingling wit and sense with pleasure^ 
Who likes good wine for the joy it bringF, 
And merrily laughs and gayly sings ; , : 

With heart and bumper always full, 
Never maudlin, never dull, 

Your friend let him be, f- 

'Tween you and me, 
That man is excellent company. * 

But we would have sung with a better heart if they had 
not c^ed us. 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

It appeared soon after that Skerrii had discovered hi^ 
mistake, for a sergeant of Police arrived to open the doors, 
and to inform us that we were at liberty. The insult 
offered, however, was too glaring to be so easily forgotten, 
and we sent back the man to say, that he must come himself 
and make a formal apology for his conduct " As loyal 
men they had gone in, and as loyal men they should come 
out," said Doody. 

The man went back, and soon afler we beard a horseman 
slowly pacing up to the bridewell door. He dismounted, 
and we heard him soon after humming a song, as he paced 
to and fro in the moonlight, and seem^^to pay no more at- 
tention to the cold, than if he were an Esquimaux, or had 
been to the Pole at least. We listened attentively, and could 
distinguish the following words, sung with much taste and 
sweetness ; — % 

I. 

lidt olh«ft breathe in glowtnf wordt 
The secret of their bosom-pain, 
And bid the loud harp's speaking chords 
{ Tell o'er the weary tale again. 
From me no btmiing strain shall rise, 
A cold heart's answering sigh to moTe, 
Bat I will gaze upon those eyes, 
And waste away in silent love. 

He then stamped two or three times on the road, whistled, 
hummed a little, and commenced a second verse :— 

n. 
I cannot find in art a strain 
To echo forth mine inward moan. 
If sighs and looks ewoi't tell my pain, '^ 
Qh, n«T^ dtall ray 1ot« be kaowa. 
SiUe is the flame* whose wavering wreath 
A tear roav quench, a sigh can move, j 
But full of danger and of death 
Is the pent fire of sUdnt love. 
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*< A charming night he has chosen' for a serenade/' said 
Purtiil. 

" Hush ! *' said another, " he's going to give us another 
verse." 

''No, he's only humming over the last, his wit is run 
'aground.'* .. ' 

" That's strange," said Purtiil, " for, to judge by his melody, 
and the time he chose for singing it, he had no more than 
would have floated in any shallow." 

" Speak to him, Tom," said Clancy, "you are safe here." 

Purtiil went to the barred window and threw up the sash. 

" A fine night for vocal music, sir," he said, aloud. 

" You are very good, sir," replied the stranger. 

" 1 hope you dcm't find your voice at all affected by the 
frost, sir?" 

" By no means, sir." 

" Perhaps, sir, you would take something to clear it, and 
favour us with an additional stanza. Da capo, if you 
please. I have got a balsam here that I call the * pippin 
squeezer's best friend,' or tlie * sick lover's walking-stick.' 
Now your silent love is a great deal too washy an affair for 
me, it is just punch without spirits, the sweet and the weak. 
The strong is here in my hand, and if you will tfccept a little, 
I think it will give you some^ spirit. Here's some whiskey, 
sir. Tou can make grog of it, as they do in the -County 
Clare." 

" How is that ?" 

" Why, by drinking all the whiskey now and the water to- 
morrow, or after." 

" You are very good again," said the other, " I'll take a 
little, if you please." 

Purtiil handed him a glass through the bars. He took it, 
and at the same time drawing Purtill's arm through with a 
sudden force, and bringing his face close to the bars, dealt 
him a great blow on the nose, exclaiming, " Upon my word, 
sir, you are right, for (another blow) I begin to find myself 
getti^ a little spirit already." 

" The dense you are," cried Purtiil, endeavouring to return 
the blow, but without success, for his eyes were lK>th bewil- 
dered, and he only broke his fingers, against the bars, "you 
scoundrel, I wish I knew your name." 

" You will find it on this card," said tiie other, " as soon 
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as you are able to read, forr iodeed, I think without a little 
of the 'siqk lever's walking-stick' they can't bear the light 
for some time. I wish you a good night, sir, and pray apply 
to me when you want to make grog again." 

He rode off, leaving Purtill in a rage, which our general 
laughter did not tend to diminish. The name which he 
found upon the card, and which I had already anticipated 
from the tone of the voice, was that of Mr. Henry Dalton. 
He instantly determined upon sending him a message, and 
bespoke Lorenzo Doody, as his second. 

"Well, Purtill," said I, " that gentleman is able to do 
something beside. singing silent love." 

He was about to answer this speech with great passion, 
when the sergeant of the Police returned, to say that his 
Chief would see us all banged, (he used a worse word) rather 
than make us an apology. He then departed, leaving the 
4oor open, and calling the bridewell«keeper to witness that 
there was no restriction lefl upon us. 

We maintained our resolution, however, with a firmness 
worthy the most famous martyrs to public principle. But it 
was a cold night, and there was no fire in the house. As 
the ficst paroxysms -of our zeal subsided, and the disagreea- 
bleness of bur situation began to press more sharply upon 
our feelings, a ludicrous degree of indecision manifested 
itself in our demeanour. Some cast bashful and sidelong 
glances at the open door, thought of the blazing turf that 
burned on their hearths at home, and strove to call the blood 
into their frost-bitten toes and fingers by breathing into the 
hollow of their hands, squeezing them under their arms, 
and between their knees, beating, "Go to bed, Tom," witii 
their feet and various other artifices. They began at last to 
hang their heads with a secret suspicion diat their conduct 
was rather ludicrous than iieroic. 

" Well," said Doody, " let him do as he pleases. Even 
at common law we have our redress by laying an action for 
false imprisonment." 

"False imprisonment, sir 1" ejaculated Sergeant Swan, 
who was thrashing himself fiercely with both arms in another 
comer, " why then, with submi^ion, sir, this is what I call 
rale imprisonment — unless indeed it be made out false im- 
prisonment in regard o* lavin' the doore open." 

" I wisht we had a lighted pipe itself," said one of the men. 
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<< ConMci't yoa g et a eod or two, an* tbe seod o* the fire 
over at Jim Flaiuigan's ?'* ariced anotber. «< Deai knows, 
we^llbeperiabed here before momin'." 

« I think I'll just step out and stanp my feet a little os tbe 
road abroad)" said PurtiU, who had hom gradcudlj enlai^- 
ing the circuit of his perambtdations in tli^ little rooai, a»d 
now, suiting the action to Ike word, stepped aevoss die 
threshold aiMl iqto the free and glonoas aeonshine. And 
we heard him stamp uid stamp, until he stamped himself 
home to bed and out of our heuring. 

The man who was de^^Mktched for the ''seed o' the fire,'' 
founds a happier resting place, for he returned not to his 
companions in duresse. Sergeant Swan went after hiin ; 
but the event made us think " our swan a crow,'' likewise. 
Clancy went home ^ let his family know where he was. 
Doody himself muttered a sentence or two about the duty of a 
soldier, and insinuated that he had afew stacks of white lammas 
to thresh in the morning, which would oblige him to be up 
at ''first light." In a word, on the strength of some sudden 
recollection which occurred to all of us, the bridewell was 
as empty as a drunkard's pocket when the police returned. 

" Tell me," said Clancy, after I had overtaken him on 
the road (for he walked on foot), " do you think this duel 
wip take place between Purtill and young Daltcm ?" 

" I am certain of it," said I, " for Dalton is jealous of his 
reputation, although indeed it would sufiRsr little by his de- 
clining a meeting with Purtill." 
' "Why so?" 

'^ He is somewhat of a fire-eatea." 

"Pooh!" 

" And not the very pink of respectability neither. He is 
a true wild Irishman ; drinks for the mere enjoyment of the 
headlong state of mind it causes, and lives upon the excite- 
ment of continual danger. He is in debt with every body that 
he could gel to ever trust him*-*his breast is like a riddle from 
bullet scars received in single combat — he has been tried for 
assaults innumerable, and is as familiarly known in' the 
wards of the County Jail as on his own farm. He has got 
a relative in tbe Indies, of great wealth, whose property he 
expects to inherit, and to whose speedy demise he drinks a 
bumper every night of his existence." 

" I heard it said that he once pr(^osed for Miss Tracy ?" 
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^ And BO he did." 

<^ Assurance!" 

*< It was met as such, and tlte poor fellow stonneB a little, 
€<a I believe he really loved her. Bat we made him merry 
for a few nigbts and sent him home in a good huDKnir.'I, 

Our roads divided here, and I proceeded home alone. I 
had not gone far, when I peremvied our family piper, Phil 
Fogarty, riding towards me in evident perturbiUion. It wae 
the first time I had seen him sin^ my change of life, for he 
had taken alarm one ev^iing at Dalton's asking him to play 
*< Croj^ies, lie down ;'' and th& nasal squeal of his chants 
was no longer heard from his modest recess behind the 
parlour door. 

" Well, Phil," said I, " what's the matter wiA you ?" 

« Is that the masther that's there ?" 

«Itis." 

" Oh, masther, a 'ra gal, I'm spoilt ^threly with the 
ftightr' 

" Frwn what, Phil ?" 

'< There's somethin' that's not good in the ould church, 
beyond. I seen a light an' I passin' !" 

« A fight in the church ?" 

" Oh, that I may be gray if I didn't, with my two eyes, 
as plain as 1 see that moon above us." 

^* Did you go to the church to look in ?" 

"Me! Eyeh! Faix, Pra sure that I didn't. I thought 
every foot o' the road was a mile till I was at this side o' the 
hill. But I'd go back with your honour, if you're for goin' 
that way, for I'm not a bit afeerd when I have company." 

We turned back, and tying our horses at the road side, 
to<^ our way softly through the fields to the same old ruin 
in which I had met the aged and vindictive mother of the 
Shanahans. i 

1 saw a light shooting in wiry streams through one of the 
apertures in the wall of what was once the wine-cellar of the 
Abbey. It was now a damp and dismal vault, dimly lighted 
and strewed with planks of mouldering coffins, and 
remains of a still ghastlier description. I cr^pt softly to ah 
end window, and beheld, within, a picture that stimulated 
my curiosity in an extraordinary degree. 

An old man was seated at the ^r end on a pile made up of 

Vol. II.— 4 
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the broken coffin boards, covered with straw and arranged 
in the manner of a bed. Two mouldering^lids, placed cross- 
wisOy served for the head and foot boards. A fire burned 
close to the wall at a little distance. On a projecting stone 
in the wall, fastened by a lump of clay instead of a candle- 
stick, burned a small candle, and near it hung a vial, which I 
supposed to contain holy water, and a rosary of rude beads, 
made from the vertebrae of fishes. It is so common a cir- 
cumi9tance in the country' parts of Ireland to find pilgnms 
thus taking up their abode in the mouldering testimonials of 
the monastic greatness of our island, that I should not have 
paid more attention to the scene than its picturesque effect 
might challenge, if it had not been for another circumstance. 
The dress and countenance of the old man were those of the 
soldier who had put us to shame at the review. 

He was fast^ asleep ; his head resting against the wall, 
and his hands clasped upon his lap. I was about to creep 
from my hiding place, with the view of entering the vault, 
and getting into conversation with the stranger, when tiie 
sound of a footstep felling near arrested my attention. A 
tall figure, muffled closely up, passed us in the moonlight. 
By his manner of peeping in, and his surprise at seeing what 
we had seen before, I judged him to be a stranger, attracted^ 
as we had been, by the light from the vault. 

The first movement of the new comer, on entering the. 
wine-cellar, was to move with languid steps towards the fire, 
and stoop over it with a look of extreme chilliness. He was 
a tall, wiry figure, dressed widi a richness that betokened 
rank and wealth, slightly made, and standing feebly on his 
limbs. A handsome surtout, with cuf& and collar of rich 
sable, gloves well furred and lined, lambs-wool wrists, and a 
seal-skm travelling cap, carefully brought down over the 
ears, constituted the principal articles of his costume. 

After he had warmed himself at the fire, he walked 
towards the old man, and stooped downward to look into 
his face. That face appeared to me, even at the distance 
at which T stood, to have undergone a singular alteration 
since I first beheld it. It was gathered at the lips, With an 
expression of ghastly fear, and the grisly hair was thrown 
back, with a disturbed appearance, from his brow. When 
the stranger touched his shoulder, in order to wake hira, he 
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started on a sudden wide awake, and spoke in hurried whiB-* 
pers some incoherent sentences. 

^< Do not fear," said the stranger, in a languid voice, << I 
am not your enemj* Are not you the old soldier who made 
the voyage from the Indies with me ?" 

The old soldier, still much confused, looked on him with 
face upturned and terrified. 

^' I remember you, sir," he said, at last ; << you were good 
to me on board the ship." 

" Why are you here at this hour ?" 

" I have no other lodging." 

^^ Is it possible you cannot afibrd the price of a bed ?" 

^< The Almighty forgive me, sir, it is not that. ~ But I am 
well lodged here, too well for what I deserve. I have prayers 
to say, and penance to do for a bad life, an* i had rather do it 
here by myself, where my mind wouldn't be taken away from 
it, than in a dwelling house." ^^^^leo, 

" But« *tis a gloomy life. What can y6u have to Wash 
away, that would require so dreary a mode of atonement ?" 

<< Phil Fogarty," whispered I to the piper, who lay neai- 
me on Uie ground, <* it is not fitting you should hear this dis- 
course. Go over to my house, and I will follow you." 

^^ Oh, that the sighth may never leave me, masther, but 
I darenH stir a foot without you, rfr." 

" WeU, don't listen, then. If they are plotting any thing, 
it is fitter I should bear it than you." 

" ril lie down here an' cover my two ears with my hands^ 
so that I can't hear as much as a breath if they were talkin' 
thunder." 

He did so. 

** The best of us, and those that go last in the way of 
temptation," continued the old soldier, '' have something to 
repent of, and what could be expected from a man of .my 
kind, that spent all his life in bloodshed ? — All, beginning 
airly." 

Phil, hearing the word bloodshedf as I suppose, and ima- 
gining that tliKS speakers in the vault were some of the 
insu^ents, his neighbours, was unwilling that I should 
gather any information, by which their safety might be en* 
dangered. Accordingly he gave a slight cough, just suffi- 
ciei^y loud to be heard by tlu>se inside. I saw them start, 
and hurried off along the churchyard path, in order to avoid 
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the mortification of being detected in the act of e?e's drop* 
ping. I found a horse^'which I took to be that of the stran- 
ger, fjutened on the road side, at a little distance from oar 
own, with holsters and rich furniture. I mounted my own 
aniinal» and rode home, where I found mj poor Mary, (un- 
like the naughty lady of Breifiii, who had not even a rusdi 
Mghting in the house on her husband's return), watch- 
ing amddui^ by our pariour fire, and chiding the rough ne- 
cessities of the time which called up peaceful men fromtheis 
domeittic hearts to scenes of bustling danger and despatch. 
My Wuse was safe enough, for I found my garrison of 
Police in the kitchen, keeping up their courage with rashers 
of bacdn and draughts of ^ider of my best manufacture.— 
I said nothing to any one of my adventure at the Abbey, 
but secfetly resolved to learn something more, if possible^ 
of the liersons who had excited my curiosity so strongly. — 
^^^^j^flShe^metin time, I applied myself to the furthering of 
* ni^ntei^S^ in the manner which Dalton recommended. 



CHAPTER IX. 

My " Peelers,'*^ indeed, were " huge feeders," and as I 
passed, day after day, through my capacious kitchen, and 
cast an eye towards the bacon hooks, where I beheld the 
flitches vanishing one after another, I felt a sensation very 
like anxiety begin to stir within my heart. A complete 
revolution had taken place in the politics and economy of 
Cushlane*Beg. My train of hereditary d^endants disap- 
peared at sight of the Police, as fairies used to do at sight of 
a priest, and began to look on their old master as an altered 
man* My tenants became more reserved and more re^ 
spectful ; and when I walked into the fields, to superintend 
my workmen, I perceived that the conversation was hushed, 
or the subject changed on my approach, ^d that every word 
spoken in my presence was well weighed and guarded with 
a suspicious delilieration. My attempts at cordial jocularity 
and good humour were not received as of yore ; and the 
more familiar and condescending I became, the more dis- 
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tant and distrustful did the men appear. When I spoke in 
auger, I was not met, as fonnerlyt with bold and open re* 
monstrance and warm self-justification. They heard me 
now in silence, with dark and solemn countenances, and 
without any symptom either of dissent or acquiescence. 

In my own immediate family, likewise, my new course of 
life had produced an influence that was not calculated to 
increase our happiness. The iemale part of the household, 
who did not enter into Dalton's ideas of papistical extermi- 
nation so readily as I had done, were hurt at the extreme 
rigour with which I exerted myself to second his views. — 
My uneasiness, moreover, occasioned By my eiq>enses, and 
by Dalton's delaying to refund the large sum I had lent him, 
rendered me less cheerful and good-humoured than usual. 
A gradual degree of embarrassed reserve diffused itself over 
the family circle. Neither my wife nor daughter ventured 
a remonstrance on any occasion, and this circumstance, 
joined to the consciousness that they disapproved my con- 
duct, rendered me doubly impatient and ill-humoured. 

A poor man, who owed me some arrears of rent, applied 
to Mary to procure him some farther time, as the whole 
support of his family, during the ensuing spring, depended 
on the stock of potatoes which I bad seized for the jpaomj 
due. I wanted the sum, and refbsed, for the first time in 
my life, to admit h^ intercession. The next day, I went 
to superintend the canif or auction of the potatoes, in 
person. 

"Folly* on, Misther Thracy ! folly on!" I heard the 
owner (a white-headed, calm-eyed, patient old man) say, as 
I approached. " The day_s are altered with us, Masther.-*- 
I'm ould enough to remember a gentleman^ a rale gentle- 
man, that kep house in Cusblane-Beg, an' that woukhi't see 
my little piatez canted on me this mornin' ; an' that gentle- 
man was your own father. But folly on ! ^n^ I second 
cousin to your own fostherer, too f But what hurt ? Folly 
on. We had nothing to look to, the four of us, but that 
little pit o' piatez, till the new ones come in, while you an' 
the Peelers can have what ye like best, at the great housow 
I seen the day, masther, when the doores o' that house were 
0pen to the poor man, an' the smbke o' the chimney waaa 

^Follow. 
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pletBUit tolrai to tiie duravelitr gcmi' the road, aa' the night 
conin^ on, an' he hungiy, an' the inns dear, an' his pociiet 
empty^ bat the times are changed; folly on! Ah, «r, 
thm's One above ikm,Vn lo^un' down on you an' me this 
day, an' i^at sees hew hard you're dhririn' <m the pocnr man. 
You have duldrenf Masther, as wdl as I have ; take care 

would the time come when — ^bi^^ indeec^ I won't 

say tiiat, for I'd be Bcnry it diould, for ^ir own sidles. Yoa 
put your trust in Dalton, an' forsake your people. Take 
eare, I advise you. Dallon proved a decaiver to others, an' 
he may to you. Folly on, sir, foUy on I The tune was^ 
formerly, when the gentlemoi used to open their cborea to 
tBkB tlie poor into their kitdiens an' cherish 'em ; but now 
in place a? takin' 'em in, they go to find ti»e poor man in 
his own cabin to take the food from betwixt Ms 1^.— r 
There's my piatez, Uie price of my hard labour, take 'em^ 
with you, sure 'tis you has the best call to 'em." 

He turned away with a flushed che^ and the smile of 
one who, feeling himself hardly uded, would not stoop to 
any violent expression eitb^ oi distress or indigna^n. — 
Fortifying my resolution by recollecting the commonness 
oi the occurrence, 1 affected an indifference which I was 
very hr from feeling, and made some eostomary answer 
about the lengdi of ^e already given, my own calls, and 
the impossibility of paying rent without receiving the value 
of my land — ^(to each of whidi he replied by a smile and 
toss of bis head). The sale preceded, and I put the 
mcmey in my pocket. 

Some further instances of a similar rigour completdy 
unfixed the slight hold which I yet retained on the afiections 
of my tenants. Their mild and benevolent protectress, in 
my own family, had lost her influence, and as she seemed as 
affectionate as ever, and always admitted the justice of my 
reasons, I tq^ it for granted, that she felt nothing more than 
she expre9sed on the subject. They were, however, the 
first favours I had ever refused her, and as she perceived 
how painful to me, as well as to herself, was the continued 
failure in her applications, she soon discontinued them alto* 
gether, and found her resource in patience and the care of ^ 
her children. 

I was walking down our avenue, a few mornings after 
these circumstances above mentioned, when I met Dalton 
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aad his son, fdfewed by a number oi Pciice^ nding towards 
me. Yottng'Heoty had his arm bound in a sling» and iifce^ 
ther from that, or £r^ some o^r cause, looked, as I thoughtv 
a little pale and anxious. I observed him make an efibrt to 
remove his arm jfrom the ding as I approached, but his &ther, 
w^h an a^r^r lock, prevei^ him. 

^ Psba V* I heard Henr^ say, as I came up, ** it appears 
so effeminate to go about bandaged in this mann», on ac- 
count of a little scratch." 

<< No accident, I hope, Mr. Dahon ?'* I said, as we met. 

<< Look at him, Tracy !^' cried his father, his eyes spark* 
ling at the same time with affection, fatherly pride, anxiety, 
and grief. <'Did you ever see »ich an atrocious young 
scoiuiidTel ? This is the second duel he haa fought within 
the last fortnight, and f^ied Uood on both occasions." 

« A duel, Henry?" 

" They w^it out last night aflter dusk, ai^ fired two cases 
of pistols in the dark. And not content with that, sir, this 
young villain insists upon adjourning it to &is morning — " 

" Upon my wcHPd, sir — " 

^ Hold your tongue, sir, I say \ This young desperado 
insists upon^oing out again this morning " 

" But, sir, upon my word you mistake. That was Mr. 
Purtill*9own arrangement. He acknowledged it himself upon 
the ground, and I could hot in honour have avoided it, for 
it was I, you know, who received the challenge." 

^* Aye, you be d- d, you and your honour, to go out and 

shoot an honest man through the leg in a morning, and get 
your arm well nigh shot away, and then come here prating 
of your honour, you atrocious monster I" 

And at the same time you might see the father's eyes 
sparkling with delight. 

« And Mr. PurtiU is wounded then ?" said I. 

** Severely — severely wounded, sir," the father. continued 
— " the young scoundrel shot him through the leg. The 
young villain 1 He has no more feeling than a stone. Not 
a single tremor, no remorse. The fellow always brings 
down his man. He shot O* Sullivan at the first fire." 

I invited both the gentlemen into my house, but was only 
successful with the son.* Balton informed me that he was 
about to search some houses in the neighbourhood, and 
hinted at the probability ^'^hat, before evening, he should be 
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able to rid me for ever of all my apprehensions with regard 
to the surviving Shanahan and his oath of vengeance. 

I could not avoid smiling to see that Dalton acted and 
spoke as if I were the sole or principal object of Shanahan's 
resentment, when I knew that in point of fact he was him- 
self many degrees more obnoxious to that parson and his 
friends. 

He rode away with his Police, and I returned with Henry 
to the house. The latter took an oppcnrtunity, when unob- 
served, to slip the sling from off lus neck, and put it into 
bis pocket. 

** Is your arm so strong," said I, ^^ that you can venture 
to take such a liberty as that ?" 

« My hurt is nothing," he replied, " and it looks Hke a 
piece of nonsensical foppery to go in to the ladies with a 
disabled limb, as if I were after doing some great things." 

It W£^ a little touch of manliness of this nature in his 
character that made me like Henry, as I did, through all the 
changes of our family. I left him alone with the ladies^ 
who seemed both delighted to see him, and went out upon 
my grounds to do some necessary business. 

I was standing, about noon, in a part of my farm, where 
I had men laying out sea-weed, when the sound of an affray, 
intermingled with the shrill and reiterated screams of 
a female^ broke on the midday stillness. Accustomed as 
I had now become to harden my heart against the pleadings 
of distress, I paid but a momentary attention to this occur- 
rence. I rebuked the men for their looks of pity and 
curiosity, and bade them continue their labour. The anxie- 
ties, the remorses, the resentments, the ambitious restlessness, 
and dreams of self-aggrandizement which bad preyed upon 
my heart in ttnrn, throughout the two preceding months, had 
altered my nature, and called out a sternness and violence 
of character, which I knew not that I possessed. 

Suddenly, a poor countrywoman appeared in the neigh- 
bouring gap, and perceiving me in the field, hurried across 
the ridges of stubble with a speed that indicated deep alarm. 
She threw herself on her knees before me, and remained 
for a few moments endeavouring to recover breath to speak. 

<< Oh, masther, speak for him f Forget, forgive aU| and 
speak for him I" 

«<Mary Shanahani" • 
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** My hosbaiicl, sir ! The fa^r of my clfilcler thftt they Ve 
iainn* from me, this way. Gome, and good liick to you, 
and spake a word for him to the Peelers. Dalton has laid 
his hand upon^himy and the man that Dalton takes from his 
^kmily never again darkens his own threshold. Oh, masther, 
have mercy upon us all ! They say you're changed to the 
poor, and that we can't look fi>r the same pity now as before, 
but I wouldn't b'Heve the world that you'^ laye us in this 
sthrait. Come and make 'em laff * the father to his poor 
chUdren, an I'll go down on my two knees to beaven every 
day I live to jnay that you may be left long ever your own 1" 

The ag^iy of her tones pierced my heart. '< For what 
has he b^ arrested ?" I asked. ** Mr. Dalton does not 
often do ^ese things wi^iout reason." 

^* For eongailed arms. An' sure the Lord of all, that's 
looking down on us this day, knows that the child unborn 
knew more of 'em than we did. Without raison ? — Oh, 
Mr. Thracy, you ought to know that Jem and I always drew 
a line between ourselves an' them people." 

A murmur of assent and pity parsed among the workmen. 

^* Concealed arms!" I repeated: a doubtful and misty 
reelection of a former incide&t arising on my mind, and 
making my heart thrill with terror, at the insight it seemed 
to hffcird into Dalton's^real character. I paused and strove 
to call the circunastance perfectly to mind before I asked 
" where the arms had been found ?" 

** In under the tatch. Just wh^e you were lying yourself 
the night Dan Moran was shot on the sheep-walk." 

The sudden suspicion, the alarm, were dreadful. I started 
in real fear, and bidding the woman hurry after me, I ran 
across the wheat-garden towards Shanahan's house, while 
she, following, loaded me with blessings. 

When I arrived, I found tbiU they had been expecting me. 
Dalton professing his unwillingness to take a tenant off my 
land without making me aware of the charge against him. 
He and Skerrit were conversing together on the road before 
the humble tenement of their victim. The latter, with an 
air of mingled grief, dejection, and indignation, on his 
gloomy countenance, leaned against the threshold in silence, 
and stared hardly upon Dalton. A party of the all-formi- 

"" Leave. 
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dable Police stoo9 near him, laughingt and enjoying^ amid 
this scene of distresst the deliciousness of power. A girl 
about nine years of age stood crying near her father, and a 
line boy apparently about four years younger stood in the 
door way eating a routed potato and gazing around him 
with a face of innocent wonder and unconsciousuessy which 
was still more touching than the tears and moaning of his 
sister. At some distance from the scene, a number of men, 
women, and children, inhabitants of the adjoining hamlet, 
stood looking on, huddled together like a flock of terrified 
sheep. Even the domestic animals seemed to retain some 
memory of the scenes of strife which usually followed the 
appearance of those awful protectors of the peace. The 
pigs kept within their styes as if aware of the Insurrection 
Act, apd the dogs slunk away, growling seditiously with 
their tails between their legs. 

Dalton, to gratify a petty malice against this poor man, 
(the cause of which I had learned from his ccmversation 
with the women already related,) had secreted those arms 
in the place where they were found, aiid now was about to 
found a charge of treason against the innocent man, oti UtoB 
diabolical contrivance. * This was my first thought, but I 
compelled rnVself to reject it, as I looked\ipon the scene. It 
was too black, too demoniacal a proceedings I suspended* 
my judgment altogether, until I could have heard the par- 
ticulars of the case. 

'« Where did you find the arms ?" said l4o Daltcm. 

He took me into the house and pointed out the very spot 
i^to which I had seen him thrust his hand on the night of 
my wound ! 

All was now out. My doubts were ended. Dalton was 
a fiend, and [ was his dupe. I felt a warm perspiratioB 
creeping oyer my frame, when the discovery broke upon my 
understanding, and all its fearful consequences to my own 
welfare rushed with a swift and lucid violence upon my heart. 

r 

* llotj^ithstandiiig my rei^iect for Mr. Tracy's vwradty . I felt it 
my^daty, ere I tofibred this tranflaction to appear before the puUic, 
to ascertain whether it were without precedent, but my inquiries 
determined me not to alter the manuscript. I have been assured 
that expedients as frightfully devoid of jmnoiple as that above 
mentioned were put in operatien in some instanceB in the south of 
Ireland. 
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iiy first feeling ws^ that of burning, - and 'almost incontrol- 
lable, indignation. Had it been the first time of our meet- 
ing, sinner that I was, I would have taken the ruffian by the 
throat, and shaken the demon spirit out of him. May 
Heaven forgive me for this guilty language ; it is a long 
time before the embers of passions dark and long indulged 
can be extinguished. 

But a cautious, selfish thought sprung up in time sufficient 
to arrest the open burst of rage. Though Dalton was a vil- 
lain, I was in his power. He owed me a large sum of money, 
for which I had but a slight acknowledgment, and he was on 
the point of procuring for me a lucrative situation. Besides 
(this saving, possibility suggested itself after my prudential 
cMHisiderations), besides, it was possible that Dalton might be 
the victim of appearances, strong indeed, but yet not abso- 
lute and demonstrative. 

Still my nature remained violently aroused and'excited. 
My feelings must have been vividly depicted on my features ; 
for Dalton, on turning round, after pointing out the recess ip 
which he had found the arms, and looking on my face, started, 
like a detec^ted thief; ^ 

" Dalton," said I, " I have the best reason in the world 
to suppose that this unfortunate man is innocent of any ill 
intent whatev^. I am certain he knew nothing of that 
weapon." 

Dalton, taken by surprise, turned pale as a corpse. " If 
you have good reason to believe that," said he, " it would 
alter the case." 

" I have," I continued, endeavouring to repress the dis- 
gust and anger which I felt, and which made my voice trem- 
ble. ^* I have good reason to think that they were secreted 
in that place by some enemy of the poor man, for the pur- 
pose of ruining him. I am sure of it," I added, fixing my 
eye upon him, and closing my lips hard. " There are men 
in this world, Dalton, passionless, heartless, lawless, selfish 
and cold-blooded men, who have so little feeling of th» pains 
or pleasures of their fellow -creatures ; whose ears are so 
dull to the cry of anguish and of entreaty ; whose eyes are 
30 dim to the sights of sorrow and afiliction that pass before 
th^m ; whose breasts are so hard to the instincts of gene- 
rosity and compassion ; that, to save a single hair of their 
own heads, they would suffer all the interests of humanity to 
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sink in ooo general ruin. J am almost disguated with my 
office. Most miserable land! Despoikdy degraded^ 
wretched^ mihappj people ! Which of your en^nies need 
wiflh for the possession of absolute power in order to crush 
and torture you, when all the purposes of tyranny can be 
effected so secretly and so securely ?" 

'' I can understand the meaning, but not the occasion, of 
your wcnrds,"" said Dalton, who had now perfectly recovered 
his impenetrability of 'aspect. <<This is new langiiage 
from you, Tracy. Are you thinking of becoming a pa- 
triot ? " 

<* I am calculating within my own mind the number of per- 
sons whom I have dragged from their families <m circum- 
stances no more suspicious than this, and who may have been 
as innocent as this poor Shanahan. I hear at this moment, 
the voices of our victims vibrating through the swell of 
the Atlantic, and asking me, what share had Justice in the 
motives which led me to destroy their hopes and prospects, 
and the light comfort of their families for ever ? We were 
poor, they say, but we had our affections as strcxig and 
deeply seated as the wealthy, and you have snatched awi^ 
from us the consolations of our poverty. We were inno- 
cent of the crimes for which we suffer a privation of the 
few earthly enjoyments the Almighty left us ; but believing 
us guilty, you are only answerable for our wrongs, so far as 
you acted on selfish and interested motives. For these it 
wiU one day be your fate to tremble, where we shall smile." 
" You are too scrupulous a politician," said Dalton, with 
a horrid laugh ; '* it is easy to satisfy your doubts on that 
head. Be assured that all of that rank at present in the south 
of Ireland are equally guilty, and if your prisoner happened 
to be innocent of the charge on which you arrested him, he 
was yet conscious of some similar and equally grievous 
transgression." 

" I know," said I, **that such has been the horrid princi- 
ple on which our Juries often bring in their verdicts of ex- 
tirpation ; but wo on their hard hearts and unreasoning heads ! 
that will not justify, to Heaven, the direct perjury and in- 
justice which they commit. The exigencies of the times, 
they say, call for a less scrupulous observance of facts, 
wl^pre the object is to lessen the number of possible oSen- 
do^. But conscience and nature cry, No ! The makers, 
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Ani not tlie executors, of the law must decide how far its 
tigid dicta may be violated, and they have yet given no dis- 
cretionary power to our Juries, to condemn for a suspected 
and unalleged offence, while they acquit on that which is 
declared. The law may decimate, but not the petit juror. 
I have furnished victims to a self-constituted inquisition**' 

"Well, well! You can enjoy your opinion. Mine is 
for decimation, and I avow it. I am a loyal man, and my 
principle is to uphold the ruling power, at whatever expense. 
When peace returns, let mercy and humanity return with 
her, and they shall be welcome ; but until then, the best 
tnercy of a good subject should be severity." 

^* When you and 1, Dalton, ar e lying on our death beds, 
1 hope the remembrance of our loyalty will shed as sweet 
and quieting an influence upon our souls, as others feel 
at the recollection of mercy indulged, of human suflfei*- 
I'ng alleviated, of days spent in relieving the wants and 
drying the tears of orphanage and widowhood, and of nights 
Consumed in allaying the pains and dissipating the anxieties 
of sickness. But I see you are impatient." • v 

I rose, and taking a wooden cup which )ay on the^ 
painted table near me, helped myself from a can of spring 
water. ^ While I drank, the fever and tumult of my thoughts 
imbsided, and the realities of my situation came back with a 
greater clearness upon my mind. 

Yes, I thought, f will first withdraw myself from his 
power, and secure a compensation for my losses, and then 
I 'will denounce and cast him off. Until then, until I am 
secure from the effects of his resentment, beware, my tem- 
per, how you suffer your vulgar prejudices to appear ! 

I listened, meanwhile, to a long dissertation of Dalton 'son 
the state of the island, on the weakness of ray nature, on 
the gain to be acquired by activity andJirmnesSf and other 
stimulating subjects. But his pains were superfluous ; for I 
had already determined to sacrifice my consciousness of 
right, and enter into a compromise With treachery. 

" Let our conversation for the present end with this, Dal- -. 
tottr ' 1 said, rising, and laying aside the hay-bottomed chair, 
'< liberate Shanahan, at once, I am answerable for his 
loyalty." 

" It is more than enough," said Dalton, with assumed fhinl^- 

Vol. II.— 6 
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itDd|deaM#4 ^I^attndl ad^ another yiMioii t&oQl 
Ag oase/^ 

W0 wQiit cMit^ ainltli^ magistrale ordered Hie prisoner to 
beset at Jiberty^ saying tiiat Mr* Traej had si^i^led Mm of 
SHianabaii^s imooeDee. Ae lie twmed to depurt, I peiceived^ 
him looh on me^ witb^ one of those smiles whidi Were^tb^ 
usual indieatioRs of wrath and A^rerunners of ruin to the 
person on whom they fell.' I understood not their meaning 
then^ however^ and treuUed not n^ mind about it, 

I was now oterwhelmed with a tonult of gratulation «nA 
^»plause ^m tiie friends of tiie rescued prisoner. The 
people«rowded round me with demonstrations of old esteend 
and aflbction revived in an instant. I was their own mas* 
ter once agi^n^ 1 had a heart after all. They knew all 
along il was that &ief Dalton was leading me astay^-^ 
Was there tmy thing now in the wide worlds they coofii 
Bo for me ? Let me only speak my mind. 

The poor woman, who saw herself thus suddenly and 
linexpectedly restored to the enjoyment. of her domest^ 
happiness, was still more passionate in the expression 
of her giutitude. She embraced her husband and her 
^^Aren, clasped her hands^ and wrung them hard, while ska 
looked up to hearen ; and then turning to me, with tears itt 
Iter eyes, ^ May the Lord fasten the life in you !^* said she, 
** and may this dee<l stand before you at the gate of heaven 
on another day ! you were a great nunns * of bringing 
comfort to our house again, this momin'.^' Here she raised, 
her arms as if impelled to throw them round roe, but with a 
rapid aod modest self^-recoUection,. she sunk to the earth and 
sufibred them, to fall round my feet. The husband, perhaps,^ 
mtwillifig to add to the embarrassment which I felt, con- 
tented himself with drawing h)8 children to his side, and 
layii^ his rough hand over the silky ribglets of the youngest 
boy) who continued to eat his way through the roast potato 
"mkh an air of philosophic satiidaction and equability. 

As I turned away to depart, % hack carriage, a Tehtcte 
equivaient to the London Glass Coaeb, but having the 
•wner^s name and residence painted on the doors, and a 
'i^ple ero89-stick with a handAiI^of straw substituted for 

^''Tliis pUun fltstineti^n, betwaen the first cause and hi? movtal 
iostnanent, is carefollj observed by the peasantry. | 
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ti coach-box) drove nqiidlj by the haiHlet. A jeOffW, 
languid face looked out upon me through the wrndoWy 
and was drawn back in an install. The single miceun- 
ter of our eyes, howevert startled me with a sudden and 
unaccountable feeling of recognition) and the action of the 
stranger would ha?e led me to suspect that this sensation 
was mutual at the moment* I fetU BiiaOf an emotion, of deep 
shame and humiliation, which was still more mysterious 
than o«r apparently reciprdcptl o^stake of identi^. He 
latter indeed ira Dreqaent eiecuntdooe in society. But it 
wots its strong and singular effect vpon oqr own mind that 
preYMited my dismismng the ^icunastatice altogether from 
my memory. 

Rising early the vest motniag, and walk^ otft to visit 
the few cultivated povtiotts of nly tem. f ima^ that n 
dMBge had taken pla^e* in the ai^t, which deserved to be 
oelebnitod by the iloweiy tod Hm^AU p^ d" the renowned 
Jofanton* hnkiseif. l^e whole fti^e of the fkrm had been 
akered. My polhtoes were trenched, as if by magic ; my 
turf was noulded and cut and ^fodted, my broken down 
hedges or dUdie^ wete repaired, and idl ckme that eonld he 
done to Y^air the levil which neg^t and awlice had occa- 
sioned. On one of the kfge elms^ 

WhcNte bmif hs weie mosMcl wiih agt, 
And kigh to^ bald witk diy aatiquity, ' 

the hand of the midmight enclumter had affixed the following 
notii^, by the unworthy instrumentality of a round stone and 
a few pavers of hob nails.' ** Tins is from them that knows 
how to reward good 1>ehaviour as well as to make tyrants 
feel the smart. You will hear more as you desarve from 
Lieutenant Skin 'em Alive. Umted <^ce." * 

* Not, I apprehend, the fat and fiunoua moralist and biographer 
of that name, but a man whose biogjrapliy is in much greater request 
among the schooWboy readers of the day. — Richard Johnson, author 
of that adfidrable piece df history efititled) The Seven Ckampions of 
Chrittsndom. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Stili. my Peelers ate on, my bacon vanished, my potato-* 
pits were emptied, my tenants were estranged, my life 
threatened, Dalton's debt unpaid, my peace lost, my tem- 
per broken, my heart consumed with fear and vain e:specta-' 
tion. \ 

I;w?Ls ddubly imhappy ia the indulgence of my pre- 
mature calculations, «l3 1 had been vain enough to assume, 
in advance, all the importance to which the accomplishment 
of my wishes might have entitled me. This consequence 
was, that my neighbours of my own rank were deeply offend- 
ed by my arrogance. . I knew enough of human nature to 
be aware, that on the first rumour of a disappointment this 
folly would be well avenged. I had, therefore, the appre- 
hension of approaching ruin to terrify me, without the allay- 
ing consciousness that my fall would be att^ided with the 
pity of those who knew me in better days. 

Late voyagers inform us that the dreaded regions of the 
North, which gave birth to those black tempests that fill the 
rest of the world with confusion, are themselveawrapped in an 
everlasting stillness and repose. There are human tempers 
_in which this natural phenomenon might find its own analogy. 
The " sadness of the countenance" by which the heart 
of the offender is reproved, and all the demonstrations of that 
unsinning anger which virtue itself must often use for the 
preservation of its peace, may be found, in such a one, to 
originate in a heart that, even amid those indications of 
displeasure, is still calm, quiet, and confiding. 

Such was the unreal anger which my repeated unkind- 
ness at length drew forth from my unhappy and enduring 
Mary. 1 had refused her some moderate request to allow 
some poor prot6g^ to fill a cleave [basket] of turf fi-om our 
rick. She remonstrated gently on the whole train of con- 
duct which I had pursued since my acquaintance with Bal- 
ton had commenced. I spoke passionately and roughly.— 
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Satisfied wilh faaviagdoMSwiitl AetcmwiemlSerdc^, jhe 
was silent. 

In a tow da^saOn^ rather whi Ibe iww of ^hoirisig me 
that she retained no ill feeling thtai wi^tli wof aitxietjr to qlb* 
«Hn what sheari^ ahe made ne atewand tonewla^ simi- 
lar request, thm i also refased^ and with uimecessayy 
rudeness. BiK her tJ^betion and bere^NxigBedBe stood die 
^al, and ahe was still as eheerM aMd even-mMed » ht- 
fore. Those who know how much^one single act of intei^- 
tioaal mdeness, one slight hurt in the affection, can do to 
shake the happiness of a domestic circle, wiH perhaps he 
astonished at her foiiiearance. Bat hers was something 
ki^^ier^ better, and more disinterestied than an unregtdated 
natoral ^fl^tction. I thoagfat, beeanse sh6 expressed nothing, 
'that she did not ^1 her loss of inSuence ; but I was soon 
undeceived. 

We were sitting together about noon» after Imving spent 
4he nKHiung in unsocial, and, on my part, diurlish silence. 
Happening to liA my eyes suddenly to hers, I found they had 
been fixed on me for some time with an eager and deeply 
'Czpresme meaning. It was one of those looks in which 
whole volumes of language are comprised. Uegret, tender- 
ness, pity, g^itle iqdMraid&ig, and the heart-suffering of kind- 
nesses unappreciated and affection unretumed, were as 
clearly vi^le in ^e single ^ance as whole hours ci com- 
plaint and replroaches coidd have made them. It pierced at 
once to my heart, and filed me with shame and remorse. Our 
early happinesa--«her sacrifice of rank and wealth — ^her 
unrepining love--«her care-^^-^r tenderness, were all present 
In a moment to my imagination. I saw all she felt, and all 
my own ingratitu^ as in a mirror. My first impulse (old as 
I was) would have led m^ to throw myself at her (bet-— but 
I feared it, and left the room. 

I watted for a riidrt time dong the flagged hall, clench- 
ing my hand hard, and pressing it against my forehead in a 
stror^ fediing of pain and self-reproich, while I muttered 
repeatedly, — *^ the gen^e — g<^le creature ! — What an ua- 
ms^nered rafikn I have been V* , 

Anxious 16 lose no time i6 tttaking reparatiofi, I re-M- 
.tered the apartmem, at the Window of v^ck s^ s^H inaia- 
•tained her mosing position. I walked ap aod dowa Uib 
5* 
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gponkf cndeavoitriiig to find scmie mode of breakiiig the 
subject. '* 

** Mary/' I said, at length, *^ you must have observed a 
great change in me of late." 

The imosual tone of voice in which I sqpoke startled and 
made her look on me for a moment with an expression of 
inquiry and surprise. She eren blushedt as if fearful that 
she had suffered her feeling of that chaise to become too 
apparent^ 

« Why should you think so, Abel ?'* said she, " what 
change do you speak of ?'' 

*' Ah, you must have felt that I did not beat you as you 
deserve. I am i^nsible myself that my society must have' 
been any thing but a pleasure to you ; but if you knew my 
distractions and my aniueties, I am sure you would pity 
me." 

^* 1 have considered them, and do pity you," she said, 
passionately, reaching me her hand, which I grasped iand 
dhook with warmth, while the tears streamed from her eyes. 
« I only wish that you could be made to pity yourself. But 
what peace can remain with us while you continue to expose 
yourself to so many dangers by provoking the anger of these 
people, or what wealth or distinction can repay us for anxi- 
eties like these ?" 

<< Gome," said ], '< my dear monitor, the evening is beauti- 
ful. We will walk over as far as our friend Clancy^s, and 
talk of our affiiirs and prospects by the way." 

She rose, with a gayety of spirits wluch she had not 
displayed for a long time, and made herself ready for the 
promenade. As we were walking down the lawn, we beard 
Willy's voice calling after me. Looking round, we beheld 
him galloping over the grass vidth a pair of pistols in his 
hands. 

« Won't you take your pistols, sir ? you left them after 
you on the sate in the hall." 

" Seaif I have oftwi told you, Willy, was the word." 

^^Seety sir. Won't you take 'em ?" 

"No. There is no occasion. Take them in and don.'t 
meddle with them. If Phil Fogarty were here, he w6uld 
tell you that it wae unlucky to call after a person who is 
^ttmg out on a journey." 

^ Better take *em «o, sir/* 
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^ No, my lad. I'm n6t superstitious— and if any iU 
luck should happen, you may be assured that your calling 
after us shall be no part of its cause.'' 

He ran home, and we continued our journey. A fwr 
minutes, spent in frank and mutual interchange of confidence, 
completely restored our minds to that calm understanding, 
that perfect communion of interests and feelings in which 
the happiness of mAniedltfe alone consists. Mary-had^ 
early on this morning, (while I was still repairing the 
exhaustion of the previous night patrol) complied with the 
ancient duties of her religion, and the peace and serenity 
which the holy rite inspired were so visible, as almost to 
supply the place of the vanished bloom and freshness of 
her youth. I disclosed to her all my plans, prospects, and 
anxieties, and felt her advice and consolations falling on the 
fevered and restiess pulses of my heart, with a healing and 
allaying influence. Difficulties which I had considered 
insurmountable were made plain and easy, Hope made to 
spring and flourish where Despair seemed to have established 
her empire ; and perplexities at once unravelled by the 
first slight eflbrts of an upright and disembarrassed mind, 
which I thought it would be impossible ever to disentangle. 

" Well ! it is now at an end, and I hope for ever," said 
Mary ; ^*but I will confess to you that I have had, during 
the last few months, moments of dreadful apprehension. I 
had heard much of the misery of old age, in the married life 
of those who entered on that season without the necessary 
concordance of mind and temper, and my heart sunk within 
me, when in faithless and selfish moments, 1 thought it just 
possible that such a lot might be our own. They were but 
the doubts of a moment, .^r I knew you too well to think 
that any harshness, the effect of passing circumstances, could 
become habitual. But all is now past, and my breast feels 
as light as if a-dreary and stifling nightmare had suddenly 
left it. I am now happy. My fears, my griefs have fled, 
more swiftly than the wind, before the few kind words you 
have spoken. My heart is free, my mind is at ease. I am 
now happy. The dream of the young wife may now be 
realized — a cheerful house — affectionate and grateful chil- 
dren, the unfading and minute attention of the same heart 
that ministered tq my own the happiness of its youth ; all 
may now be accomplished— I hate every thing to hope — 
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and xu>tting to iiflgrat.— -*-^Im1»'' Ae pcmtuMied, i^ a 
fttdclen pacnaef <' I JiaTeoiie requott to inabB> tfait 1 iut^ lean 
longing to ihention to you for sonie ^me. Something tcUs 
ma tkat you will Beeay brotbar Ulick oefoire long. 1 have 
left a aradlpareeldirocted foraaoldinaQdyinadrawelrQf 
the Iov4k>7. If I sbould^ie bafoiie yo«, jpaeaeaM^er to deliver 
it paieon the first oppgvtuok^' yoa may obtain." 

I promisedy and we coaitewai,^uf walk in silence* 

We had now entered a narrow pa^ leading through & 
low, Ifvel field, which was covered with a tpeeiet of tall 
reed} reaching high above our heads. We stood a moinent 
on the earthen alile leading into this pkin, to dieerve the 
^fiect of the declioipg sunlight on theimdulating surftce of 
the reed. 

On a sudden, my eye was attracted 1^ a singular motion 
in the tops of ^e reeds, as if several living animals were 
traversing the , field among their stems in the direction of 
our path. While I fixed my eyes on this circumstance, a 
load scream broke from my ivifo and an exdamatioR 
of- 

<<Fly! Abel! Abdt fly! or we are murdered!'' 

'« Stand! Hold fast! Haltf* was pronoum^ed by 
several vmces as a number of men dressed in coata of mud- 
^cteured frieae, and variously armed, started up from the 
screen of the close reeds, and stood like sudden spectres 
upon our path. 

'^ I am lost," I muttered. ** Mary, keep close to me, my 
love.'' I gathered her, half-&inttng, to my arms. *^ Well, 
friends," I asked, with an ill-feign^ composure, <* what is 
your will with us ?" 

'< Put the lady from you," said the ^emost, <« and go 
«lown upon your knees.*' 

<< Mary," said I, ** they do not want to hurt you. Leave 
me, my own saint, leave me to appease them ; go aside, and 
pray for me. I know th^ will not injure you.'* - 

^ You're bet&er hear to what he says, Ma'am," said one 
of the ruffians, ** we wish you no evil. Go o' one side, and 
pray for him, as he bids you^ for j^Hir prayer is worth more 
than his, either to man or heaven.'* 

'^ Go," I repeated, pressing her band and kissing it; 
^thiid( of onr children and leave me. Kite them afl for 
wo-*Go. Mjrpoor dani^O^! Ob, you will curse me, if 
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;f ou know the form, when you learn aU. But leave me. It 
is my only chance." 

" I will never stir from this spot without you," she replied- 
with firmness, " and if they are murderers, they may wreak 
Uieir hate on both." 

One of the men stepped forward, as if for the purpose of 
forcing her away. 

*^ Stand back !" I exclaimed, with a sternness which 
made him start and grasp a rusty bayonet, that was stuck 
into a hay rope which bound his waist. ^* Stand back ! if 
you are a man, lay not your hand upon her I" My voice 
grew fainter and my knees weak and trembliqg. *^ She is 
your friend, youi constant, unchanging friend. Her voice 
was always uplifted for you ; you are base ingrates, if you 
touch her ; base, thankless, worthless iugrates," t con* 
tinned, the sudden and tumultuous vaccilation of my spirits 
hurrying me into a degree of passionate invective beyond 
what the occasion required. "* If you lay a finger on her, 
you are dogs, tigers, hounds of Satan, ruffians without the 
capability either of revenge or of gratitude, undistinguishing 
cut-throats, motiveless^ blood-thirsty slaves, and no Irish* 
men." 

** Pob, what rhamaush it isl" exclaimed the foremost, 
<*sure we toult you we mane her no hurt. Stand o* ope 
side, ma'am, a' you plase." 

" I mistook you, then," said I, gently, again, relapsing 
into weakness, while my eyes were almost blinded by tlie 
perspiration that flowed into and about them. "If your 
intentions are good, let us go our way in peace, and peace 
and comfort lie on yours. Good night, good fellows. If 
1 have wronged you by any unjust suspicion, I am sorry for 
it, very sorry, and will be ready to make you better amends 
when 1 see you at Cnsblane-Beg." 

" An' that's just the very place where you never'U see us 
nor any body else in this world any more," said the former 
speaker. " Better amends ! The stone jug, may be, or a 
walk up Ladder lane, or a hempen cravat. Or a seven 
y^f s' yoyage out over the salt ocean . Good fellows ! says 
he. Oh, you double-tongued and shameless decaver ! I 
know the name that you have for us in your heart, the name 
that Dalton taught you, an' that you larned from him ready 
enough. Pace be on our ways I That's, the wish you 
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wished us! iNridierrptee, HOT fkntfs nor «qiiic1iraM» nor 
OOBiferty was in our ways or houses, sintce you an' 'the tikes 
•f jott ^Mune «mo«git us. CkMie! ma'amy lei go your 
houU!" he added* in a tremendous voic^. 

<' What then do you intend for me ?" Imsked, m stiOQg 
fear« 

«' The same fate," said he, with eyes inftuned with heat 
and browe^kntt bard Ahove them, ^ the fate that poor young 
Hhaaahan aMt from you." 

^ I oe^er harmed « hair ^f Shanahan's head. Do ymi 
^ lake me^ussudd^yibr a crime which I ttever shared in?" 
'' You shall ha?e the time,"^ said* sleniJ^, << which yeu 
faveShamhan." 

Here a (all, hufe^Unibed, ^and Aat-aeaed auin, armed wiih 
a heavy oak-stiok, and with his ^e and hmr halhed nhper^ 
spiratioo, sj^fui^ hma the reeds, and swoadog an ^oath at 
Ifae lent speaker, niahed fiercely on tis. Usmg a strmig 
effi>rt, I fmt Mary aride, and confronted the ruftan's Uow 
whieh wte hroheti apoMifaiim. Mary, in ihe nett mstanli 
sfHiaig tohis aeok, and ei^erted all her feeble strength to 
•dSriag him back. I saw the Ibunctr speaker uplift Us nxsty 
bayonet, and was about to plunge forward and amefll its 
desoenl, when a hard and ringin^r Mow upon my owa head 
seemed to have s^ my brain on fire. My eyes flashed, m]^ 
aars jingled, the whole scene vanished firom miy sight, mi 
my senses became inevt and IMblete. 

1 woke, as from ti dreamless alumbet, when the sim had 
just gone down, with a sense ^ stiffnetti asid pain, Winch 
w^re almost insupporUUe. 1 4ay amdng the tall reeda, on 
my back, and heard the lowing of some cattle, who, at* 
tracted by the scent of blood, came snuflDng inquisitively 
about the scene of violence. It was not without an effort ^t 
I called to mind tbeoccasionof the position in which I lay. 

1^ *^They have murdered her," was my firat samiise, ^or 

f^ I ebottld not have lain hone until now." 

^"^ The sound of sefierd voices (among which I recognised 

those of McGawyl^ the impetuous hmdlord of A^*^— -», of ^ 

i t Doody, Clancy, atid Dalton,) soon after broke upon my ear. 

I closed my eyes and lay still, expecting to learn the issue 

^ of our mutfbrtune from their oonversstion. 

<< Where canihey have eontejred hiMi ?" asked one, <<can 
he have been spirUed avmgf'^ 
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«^ ElangtiinMilte rQttdB«inii»ib«»»l'fl gmbiS^ ii|iied 
J!tfc(jraw|d*r-^<^ *ni. cmlf . in li«rv«8t^ urium. tli«. com «ai 
tli».ha^jsiUbQj0uUiogr,thi^ iRCi'U&Mloiit IwminttDf peo- 
ple amjtturtbtr'cU.tlieBe timoikf ' 

'' WJMimiid ]ffitt leavei Imv?^ aaked Dahd% ^<^didyott 
Cirry inr ia tbebr x>«n house ?'^ 

Jier. — ^Who ?— I listened with a beating hmaA^ 

'* Mte HMr.goiii' theoe with het» nr»'^ wm the f6|i^^>^ but 
"mt mek ^aomg.tb^ Claiic|r» owr nea^ thft ehwreh in the 

'< That ohiiidtt'' I eohoedio bb|mU^; '< tte cinmis €0i» 
ifigdovm*" 

«' And he bid U8 to take heroim to cddMocaaVtittbe^d 
gaandpMpare. Uia &miix ahoul k; But there!a neither 
tala nor tidings of the masthes yet. " 

I held my breath. to hear nM»e^ but iinm. not Bj^ehen^^, 
^< She lirtt," I thoii^ << abahi» thmteaeapfid !" 

'Mtwasi^oekingJ . It was&dreadMmoideri'^ saidoiji 
poor, goodiiiendy Ckncj. 

*' Aiidtof a. woRiany too! Wuno^aafy!'' said anothejl^ of 
the party. 

I Wifc back and groaned aloud.--^In a momeBt after I 
uras diaeovere4 and con?^ed. amid imny rain demonstra^ 
iions of condolefice^ to the house where Uie corpse of m> 
wife was laid. 

My heart beat with a fierce and Tengeful delight when 
0alten ii^mned me that he had a man in custody ibr the deed. 

" Let me see him I I t^iall Jbiow him among ten thou- 
tnod 1" I exclaimed, raising my. person up from the bed 
with a strength which was bdbre imknown to me« 

They brought him in, and my breast sickened withdisi^ 
potntopbent. It was Moran^ the poor man^ whose poitatoesl 
iMd sold a shc»t time before uiider such civoumstaneee ot 
hndship. Innocent aa he was, the euspidous nalupeof tfa# 
circumstances against him and the mode of adnunistenag 
justice which was usual at the time, oppressed the poor old 
man with a thousand fears. Any common observer would, 
' firom his manner alone, have pronounced him guilty. 

<< Take him away !'' said I» ** my heart is burdiened at 
the sight of him. He is innocent. Old man, forgive me, 
from your hearty the wrong that I did you. I wiR repair it 
if I live." 
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The viit;]ioiis and honest creatmre flimg himself on hl^ 
knees at the bedside, iand loaded me with blessings. 

" What wrong could I charge again' your honour,'' said 
he, '' if 1 wasn't light at the tint|e ? Wasn't it all your own, 
an' sure now I see that it wasn't without wanting it you 
took 'em from me. But a hungry man will say a dale that 
he doesn't mane." 

I did not yet see my dead wife. But late at night, when 
the house was quiet, and I heard only the breathing of the 
visiters who slept on the sugan chairs around the spaciouE( 
fireplace and the occasional fcdl and crackling of the em- 
bers, I rose, wrapped the blue woollen quilt about my 
shoulders, and taking the small candle in my hand, went 
Softly into the room where they had laid her. I closed the' 
door, and walked towards the bedside. It was hung with 
white, and decorated with wreaths of primrose and damask 
roses. Two large mould candles burned at the foot of the 
bed, and as many on each side. The poor old woman, who 
bad undertaken to watch by the corpse, oveipowered with 
fatigue, had fallen asleep on her knees near a window, while 
her large born rosary hung over the "back of a chair. 

All the signs of violence had been removed from the face 
of the corpse. I went on, perusing the details of the scene, 
jny breast filled almost to bursting with a thousand strapge 
and undistin^uishable sensations, among which remorse,, 
doubt, and wonder were the principal The face was calm, 
white, and even, I thought, half smiling. Encouraged by* 
the sweetness of its expression, which made the blankness 
of death less terrible, 1 stooped over it to bestow a parting 
kiss on the forehead. But as I held the candle forward, the 
expression altered. The lips, I now saw, were chipped 
and dragged downward at the corners with a hideous look 
of pain and scorn. I started from the frightful rebuke of 
the dead, and hurried out of the chamber like one who fears 
dome supernatural encounter. 
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CHAPTER XL , 

Months rolled away. My health was quite restored. 
Rowan Clancy had again become a constant visiter of 
Ellen's, and pressed me to name the day of their union. I 
could not do so, for Dalton had not yet replaced the ddwry 
of my child within my hands. I bore with him, for there 
was a situation of high emolument and influence about to 
become vacant in our county, and Dalton promised me his 
interest in the procuring of it. His interest was believed 
to be *' all in all sufficient," and I did not wish to endanger 
my prospects for a comparative trifle. 

1 was seated one roDmiog in my room, and looking out 
with a gaze of mournful recollection upon that field on which 
my first encounter with the peasantry had taken place. 
The consequences of that unhappy night all hurried through 
my memory, and the scene acquired |l deep and afifecting 
interest. It was now gay with sunshine, and fresh with the 
verdure of the season. The lark soared and s^ng, the 
winds blew soft, the clouds moved slowly overhead, the 
whole face of Nature was animated by an easy and cheerful 
life, that stirred in every feature. 

In this situation I was surprised by a visit from old Clancy, 
who entered, holding an open newspaper in his hand. 

<• Well, what think you, now,*' said he, " of this post that 
Dalton has promised to procure you ?" 

My ambition was all alive and active in an instant. 

"I think," said 1, " there is some recompense due to me, 
now : I have made some sacrifices for the state." And I 
smiled ghastlily. 

Clancy took a chair, drew out his pocket handkerchief, 
and blew his nose with a deliberation which foreboded 
some important'communicatioQ. 

^' The holder of it, an old man, was murdered a fortnight 
§ince," said he ; " has any body told you ?" 

<< Not one. More helpless blood ! What a base and 
cowardly crew, my friend, are th^se wh«> undertake to te- 
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dress the oppressions of the people ! Who are the tyrants 
that they destroy ? the oppressors they remove ? the old, 
the gentle, the timid, the infirm. The Dal tons and Skerrits, 
the daring and fearless scourges of the people may ride in 
safety through the land, but their helpless grandsires, or 
unoffending wives — forgive me, my friend, I am troublesome 
to you." 

"Did not Dalton make you aware of it ?" 

" I take it much unkindly that Dalton has never onee 
visited me since the beginning of the month.*' 

" Well, of all men in the world," said Clancy," or of all 
things in the world ; and sure 'tis full of queer men and 
queer things enough ; but 1 say of- all men, or all things in 
this world, the last thing that I'd suspect is that Dalton could 
ever think of dwng any thing unhandsome by you." 

* Poh, neither do I. I suppose he was advancing my 
interest in other quarters, but he might have found a mo- 
ment to see me. Ah, my dear fnend Clancy, between you 
and me, that man has brought many a heavy hour upon my 
heart. He meant all well, I know, and therefore it is not 
easy for me to entertain ill feeling against him, but oh, I 
have suffered deeply, de*eply to his acquaintance ! Ab, Clancy, 
he never can make amends for what has been done. He 
will put me in possession of wealth and influence, but what 
is that ? ' It will indeed enable me to make my children 
happy, to enlarge my poor daughter's dowry, and relieve 
your noble Rowan of some embarrassments that might 
Dtbervnse encumber him. But for myself there is little posi-. 
tive enjoynsent remaining in the world." 

Clancy remained for a moment leaning forward in his 
chair, and gently striking with the end of his cane a creerawn 
[small piece] of turf which lay on the floor. 

" Are you sure," said he, *• that Dalton gave you dis- 
tinctly to understand that he was soliciting this oiBce for 
you, and not himself ?" 

" Himself!" I exclaimed, pausing in a stupor of amaze- 
ment, and endeayouring to account for tliis strange question 
by some circumstance in the manner of my visiter ? " What, 
my good friend, can be your opinion of my common sense, 
when you ask such a question as that ? Do you suppose that 
I would have sacrificed my time, my property, my health, 
my comfort, every thing that I possessed to forward the in- 
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Merest of Daiton^ on a vague and uncertain prospect of ad- 
vantage to my own family ?'* Would I have given up the 
enjoyment of a self-approving heart ? Look hither, Cfancy. 
In wealth or in poverty, ray fate is fixed for the future I ^ 
have become one 6t the scourges and oppressors of my 
countrymen. Other, and distant tyrants may say they saw not 
the evil which they made, they struck blindly and in the dark 
they knew not what they did. But 1 had full knowledge or 
all the wo that I inflicted. The groans of the oppressed 
WCTe in my ears, the sight of their misery was before my 
eyes, the vtnronged, the houseless, the naked, the starving, the 
unprotected and defenceless were passing continually 
before and around me, but I shnt the doors of my better 
nature against them, and sa«frificed every thing to pay own 
selfish views. I have seen fathers torn from their families, 
innocent hearths made desolate, thQ judgments of the law 
infiicted on the unofirend]ng,and punishments, appointed only 
for extremity, used as preventives ; and I said not a word 
nor made an effort to arrest the evil, lest my own interests 
should sufier. I put a curb upon my heart and resolved to 
hack and hew my way to ofilce through the oppressions of 
my fellow beings. The corruption of grand juries, their 
shameless, unblushing, open^yed plunder of the poor, their 
mean and despicable jobbing, their low and cowardly and 
sharper-like cross-play into each others hands, the oppres- 
sion of all, from the legislature which frames a law, to the 
vilest constable who puts its provisions in eflfeet against the 
people, lall have shocked my observation, and yet have stirred 
no availing sympathy within my heart. 1 fixed the eye of 
my ambition upon this single object, and have sufiered, sa- 
crificed, and sinned more deeply to obtain it than those per- 
haps have done who strove for the dominion of the world. 
It is not the greatness of the thing desired, but the inordi- 
n^cy of the desire itself that makes the interval between the 
first impulse of ambition and its accomplishment or failure, 
one hideous dream of agony, fear, meanness, guilt, suspicion 
and impatience. There has been more hufhan happiness sa- 
crificed to procure me this ofiice which I expect, than I could 
«ver restore in a situation of far more extensive influence." 

The good man lifted his hands with an expression of 
pity and terror. 

" And what," said he, « if you had made all those sacri- 
fices in- vain ?" 
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"In vain?'* 

"Yes, in vain.*' 

" I already intimated to you that I had some security for 
my hopes." 

" And what was that ? — Dalton's honesty, perhaps ?" 

" No, something, more certain. ' ' 

"What?" 

" His cowardice. Dalton knows me. He has had fre- 
quent experience how much I can dare, when my soul is 
roused. He knows that I would put no consequence what- 
ever in the balance when I meditated a fearful vengeance. 
He knows that I would as soon take him by the throat and 
strangle him in the public day-light street, if he wronged me 
in this, as I would strike a cilr out of my way. There is 
not a man on earth that knows me who would venture on so 
mad a trick." 

" Heaven forbid that you should ever dream of such re- 
venge, and forgive you for this blocking language ! You are 
greatly altered, Abel." 

" So I am." 

" But what would be your course suj^osing that you were 
dbappointed after all ?" 

" I don't know. Go mad, and bang myself^ suppose." 

" Heaven forbid 1" 

" Heaven, I fearf would do nothing in the case. I could 
not «ven hope for that aid for which I have ceased to pray 
or even to wiA." 

^'Yet the Almighty hand is not always closed- to those 
who do not ask. You did not solicit t^e blessing of your 
creation and of your immortality." 

^* Ay, but neither had I then made myself unworthy of 
the benefit." 

" If the- worthy alode were to be made the objects of 
divine bounty, how very seldom would it descend upon this 
bad world I You can lose nothing by hewing, even to the 
last." 

" Well, I pray^ou, friend Clancy, let me hope in silence. 
What is die end of all this ?" 

" Yoij may have been mistaken in Dalton." 

" Speak out, man I" I exclaimed, bursting into a fit 
of loud anger, which I was no longer able to control. 
— " Speak out at once, and let me hear this secret, what- 
ever it is, which is now oppressing you. What has he done 



9 



Digitized by 



Google 



tbagy's ambition. 65 

What^m Ljet to learn? Ami to be hanged or trans- 
ported, or burned at a stake, or what ? Tell me your news 
at once." 

*' I wiU, I will, friend, if you'll allow me to open my 
month. Dalion hilnself is appointed to that office which he 
promised to you. There it is for ydu in print, on the secoml 
column, under the Dublin head. They mention, too, bis 
having arrived yesterday at the Hibemia Hotel, in Water- 
ford." 

His words, as he uttered them, seemed to transform me 
into stone. The miucles of my face rdaxed, my limbs 
stiffened, my breast tightened almost to a tense of suffocation, 
and for a long time, I remained gaping on the speaker, 
attempting to repeat the substance of ins intelligence aloud, 
but only mov'mg my jaws witii a vain effi>rt like one who 
strives to ^ak in a terrified alumber. 

Clancy appeared alarmed by the strong effect which he 
saw my disappointment produce. While hi went on, en- 
deavouring to find some motive for fortitude in my situation, 
all its circumstances rushed powerfully and clearly upon my 
mind, now somewbi^ recovered from the stunning and stu- 
pifying influence of its first shock :^— 

<< My daughter!" 1 exclaimed, in alow, thick whisper, 
unconscious of a li^ener, ^ my poor, lost daught^ !" 

^\l you suppose that any change of fortune can alter our 
wishes with respect to Ellen," said the generous Clancy, 
^< you neither know Rowan nor me." Bat I heard, at' 
heeded hinrnot,tbeB. It was long afterwards that I remetiA^iij^ 
hered thai he said so. 9t 

^< My miserable ohdldran!" 

<< They ehall Hve with rae until you ai)^i(>re |tt ease/' 

" My murdered Mary I" •• . i* 

*^ Be comforted, Tracy. She idis ^jBcapedHfae sight of 
your sorrows, and is bim)f^. Her'firayers wilt«restor6 your 
peace and happiness be^re long." 

** ph, my burthened soul ! my lost peaces my w^retched^ 
ruined friends I What, had he no feeiHng? He saw blh 
f^lainly as I did, the misery that overhung our Jhre^iold, — 
a threshold that care never entered, until he pt«ed tiie 
way. Has he no gratitude ? The black v4H4|^ < He 
ebared the hospitalities of our hearth and board tiight after 
nighl, day after day ; we denied him nothing that was out« 

6* 



'•. * ^ " , Digitized by GOQglC 




66 tbacy's AMBrrioN. 

to give, he enjoyed with us liie confidence of a brother ; — 
the black villain l I knenr him to be a selfish and vindictive 
wretch, but I could not think that he would sacrifice a whole 
family to a transitory convenience ; that he would seem to 
be our friend, and destroy us without motive or provocation. 
Had he no fear ? Fear t He shaU have, if he has not yet. 
He shall have cause for fear." ' 

Clancy's horse, which he had fastened at the hall door. 
here gave an iqspatient neigh, as if weary of the long con- 
ference in which his master was indulging. 

^' Clancy,'' said I, hastily, " lend me your horse." , 

" For what purpose?" 

" No matter, wUl you oblige me ?" 

^< Certainly, he is at your service, but you must not leave 
me in ignorance of your movements." 

" I am ^ing to find Dal ton, and ask him for a sum of 
money whieh he owes me." 

'^Not in yiixT present mood. You must not go now.'* 
He caught my arm. 

<*Stand back, old man, or I will strike you down and 
Uample on you ! Am I a child, a fool, or a pet lap dog. 
that I cannot act upon my own will ? Forgive me, good 
Clancy, but my temper is grown quite infirm and feeble, 
and you should not cross it. I acn going to dun a bad debtor, 
that is all. 

'* Now, in the sight of our Creator, friend, I declinre to you 
I have no worse intent I may, perhaps, unburthen to him 
;: Oie bitterness of my broken heart. I may, perhaps, ask him 
^hy he sought me out in my happy and untempted solitude, 
to ruin me for this world, and put me in peril for the next ; 
I may show him the evil he has done, and expose to him the 
agony to which he has given birth, but I have no purpose of 
laying a violent hand upon him ; I may speak daggers to 
this domestic traitor, but I will use none." ' 

*' How can you answer for what the sudden temptation 
:nay bring to pass? Remember the intemperate menace 
ivhich you flung out even before you thought that it was 
possible Ddton could have acted as he has done." 

^' I fin^ it is the same in anger as in grief. Injuries as 
^vell as misfortunes which in prospect would appear' to be 
vvholly insupportable, become light and easy on experience, 
jn<\ Jail to produce the extremity of excitement which we 
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apprehended. I am oalmer, much calmer now, than I 
ihoufiht it possible 1 could have been aher such a provoca- 
tion. I am not a liar, nor a hypocrite. If I wished to go 
with a bad^ intent, you could not hinder me.'* 

'< It is enough," said Clanicy, tossing his hei^d back, as if 
giving up the contest, << I can do no more. Heaven, I hope, 
will restrain you, f<nr I do not think it is in the power of 
man to do «o." 

Let it iu)t be supposed from what followed that 1 was 
really so mean as intentionally to deceive the good old man. 
] did, then, believe as I said, that my resentment was mo- 
derate, and that I held the reins of my temper firmly in my 
grasp, but Ihe hour of passion is not the mofit favourable 
for self-examination. The storm was gathering its strength^ 
and I mistook it for a calm. 



CHAPTER XII. 

As I placed my foot in the stirrup, old Moran, in whose 
imuse I had passed the first fortnight after ray wound, pissed 
by our house, returning from work, with his spade upon his 
shoulder, and his aged brow pale and moist with the labour 
of the morning. 

^^ I wish you joy, masther,'' he said, << thai you're able to 
take the air o' the mornin' again.'* 

^^ Thank you, Moran. Come hither. I never made you 
any recompense yet for the care you took of me when I 
was ill. I am going from you for a short while (as I 
intend); but, in times like these, when a man passes his 
threshold it is impossible to say whether bis returning shadow 
will ever darken it again.'' 

^^ Heaven is good, sir, heaven is good. Sure enough, a 
man's life is not in his own hands, and when his hour is 
come, an' heaven pleases to call him, alt the wayp'ns, or 
guns, or soords, or pistols, or doctors, or muddecihes, or 
precautions on airth, won't keep him from it, and he'll be 
just as safe in the thick o' the fair as by his own fire-side ; 
witness mesdf, that was all as one as transporled for seven 
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years, without stirring ftotn my own harth-stoite to desarre 
it, and laTiog a small ftrmily aftber me, and a gale'arent dot, 
were it not for your honour that saved us all, for which we 
will always pray, an' ever did, night and ipornin% for all 
manner of blessings upon you an' yours, tea ever more, 
during duration." 

^^ 1 thank you, my honest friend, but I neither doubt die 
goodness nor the power of Heaven. I only doubt my own 
werthtnefis of its favour, and lest, m its wisdom, a heavy 
punishment should be awarded to myself, I mah to prevent 
those jo whom I owe gratitude firom shariog in ray evil day. 
Here *i3 a sovereign, it is the last I have in the world, or I 
should be ashamed to offer you so little. If I live, Moran, I 
will remember you more effectually than that." 

I put my foot in the stirrup, and was about to raise the 
other leg from the ground, when I suddenly felt it grasped 
with a prodigious force, which presently brought me again 
to earth, and nearly endaMered ja\y equilibrium* Looking 
around, in much surprise, I observed my host standing close 
behind with a flushed and offended cheek, an eye in which 
grief ftras mingled with anger, and lips pressed hard together, 
(as though he feared some extraordinary force was necessa^ 
to prevent their giving utterance to some passionate expres* 
eiofi.) He caught my hand, pressed the sovereign iirto the 
palm, shut my fingers down upon it, squeezed my clenched 
hand between both his, as one would shut a box hard, and 
then turning round in silence, and throwing his i|>ade on his 
shoulder, walked from the house. 

'^ Stay, Moran," said I, '' what's the matter ?" 

He turned round, and struck his spade with vdiemence 
into the earth. 

^<Oh, matther! fie, for shame! sir, I dichi't tliink you'd 
do that at all." 

"Why so?" 

" If there was a poor man goen' the road, aa^ his enemy 
met him there abroad, an' bet him, an' If ft him k^t upon 
the place, an' I took him in, an' looked after himt an' hailed 
him, an' cured him for the love o' the Almighty only, do you 
think I'd deprive my soul o' the benefit o' that good deed 
another day, by takmg payment after ? If that man was my 
own landlord, an' I an' old follyer, 'm sure a Turk wouldn't 
take his money, let-alone a Christian and an Irishman.'* 
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^^ You are a good raaa> Moran, but do not talk to me of 
Irishmen. I am an Irishman myself, but I have ceased to 
take a pride in the name." 

'^ An' why so, Mr. AbeL a-diree ? Ob, don't say that at 

all* There's enough talken again' the poor counlhry , without 

you an' I that was bom and bred in the heart of it, unitin' 

. with 'em. Bad is thename wo bear among them that judge 

without kpowen' us, an' why would we make it worse ?" 

" They were IHsbmen," said I, with more warmth than I 
at first intended, '^ they were Irishmen that murdered Mary 
Tracy!" 

*^ I. deny it, begging your honour's pardon !" the old man 
exclaimed, with a zealous flush upon his fine countenance. 
/'I deny it» out o' the face, bodily, and for ever I A set o' 
poor boys are distressed an' sazed, an' driven out of house 
an' home, without either counthcy, or carakter, or relligion, 
an' they grow desperate, an' go fairly astray, an' their doings 
are to be charged upon the country aAer! There's no 
people under the tun, « sir, that could stand that. They 
were no Irishmen that murdered the mistress, (heaven rest 
her happy soul this day !) an' kilt yourself. They had 
no stake in the country. But i#was an Irishman, a cre- 
dible responsible Irishman, though I say it, that tuk you in, 
an' refused your purse. Fair play all the world over. When 
you tell one story, don't forget the other. " 

I rode on» leaving my patriotic host to enjoy the proud 
consciousness bf having successfully vindicated the good 
natne of his native island, while I turned my thoughts to a 
more engrossing subject. 

"He has destroyed me!" I exclaimed, uncovering my 
head, and looking upwardinto the blue immensity of space 
above me. <^ He has left no room for exertion, no limit, 
no point of probable expectance, no resting place upon 
which the eye of hope may repose, in the far stretching 
prospect of the fbture, more than piy sight finds in fliat 
. cloudless space above me ; he has taken away the motive for 
my industry, and the consolation of my toil ; he has made ene- 
mies of many who were indifierent to me ; he has made those 
indifferent who were my friends ; he has made my name ac- 
cursed in the mouths of the people ; he has robbed, he has 
duped, he has mockedi he has destroyed me ! But I will 
cherish no revenge For that. It was his infirmiQr, and my folly 
and avarice that wrought my ruin. My credulity was my own 
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»n, Midit U jiiflt that I sufl^ finr it. Bdiokl and judge me^ 
oovy Almighty and offended being ! that there is no TioieBt 
design in my heart against him. i seek him only for the 
purpofi^ of recovering from him that which is my own^ for 
the sake of those who are dearer to me than 1 am to myself. 
Protect and aid and goTem me, therefore, that I mayiie 
hurried by no circumstance into the violation of laws which 
I desire not to transgress. " 

Even while 1 prayed, f felt a secret conscioasness that my 
motives were not w> reasonable and general as I declared 
them to be, and conscience, or the answering inspiration of 
Heaven, whispered to me that I was tempting the danger ; 
that I ought to wait a calmer hour, and appoint a less 
perilous medium of commonioalion with my enemy than a 
personal interview. But I repressed the couni^, and pressing 
my hand down on my temples, soon lost the voice of the 
monitor in the tramp of my horse-hoofe. 

Fathers, injured and ruined fathers, to you alone, among 
men, it belongs to judge me ! Children, read on» and be 
warned, but judge me not until you are fathers, and ruined ! 
I wish not to justify a procedure that eannot be justified by 
the truth, but waste not all the forces of your nund in simple 
detestation. Be terrified for yourselves, and charitable and 
compassionate* to me ! - 



CHAPTER Xni. 

Heaths, mountains, bogs, cities, towns, villages, lake?, 
rivers, castles, round towers, and mud cabins, now flew by 
me in a varied and rapidly evolving panorama. I passed 
those lakes in which the peasant candiscerti, in clear summer 
days, when the heat has lowered the surface of the waters, 
in indistinct and perplexing glimpses, the shadows of towers, 
palaces, and gardens ; the dwelling places of those happy 
beings who enjoy the delights of an unfading health and 
vigour, among the ever blooming r^ons of t^ country of 
youth. I passed the wiWs of Tipperary, where the clouds 
descended almost dose upon my path, and a dreary wind 
whistled through the fields of vapour, while vast tracks of 
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gmy crag, and tieatfa, and bru^wood, eittehded oh either 
side. I clmnged hones at Clonnicl, and after a few hours 
sleep in my dotbeS} continued my journey. I rode along 
the banks of the narrow and winding Siur» which 1 thought 
as interminable as a Cimnemara avenue. I crossed thfe 
wooden bridge of Waterford. I trotted along the spacious 
quay« passed its n»gnific«it cbapal, a vast buikfoig, which 
(as I have beard of some fine pieces of architecture in 
LoBdoR) is lost and buried amoi^ a ccmflux of miserable 
lanes and alleys. 

The sight of the wordi ^^Hihemia Hotd," emblazoned 
oathe front of a handsome house, soon cai^ht my eye, and 
made my heart bound with a fiercts ^pectation. 1 gaUoped 
up to Uie door, threw myself off Uie horse, and ascended the 
steps. A smifft wi^iter met roe in the hall with a napkin in 
his hand, bowing and retiring as if to marshal me in.*' 

." Stay, fiiend,'* said I, "is there a Mr. Dalton in your 
house V 

"A low, fat man, sir ?" 

" No, a tall, thin man, red faced,^— with a wicked smile 
ajiK>ut hh mouth, dressed in a white coat, and russet spat- 

rdaahes^" 

**• No, there is not, sir," said the man. 

" Yes, it is fkke ! there is,*' was my rejoihder. 

He stared at me with a look of sudden anger, and then 
of caution and distrust. ^< There was such a person here 
yesterday, «r,'* he resumed, ^* but he set off this morning 
for Limerick." 

" That's false! again," I said, greatly exasperated, ^^ and 
if I find him here, 1 will fling you headlong into the street." 

I passed him, and hurried through the various apartments 
like a hungry bear, while the bewildered Ganymede went to 
inform his master " that there was a cracked gentleman 
rampaiging the house from top to bottom, seeing would he 
get a. tsdl ^in man to murder." 

My search was vain, and I remounted and left the city 

without a moment's delay. The disappointment, the heavy 

. consciousness that I had wearied myself to-no purpose, made 

the journey homeward one continued occasion of anger and 

vexation. 

The dusk of the foHowing evening beheld me with stif* 
tening limbs, and an aching head, riding slowly into the city 
of Limerick, where I accidentally met with an old acquaint- 
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ance. I passed through one of the narrow street of the 
old town, in order to find the house of a former tenant of* 
mine, who kept a feather and skin shop in that part of the 
city. It was jon a market day, and thp scene was equally 
remarkaWe for bustle and dinginess. The street, badly 
paved, and ankle deep in black mire, was covered with 
small wooden tables, extending nearly the whole length, oft 
which were exposed for sale, pig's pettitoes, ears, knees,^ 
tongues of beef, iron, and brass nails, huge cakes of coarse 
griddle bread, heads of cabbage, ^scissors and smoothing 
irons, locks, onions, sickles, ginger bread, St. Patrick's 
brogues, and other articles of bumble luxury as well as use. 
Booths were hung with, shawls and hamlkerchle&, striped 
heavy woollen waistcoats, and beads of glass and horn. In 
one corner, was an old woman herding a basket of withered 
apples, in another was a half starved, ragged family, endea- 
vouring to procure a few pence to pay for a night's lodging, 
by singing, in grand chorus, a satirical efiusion on the new 
ambition which had possessed the cottage belles, of figuring 
in '^drab mantles and oassimer shawls." The space ieS 
between the booths and tables was crowded with country 
people, habited in various, and some in grotesque cc^tumes. 
Af woman was seen with her husband's new felt hat, thrust, for 
the sake of convenience, down upon herown cap and Hbbong. 
A man who had made a similar purchase, with a ludicrous eco- 
nomy, forbore to strip the article of the paper in which it was 
made up, and walked through the street, unconscious of 
his comical appearance, and unheeded by those around 
him. 

As I passed onward, an eccentric, yet shocking spectacle 
attracted my attention. Two hags, both of them palsied, 
ragged, and apparently needing only a moderate breeze to 
puff them into dust, were walking together near the channel 
of the street. They were conversing, but in so low and 
feeble a tone, that I could not gather the meaning of a single 
word, until I had drawn perfectly close to them. I then 
discovered with astonishment that they were not only deeply 
engaged in reciprocal invective, but that the cause of contro- 
versy between them, was some question of the comparative 
attraction of both in their youthful days. It mattered little 
one would have thought, which of the two possessed a supe- 
riority which had long ceased to be distinguishable. But 
they were not of this mind ; and the contest of malice and 
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i^nvy between them, could not hove been more bitter, if they 
had been still in full possession of their youth and all its charms. 

^^ Wfamre ! ye tawny-faced hag '/' said one, ^^ where would 
ytm get a white skin, that hadn't the price of a ha'p'orth o^ 
soap, to wash the black off o' ye'r yellow cheeks on a Satur- 
day night, after wiping your vrithered paws in them for want 
of a rubber, the whole week before ?" 

'^ I washed them,'' said the other woman, who was sup- 
porting herself on a staff as she walked, and spoke with 
much difficulty, though with heartfiil bitterness and spleen, 
^* I waited them in potato-water, and a grain o' male, a 
thing that was far wholesomer than soap suds, as them will 
Cell you tiiat has a right to know. Tawny face, ifiagh ? My 
face Uien or now is fairer than yours, leather browed hound ; 
if 1 had a setting-stick, I might ^stick skiUanes [seed-pota- 
toes,} in the ridges o' your ftce, an* ax no manure to make 
'em growaither." 

^* Gid out," replied the other (I forbear to transcribe the 
handsome efHthets with which their discourse was interwoven 
and enriched) . ^' Gid out o' my sight ! You may remember 
well the day when there was a wager luid and won betune 
two gentlemen at the fair o' Killamey that I had the whitest 
skin of air a girl in the fair, an' you were sitting oppozite 
'em, on the shaft of a cart, with your twocrooked eyes, asif 
you wor bom in the middle o' the week, looking both ways 
ibr Sunday." 

*^I look," retorted the other, aroused from her exhaus- 
tion by this sneeringly fanciful allusion to a certain cast in 
the eyes, of which she was not innocent — ^' I look as straight 
as you did, the day in Brian Doberty's barn when we were 
both winnowing his corn, and he bid me lay the dildom by, 
an' give him my hand, an' that I need never walk a-foot 
again, but that I'd have a horse fit for a lady to ride upon, if 
it was only to trot round the fire to look for the tongs. An' 
you standen by, ready to burst, when you hard me refuse his 
offer, because 1 gave my hand an' word to Dan Shanahan, 
long before." 

" And what did you do with Shanahan, when you got 
him ?" cried the beldam who appeared to be losing ground 
in the argument, and therefore became the more exasperated. 

* Plant. 
Vol. II.— 7 
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^* Ton Mf^r fltopt at fato til jmi ^fnie im^a miftbtter, tiil 
Wraa^a^nd'agaiitsl^iis «1nrfstkerv«M( fbr ftiir-tlHit^iNDni't 
^dnovglif you' U^ faifl «on' !and ^bKmght liim up to llwg^^ 
wbere you'll foHow Mm yodrielf bdbreyourdmgs treatwi 
- esA^t hq' tiiere ^lis for you, aff flat as ar tinker's bib*'* 

While she was making tilb^speecb, her aiilagoius(inoi>ed 
closer, and laying her whiiered and tremUiflif hand iipoii iMr 
8houhiler,tgETe i^r^ ptMb, feeble, indeed, but yet suffioient 
to orerset the bslaiice of the hnt speaker,*8nd leaveiMr 
apraidilig on^her back ill <HieiDife, likearcaptored^rlle. ^A 
crowd of boyrand >men whowmts passing, johwdin one 
shovt of exuksng admirattbnatthis exploit. -Cries of ^*ikir 
play ! iair play 1" passed round. The fair <«nfortiinate wms 
HqoMed, and a ring nlade^for the eombatantef who,wkh ^yms 
-tehmg a vain *^nd usebss fire, iiands Ifeebiy clenched, ^ips 
gaming ihmi exhaustion, and Ikntoevei7 instant Uireateaiiig 
to prove false to their charge, commieneeda disgustiog 
mnnuat combat. Age aiid -wi^akness, Tather than any posi- 
tive iiqury either ocrald indict, Tendered the contest bri^, 
aiid at the same time *danger<nis. Before I could descend 
fyotn my horse, and penetrate the crowd, « second shout 
ann^ounced the discomfiture andfali of one of the parties. 

I pressed my way through the crowd, continuing to hold 
my horse by the rein. A cbnfesed murmur of a deeper and 
more^startlingnature,siscc^ded the bursts of brutal laughter, 
which those persons uttened, who were proceeding a second 
timeto raise the vanquished fhir one from her ignoble posi- 
titm. As I looked upon the poor wretch, tte cause of their 
sudden alteration of manner became apparent. The wcMoaan 
was dying. Her yellow and blood shot eye^baHs turned in 
their sockets with an expresisioDof strong agony ; her wasted 
fingers were clenched, as if in pain, and with a short groan, 
she expired in the* arms of the populace, a martyr in her old 
-«ge to a question of female vanity. 

Vacillating and variable as the inclinations of an infant, 
the approbation and encouragement of the people were now 
turned into rage against the perpetrator of an outrage which 
they, more than she, had Contributed to render fatal. She 
was BtrudL, dragged to and fro, cursed and abused, tand in 
spite of my efibrts, would, I believe, have shared a worse 
fate than had befallen her unhappy rival, if at that instant 
one of the satellites of his worship) the Mayor, in all the awful 
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lUthwUj of 1^ eodiad bat^ Utw civio. liverfr, and lUntig 
y^kxwv velvetfiao. uodor garm^^ had not made hia wAy 
thsQus^Uie mobii and, strikii^ iMck. witb hia stick a cottnlffy> 
£dkiiir Mr|i» waa i^ the aat of throttling the old woman^ took 
her into hia mv0 custody. 

«« {fris^I h«d yoo at thefiur of Batiiagerfy," aaid theamitr 
ten man, ^ I'd put a bulge in your dandy Caroline for you.'' 

TJie man in offio6 locdod t^bla, and shook the tassel of 
hia cocked hat at. the audacious speaker. 

As be conducted his prisoner away, har eye met nune, 
mid an instant racognitioik waa the consequence. The,di8* 
gpaeafol situation in which she waa placed appeu*ed for. a 
monieDt. to oppress, her with shame and a coasciouanesa of 
the.justice of my former recrimination on the subject of her 
aoo's death. Hatred^ however, ^>eedily racoTered its hafai* 
lual maatm^ over the temper of tlua unfortunate, and ahaaaid, 
miha anile of bitter salisfaction, 

^< Has the ould woma&'a curaa any. virtue ui it, Ahei 
Tracy t Fm toold you proved it^ since I waa talking- to you 
last." 

IwoiM not answer^ but I lo<Afid stead&stiy in her eyes, 
than hack towards the corpae» and dien to Heaven. She 
uadeiatood the rehukot and grew wiM with fear, andaoger. 

«* *Twaa aU your doings" aaid she, ^* youiv an' Dalton's, 
pah \^ She stooped down, unable to find worda to expreaa 
all the violence of her dislike, asd caught up» in her skinny 
fingersy a handful, of the black mire at her feet \ waa suffi- 
ciently prudent to decline any further altercation with a per- 
aoit who waa capable of en^iloying ao practical a apeciea of 
invective. The inelegant missile, bowever, had already been 
Aacharged into the air^ with, all the feeUe force which the 
hag waa capable of using. Sindingiheapot evacuated where 
I should hav« been, it dispersed itself, and paaaing onwards, 
greeted, with an unwelcome idolence, no less ap object than, 
the peraon <^the Right WonsbiplU Monarch of the Gorpo- 
ratioQ hioMelf, who, attnusted b^ the noise, and crowd, waa 
at that instant picking hia.atepa over the pavement with a 
dehcata Mid chgnified precision', dressed in an irreproachable 
Bui^<^ black, with a. nugnificent gold chain and wand of 
state. The populace could not si^ress a about erf! laughter 
at thia.ufrtoward quid pro <|uo, though many were of opinion 
that it would go bard with. the pri84)aeiv inconsequence. 



■digitized by 



Google 



76 TBACnr's AHBITIOir. 

' While I stood holding the rein of my steed, and preparing' 
to mount, I heard a mournful voice, close behind, repeat the 
last word of the murderess in an accent of deep and 
piercing anguish. ^^ Dalton !*' she exclaimed, ^* ah, then, 
may Heaven remember you, Dalton, and your behaviour to 
me, when your last friend is forsaking you in your day of ' 
sorrow !" 

'^ Another victim ?" I said, turning round with an emo- 
tion of horror and of pity. I perceived by the light of a dim 
oil lamp, which had been just visited by the torch of the nim- 
ble-footed distributor of light, a poor woman seated in a 
comer, to which the diminished day-light could not pene- 
trate. Her costume, a gray cloak with the hood thrown over 
her head, showed that she belonged to that degraded and 
abandoned class of persons, who, in the provincial towns of 
Ireland, are accustomed to carry on in shame and in dark- 
ness, a traffick that, in London, walks as openly as inno- 
cence itself upon the noon-day street. > 

*' Do you know any thing of Mr. Dalton, then ?" I 
asked. 

The woman raised her head and discovered a face which 
was emaciated from disease and famine. Her features had 
some traces of regularity, and even of a coarse beauty in 
their outline, but her eyes were dull and red, and her whole 
frame exhaled a strong odour of whiskey. 

*' Any thing of him?" she repeated, gazing on me. — ^" 1 
know he promised to send one to me here to-night, with the 
price of soaiething that would keep the breath in my body, 
but he deceived me," she added with a heavy sigh, << as he 
often done before.". 

" Where did you see him ?" said I, more anxious to 
obtain the information on my own account, than on her's. 

" Convenient to the bridge of Annacotty, at nigbt-faU, 
yestherday evening, an' he coming in the Watherford road, 
ril tell you where he is now, if it be a thing you want to 
know, so as you give me one two-pence for a glass o' whis^ 
key. I'm ready to drop with the drooth." 

" Poor creature!" said I, " poor lost wretch ! would not 
a little substantial nourishment be more acceptable and 
needful to you than whiskey?" 

" 'TisnH so chape," was her reply, "an' the benefit of it 
is longer coming round, an' besides I'm used to the other> 
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BOW. Who'd fi' m^ ibe iviee of aloiyf when I fiad to fiMr 
to, hif out one lupponco \»aM wkk m^ ?" 

♦* HaTe yoa no friends !'* 

<^ Ask Dalton that," she replied trilh a paaM kiM(k.--- 
^^ I had friends once, an' not sO long afo a%nber . I leftihem 
onenerning to go to the races again' iMr biddings an' I met 
Dalton tiiere, anid I never seen ^» afther. See 'em } Oh, 
"^hat am I saying ? I did to be sure. Look at thispeni^- 
pieoe. Who gave roe that, do you think ? My brother ! Just 
while ago (an I didn't see him for seven years before,) he 
waUced i^ there, an I aied him a oharity beibre I knew who 
he was. LMe he thought who he was talking to. Oh, Ddk 
ton* you have a dale to answer for ! Quiet an' happy I was 
once by my brother's hearth-stone. There you found me, 
and here I am !" 

*^Why do you not q^ake ai) e^ft t(Qi retiirn to your peo- 
ple?" 

^^ Ah, sir, the shame of it is too great. There isn't one in 
o^T pi^ifi^ was ever guilty of the Uke except ipyselA and if I 
wefi^ l^apk i^ow I should tM^ve tp stand in a whit^ she«t op- 
P9zs^9 the chapel doqre, beffurc all the gi|j^ that km^ me 
^i^ ii^piper Upieji, an wo^ldn*t spaj-e n^f , i^ay be, wbf n 197 
neck would be under their feet." 

^^ Yov^ h%Ye just witnessed,*' fl^^d h '^ a frightful instance 
of the effects of that foolish vanity ; fo that if you really feel 
your heart moved with so salutary ^n impulse, I caution you 
ngt to resist i^ fro^ any sel%.h consideration, for it is a grace 
that ^ould be treasured like gold by one of your condition. 
Poor mistaken girl ! you are tender of your good name aflei 
a strange fashion ! The^e V^f^J bP ^hame in guilt, but, believe 
me, there is nothing but glory, and honour, and profit, and 
peace, in penitence." 

She paused for some moments. ** I believe it's true for 
you, sir," she replied, " but supposing I wished it, how am 
I to make my way out ?'' 

I deliberated a moment, and then suddenly turning, hailed 
a countryman, who was driving an empty truckle (or car sup- 
ported on a wooden axle-tree) over the rough pavement. 
He sat, side wise, on the horse's crupper, with his legs on the 
shaft, a cord whip in one hand, and the hair collar (or 
halter) in the other. He touched his hat, which was chalked 
all over with the account of the price, weight, beamage> 

7» 
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^c. of the corn bags wbieb be had disposed of that day at 
market, and pulled up his home-sick steed with a prolonged 
and forcible " Pruh— ru— h 1" 

^^ Hallo, honest man !^' 

** Here, sir, by your lave l" 

" Do you go to-night throogh ?'*(9weet village 1 1 

will not name your name until I can interweave it with some 
more amiable association.) 

<^ Go through it ? No, I don't. But I go to it, un* I come 
from it, and I live in the heart of it, and I never will deny^ 
it ! Have you any thing to say to itself or to me ?" Here 
he flourished" his whip about my head and broke into the 
popular chorus — 

Oh, I never will deny 
Till the d&y I die 
That I wan reared an Irish town boy, 
And a rovin' sportin' hero ! 

*< I have nothing to say to you," said I ; " but here is^ a 
poor woman who wishes to take a seat in your empty car 
as far as that place. She will pay you any reasonable prioe 
for your care of her, and I am sure youVe an honest map by 
your face." 

" Not a rap, now. Indeed, she won't as much as one rap. 

But 1*11 take her out there for nothing, an welcome, if she's 

agreeable, and I'll break that man's head that says a word 

again her or any of her people while she's under my care. 

, an' what more can I say if she was my own sisther ?" 

And Johnny Connell is tall and straight, 
And in his limbs he is complate, 
He'd fire a gun of any weight 
From Garryowen to Thomond gate. 

See there's the bags between her and the bottom o' the 
truckle, where she can sit as comfortable as if she was in a 
coach and six, without a pin difference." 

" May you be blessed for this !** the poor woman 
exclaimed, after I had placed a few tenpennies in her hand, 
before the car drove aii^y, ^^ and if you want Dalton, as you 
were talking of him, you'll find him this night in A — ." 

I had ahready conjectured this, and was not sorry to hear 
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my anticipations confirmed. Wearied as I was, and pained 
in mind and frame, the near prospect of an interview with 
- my destroyer was sufficient to give new fire to my purpose. 
- 1 r^moonted my steed, rode rapidly through the half ruined 
outlets of the city, and after less than two hours' moderate 
riding, beheld the black and ivy-ilad ruins and lonely river 
of the village at a short distance. Overpowered by the host 
of mournful recollections that crowded on my mind, as I ap- 
proached this familiar scene, I drew up my horse for a 
moifeent on the echoing bridge, to contemplate its features 
at leisure. 

They were revealed by a strong yet thin and mellowing 
glow of moonlight. On either side of the bridge, an old and 
ivied structure, the river swept beneath a handsome wood. 
A littie further down, a considerable number of trees, stand- 
ing on the level bank which was overflowed by the sprint 
^ tide, had their trunks washed by the waveless flood, and 
seemed to grow out of the stream. The faithful reflection of 
. their foliage in the element, and of a few " reed girt" islets 
which brdke the vieW at a greater distance ; the solemn 
majesty of an extensive ruin which was contrasted, on one 
bank, to a modern edifice, and neatly disposed garden on the 
other ; the broken silver of the moonlight which was scat- 
tered over the scene, and the sudden and forcible contrasts 
of light and shade, completed, on this side, a picture which 
had an air of faery elegance and splendour. A nearly similar 
landscape presented itself on the upper side of the bridge, 
' with a distant plain (our ancient field of exercise) and rumi- 
nating cattle. The number of agitating events, which had 
crowded the brief interval, made it appear almost as long as 
that between age and youth. * 

The numerous lights which still burned in the windows of 
the village, furnished a sufficient intimation that I had 
arrived in good time for my purpose. I rode along the same 
street which I had passed in company with my now despised 
and forsaken corps of yeomanry a few months before. A few 
minutes brought me to the door of McGawyl's public house, 
where I determined to make some inquiries before I should 
proceed further in my search. 

Before the door, a number of cars, on their way home 
from market, were thrown back on their shafts, while the 
horses were untackled and suflfered to replenish their vigour 
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l^t fiDpingiQ tagt tM abovt tbab hndt^ Imt • nioiilUut'of 
/CfMn M tli0 bottoiB. TImm n mHri i is IbftB^utUM* as I 
MiMmabt • aktrp fiiM% from th* MMndftof ratk and |al- 
Uta whidii pMic«»dffd ftom A« iatnkur, dU Mt a^^ 

wqpA of thi harpip^ Mval|r aMomed m Ha 9Ee$utiM 
MaaAbttt^attfioieoUy audikKaanghl ai^ «» andawm- 
biOdd a alartUtif aaaoietalm. ▲ Amr quatan aad naaal 
B^ioaak war» aufiaiaiii to enaUa ma. la reeo^niaa Iha la- 
vanrila Alaaandar'a Blareh ctf our diacardad piper, paoi Ke- 
gartj. 1 dismounted, with an aching heart, for fthoogli I 
Bdver raliahad PhM Fogart^r'a mosb very hifhlfi llie aaaocia- 
tiana k krou^l to mj reeoUeetioD at thia sMHneiit rendered 
il mere daepqr iaapreaaWe than the aound of the Banz des 
Vacdbeais the dreaminf ear ef akftng exiled Swiaa. 

Ftinffing therein e€ wy heiae oiFer the latch of the doer, 
I enteied the bouae, and approaehed the kitchen, ia whieh 
the greater portion of the eofl^MnyweeeaaaeaaUad. Theva> 
faea^t and eaq>oatulatory voice of (te good hoat was heard, 
loud aboTc the din, commanding, but yet hi from maintain- 
ing, that deoorous order which he deemed aaoal creditable to 
hSshottse. 

^ Not a drop more* now, Brian,'^ t heard Urn say to one 
countryman, who, with both anna laid lovingly over fab 
ahoujdera, and a moat engaging smile, was using his most 
coBvmoing rhetoric to obteia an additional potation from his 
host, l^is, however* waa contrary to the pnaciple of Mc 
Gawyl, who used to take a pride in saymg that although he 
had ^^ kep house m the village for as good an better than 
eight years, there never waa a man drunk, that is to smy 
drunk, inside his doore, excepting he got the ilMinsofit 
somewhere else*" The person who at this moment endea- 
voured to prevail on him to infringe his settled principle, was 
in that aerial state of mind which Mc Gawyl considerflMJ as 
tJie utmost possible limit to which sobriety could be 
extended. He was stiH^ however, •* not to say drunk." 

^' Not a drop more, Brian, now, an' don't ax me* You 
have enough already* m* more than you want.'* 

" But, listen here l" he drew Mc Gawyl eleae, as if with 
Uie intention of communicating to him some important 
secret*— —<* whisper b^er, I teU you! I want to be talking 
to you. 'Tian't the liquor at allr-but-^but you see, I iiave 
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sometlung to talk to you about. Look now, TtaAj Mc 
Gawyl, 1 love you ! See now — take it from me, Tm your 
friend. Where's the man, gentle or simple, that'll say a word 
against you behind your back, an' I looking on ?" 

»* I don't doubt it, Brian-— rl'a sure you're a good friend." 

^' Ah, putt, what ! man, you don't know half. I declare, 
Thade, I love you, I declare now I'm fondo' you. Look, in 
my verv heart within." As he said this, in order to testify 
the reality of his esteem, the wheedling Brian threw his arms 
about the neck of his friend, and their unshaven cheeks were 
jomed in brotherly salutation. 

^^ Come, get the drop o' shrink now, and let us come here 
near the&'e and talk a while/' said the persevering cus- 
tomer. 

^^ Now, Brian, I tell you, don't speak o' that at all, for it 
is a^thing I can't do, and that's bnce for all." 

<< Murder an' ages! man," roared out Brian, now quite 
exasperated. "Is it to beg, borrow, or stale it from you 1 
want ? Havn't I the money here to pay for that I take, like a 
gentleman ?" 

^ Its all one. That's the very reason ; you're hearty now, 
an' you dont care what you lay out, but you'd think defferent 
of me in the morning, when you'd put your hand in your 

Socket an' find your money gone, an' your landlord Mr. Dan 
fanaher calling on you for your rent." 

" That's my buiEiiness, and not your's." 

" 'Tis mine, too, Brian, for I'm your friend." 

« Will you give the whiskey ?" 

^< Take it for nothing any other time» but I won't rob you, 
now t" 

t " Isn't this a poor case ? I tell you, you shall an' must give 
it, now !" 

" I tell you I won't, again ." 

<« You won't !" 

« I won't." 

'' Is that the way 6f it ? Very well, why I Look at this, 
now, Thade — ^I won't curse or swear, but if ever I darken 
the thrashold o' your doore, again, you may call me ^n honest 
man!" 

As he said these words, he turned round in deep anger, 
struck his hat down upon his head, gathered his huge frie 
. greatcoat about him, tucked the tail of it up under his left arm> 



Digitized by 



Google 



82 cm4Mnr'8 Ajuagmm. 

aid strode out of the bouse iv^snai^an.air of ^Apeey liwt^ 
ft strsnger mifht suppose the-frieedihip, so wasmly insisted. 
OD a few momentB before^ to be now for eyep brekee. B«t. 
the honest hoat^ who had fre^dbtljr. expeneooed the hfeai^. 
of those mortal eemities^ and knei»,tluit ha nefen jet lost a 
friend throu^rh bis care of their interests, contented biaiself 
wkh sayingi while be smiled and tossed his bead* 

^^ Wisha, then> joy be with you« butyoufre a feolisb'boj^ 
and that's your name, this night." 

He then proceeded to procure sooiedegreeof qmMceocey 
among his guests, reminded them to taba. cere of t^eir 
passes, net to b« caught ULthe- lurch* like Um^ yeomanry, 
when the ^pathcowr* would.be coming reuad Tbei 
^^ patbrowl,'' he said^ should do their doty, and if a ma»gnt 
a.paes an* lost it, and was breoght to apses shout U^he bjoid 
nobody to blame but hirasdf* He conchided a meel^ loyaL 
speech with a high eoloff^um on the Poliee which eootrasled 
in a very singular maoner with the language he Jbad- used toi 
us a few months previous. But it wag* part of his chaosisler/ 
on which he piqued himself, to exercise a continml.kiBdioC 
independent and undiaguisad Uttsaoo of this nature. towards 
. all parties* 

Turning round and walking.toi the door of the ahopi (or 
bar, as it iS'CaUed in England)^) he suddenlgF eooounfeesedta^ 
in the passage, and started baok:With> as> liveJj an enpses^ 
sion of terror and astonishment asjf he.had< boUeduponn 
'Ifhost. I beckoned him aside, and. laying^nqi band fomly on 
bis arm to intimate caution, I asked:— ». 

^ Is Mr. Dalton at present inthe.viUagn.; Make nanoise, 
but answer me quietly *' 

''Oh, murder in IrishI Mr. Tvac^, inthai yooMslf in 
aimest ? Well, well ! see this !" 

*' Is he in the village V* 

^ He is— and in the house here this minote, atom^ stairs 
in the parlour. That is to say, be u not in the^houae now^ 
for he was oeled to Mkttgr O'Decimumj tlm titlie pro n tor, a 
while ago, but hie thioga^arerabes^e^ an he'll fa« back in a 

'< That is the very thing. Lead me to the room in wUeh 
he was sitting, andifor your hfedon'^aaiy n wcrdoi say being 
thene." 

He looked at- omt during eeveral moisits wiA Uaflsootb 
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<^ Tm thinking, Mr. Tracy,'' he said, assuiHiiig an «ir of 
Binhteir'iRid iM^Bg^fMtokiiesB^'^'^^that fd^rrac^ttftdldrr Ddl- 
t<m'^0bat rpot9iNHe«it!iK]^^'at^ ^^ aoine 

Imrsi y^d bUxfe iA your -^nd ^a^n' him, the Lord 
jave f» I" 

^Hk^'ttHiiied ft i^^fio'irtri^'thitig. Let^daMt^be disiliirbed, 
MrC^awfL -¥w'wMI%e'tt0ar«floa|[fa-1ii%hekilcl^«ii4o|]ve« 
Ytntevil, if yon should hear atif'thhig'th^m the toom to 
excite a saspicioa of danger." 

♦••Oh, very well, sir, very well. I'll do your bidding. Mary 
Behabunty !" he called, in a-fo«gh loud voice. 

♦^ Going,"* said a shrill female voice from the kitchen. 

PresenBy there appeared at the kitchen door a thin- faced, 
unwashed girl, just waked itpl'fhato a chimney comer slum- 
ber, with a brown stuff gown having the tail fastened up 
alnmitn&e^»Bt^ bare f9et,4n'tiie' balls atid «Akle»«f which 
Ni^hii^i imd 4Men "IHwia^'^and ev«n ^m^ mstmal, and 
vrkh ber-ftmcoiiibed aad "Str aggbsg hair coafiMd, wkh a 
l Otofk sB ^Wit4ij^wotneafta^becomteyti€igiqf«icej4tt abi^ 
leaUiorn thcttg. 

♦^ Go i^rstBtrrsn' show this^gentlenAn into Mr. Gallon's 
mtoH-^sn'^as <soon'a8^yocr^o,goto ibed at onee, for PU 
wtt&t^fou tobe^ at the first It^l in the momiAg, to send 
to Rfttbkeale for a kb^ o' whiskey." 

" Are yoii store ^le'fl return?" I asked in a whisper, as I 
followed' ny drowsy ceadnctreBs up lbimiq|:leflight of stairs. 

^« Ob, F'll be bound he will," said Mc Gawyl, <« «» sure as 
day. Friends or foes," I iieai^' him uiuateFto' himself «a I 
possedttt^^'^fnenclB, or fo«8, p«aee orii^ar^ 9rlii^Mer way 
the battle runs, there's nonfoartbe eoustrf i^U tosc^a good 
member in^ either o' ye. indeed, I woukin't b^ridge just 
such a ifltie difierence b^breen yef'as wooid «Aable iM3^e 
bonest people ta come bytbenrtawni^ain." 

I entered ifae r€N>mmlone,^and <took my place in a dark 
comer whei^4 redes»liadi)een^inade in Uiewaltlbr-a cilq[)- 
board' which wasiiot yeroovplotod. Ai lai^ ccMit of ^Mc 
Gawyl's ining fiom a-raekirt>efve,^o ar to eoiie«al ttypi^- 
9oa as p«rfe(ily frmB tbcvieW of anyone^ttmg^t tbetable 

*I1i^ it to my-^* eming.^^ 



Digitized by 



Google^ 



€■ 



34 TRACir^s AXtsmoy. 

as if I occupied a place in another room. At the same 
time, not a sound or movement could escape my own obser- 
vation in this. 

Here, while I stood awaiting in silence and in the agony 
of a deep suspense the arrival of my destroyer, and flie de- 
parture of all whose pres^ice might interfere with my de- 
sign, a scene of atrocity was laid open to my view, in com- 
parison with which all that I either had learned or suspected 
of Dalton's magisterial profligacy was venial^ and worthy 
rather of pity than reproof. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

Tbe apartment was the same in which our heroic corps 
of yeomanry had consumed so merry an evening on the night 
of the review. The print of Moses in the bulrushes still 
hung above the wooden chimney piece^ and a tattered, leather 
bottomed chair was thrown away at the end of the table 
where I supposed that bad man had been sitting. A pair 
of candles burned on the table ; the snufl^, for want of trim- 
ming, gathering to a pall above the flame, and throwing a 
ilikering gloom through the apartment. On the table were 
laid a valise, some loose papers, and a pair of pistols. These 
last I took the precaution to remove, and had scarcely done 
so when I heard the voice of their owner at the foot of the 
stairs. The sound of mirth and music were hushed at his 
entrance, as the tumult of a village school is suddenly sunk 
on the approach of tbe stern-browed-holder of the rod. 

Those only who have been basely ruined, and whom the 
demon of revenge has tempted with an opportunity, can 
imagine what I felt at this moment. The revulsion of strong 
anger, which passed through my mind and frame, and which 
in an instant effected a complete alteration in my wishes and 
intentions, completely proved the rashness of intrusting my 
unregulated passions with so perilous an occasion. 

" Hound of destruction I'* F said, in a thick and half-sup- 
pressed whisper. ** I have kennelled you at last 1 Let it be 
said tha my veins were filled with the blood of a coward ; 
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that I had more sense of Wrong than you ^hommiy ; that I 
«ras a.jtamet9a€LGrifigita^.dupet as void^of feeliag as c"prin~ 
caplcy^a p]»f>eEi)utt W schooling tkeiwit of ;a knave, if you 
fiscmpABMi^anight^'Without leasning'thefull measureof your 
injustioe^nd xnaking Q»e^he^j»pa^ation I shall require i'' 

. I) was^iDt0£ruptad by the entrance of two persons. One 
"was Dalton, dressed as I had first met him, in a white coat 
mth li^iattevd^^shes cohered with mud, and aa^open book and 
fieiieil inius hand. Thai settled, bWting smile which I had 
.bfi£»e r^narked as a distinguishing characteristic of his ^ 
countenance, was still shedding, a bale-fire light over his ^ 
iaetuxes. ' 

^ Comein, come in, and shut the dcH^r,'* he said, address- 
ing a tall man in a frieze riditig-coat and standing collar. 
He then Uirew himself into the ^cbair, and glanced his eye 
<»rerhis notebook, while his <x>ra}>anion took his place mo- 
destly at the «nd of the table, where he stood, with his hat in 
his band, awaiting the pleasure of his patron. 

"Five and ninepence a week th^y have allowed you, 
Mihil,*' said the latter, " commencing from the day of the in- 
.formation against the Hennessys." 

«* Five an-' ninepence, sir ? Why then it's little enough, 
isn't it, Mr. Dalton ?" 

^* It all depends upon your own diligence, M ihil. Stir 
yourself and look about you, and you may double it, may be, 
before Ipng. Are you sure none of the lads below stalls 
recognised you V ' 

" Oh, not one of 'em, sir. I kep the collar up about my 
ears, so that they couldn't tell, from Adam, who is it was 
there." • 

" So much the better, for Uiere should not be the slightest 
appearance of any understanding between you and our peo- 
ple, or the whole scheme would be destroyed at once. Well, 
did ye swear many these two last weeks ?" 

" A power. The whole country is running into it with 
their mouths open, like ducks to a grain of oats." 

The Magistrate listened like a sportsman receiving a de- 
scription of a good cover, while he touched his lip with the 
tip of his Bramah pencil and prepared to write. 
^^ Well, come, give me the nfimes of your recruits," 
" I heard one of 'em spake of a place where they had as 
good as fifteen stand of arms together one night last week." 
Vol. II.— 8 
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"Who was that?" 

"Aoy thing for the liquor! That's the way with tlie 
Gutyragget boys. Distress and hardship and the want of 
xneat and drink drives a deal of 'em into the business. But 
the whiskey finishes the job for 'em, when once they're in. 
The whiskey destroys more souls in Ireland than either rope 
or gun." 

" Gome, you scoundrel," said Dalton, " do you think I am 
to sit here listening to you moralizing on the state of the 
country ? What were the names of the men who to^ the 
croppie oaths, I ask you again ?" 

' " I ax your worship's pardon if I done any thing contrary, 
but I was only saying that if it was a thing a man had a 
trifle to throw away on 'em by way of a treaty as it were, 
what a gight he could get out of them !" 

<^ I understand. You want money from me before you 
will condescend to reveal. For a ruffian who knows that 
his life depends upon the Ini^ath of my lips, you are a dar- 
ing fellow. But I l|Jie your audacity. It gives me some 
promise that you will not flinch :when your fear clashes with 
your interest on some future possible occasion. There is a 
sovereign for you." 

" Long may your honour live ! Vd sooner take a sovereign 
o' your money any day than five pounds of another man's." 

*'* That's a confounded falsehood, and you know it is, you 
rascal. But let me hear your names." 

The spy accordingly furnished, with much precisicm, a 
list of names and residences which were copied with various 
accompanying circumstances of identification, by the Chief 
Magistrate. 

" Shanahan !" he suddenly exclaimed, starting with a look 
of strong interest, as he repeated one of the names — " Was 
he sworn ? Did he join ye ?" 

" As fast bound as a spancelled goat. Oh, that's a wild, 
tearing boy, that won't be long without getting himself a 
lodging free of expense." 

"I am glad of it — I'll plague the dog! — Shanahan-^ 
Morty Shanahan of Abel Tracy's farm you mean, don't 
you ?" 

" No, I don't, but Tom Shanahan of Rath Danaher in the 
mountains, above." 

^* Psha !" Dalton exclaimed, flinging down his book in 
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disappomtment, << you are a blockhead. You knew I ouly 
C9ied about one Shanahan." 

<^Oh, then, Vm afeerd it is in vain for us to hope to make 
any thing of him. — He is too regular, too watchful. Unless 
it were a thing one could carry a point, by dropping an old 
pistol or a thing o' the kind behkid his doore/' 

Dalton here fixed upon the speaker one of those piercing 
looks by which he was frequently apt to betey himself, and 
to put others out of countenance. Apparently, however, 
be found the leathern phisiognomy of the informer to be 
composed of no penetrable stuff, for he returned to the con- 
templation of his pocket bock without making any reply. 

** And thra is all ?'* he said, after the spy had concluded 
fais information. — ^ Did you hear nothing since about that 
strange, tall, yellow man ?" 

I listened here with a strong interest. 

^ He's rather out o' my line," said the ruffian, <^ being a 
gentleman, and never mixing with any o' the lower on^. 
No one could tell me any t^g about him ; nor was there 
one in the place that knew any more of him than I did 
myBelf." 

** 'Tis very strange. A person of his singular appearance 
coming^ suiihlenly into the country, at so suspicious a con- 
juncture, without a single respectable acquaintance, and 
without, as you say, any apparent want of money." 

** Want ? He rowls upon it. He's as offhand with a 
guinea or a pound note as another would be with a six- 
pence." 

" Does he exercise any remarkable liberality among the 
people ?" 

** He leaves his token aftfaer him, wherever he goes, and 
them that meet are sorry to part him. He doesn't to say 
fiing his money away, as a gentleman should, but he gives 
it in plenty, and where he sees 'tis wanting." 

Dalton here wrote for a moment in his note-book, while 
this disinterested observer of human character followed up 
his communications. 

^< The nearest guess I could make at the business was thi^. 
You know Mr. Purtill of the mountains, behind ?" 

^* Well ? I do— He owes me money." 

'<That Purtill, I'm tould, had a brother here in the 
country before he we^t abroad ; an' having a difference with 
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him about some part o' the ^uno, I hear the Imytfier weoit 
off greatly vexed, to the paythriots in Sevlh Asaariea) wh^re 
they said after that he made a power o' money. Well,, air, 
you isee, I'm thinking 'tU like enough thistall^i^owjppia»ifl 
neither more nor less than Purtill's brother come home 
again; and havii^ the sj^een in still again this man, he 
doesn't like to show himself at the house, but prefers gmng 
roving about the country, to^ see what changes wouki be in 
the place since he left it." 

<< Your conjecture is a bdd one, and shows|^ms$" 68»d 
Dakon, after musing for a moment. 

I was tempted, for mf paitf to accord it the addi;tie«i«i 
praise of stsrong ][m>bability, a* I doubted not the subject of 
their e(Hlversa^n was the seitte individual whom I had sete 
in the Abbey, and in the hackt near Shanahan*s cottage, and 
the feeling of recogniticHi, which then startled opEMaught be 
accounted for by some family, resembkaee to my' h^otiier 
yeomen. 

** Besides, he goes to massy" contimied the spy* 

" Indeed r 

*< Regular. Although the priest itself, nor any bt]% rise 
in the parish, can't tell you^lus^name." 

^ If your ccmjecture shoidd be coneoki' said BnlleBt 
'^ that goose Abdi Tracf will be^ worth a second pl^ekaig 
before long. I can foresee the whole train of events "ndnrch 
tlie aequisitfon of this unexpected acquaintance mui^oeca- 
^on. Hie wetilth will be ^red witb Ms broUier, bbA ih% 
brother will propose for, and be accepted by, Ellen* Tracy, 
or rather by her mercenary father. I should be glad of it, 
for now that I have done with that gull and day-dreamer, tiie 
father of the girl, some piece of good fortune would bcv 
necessary to prevent his becoming troublesome. Hark ! 
Did you not hear a noise ?*' 

" There's a great draught in the chimney to-night, sir. 
May be that's it." 

" No. I believe i^ came from those felJows below staim. 
How dim these candles burn i I suppose I might look in 
vain for such a luxury as a p^ir of snufifers in McGawyl's 
house. Come, use the tips of your horny iagers, and take off 
that thief in the wick. Set a thief to cateh a^ thief you 
know, is an old p»overlK" 

" But I was sayiiig* si*," si6d Ute s^, after a syec^hantic 
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(augh) while he snuffed the candle, as he was directed, with 
his finger and thumh, threw the burning particle on the floor, 
and rubbed it oat with bis huge brogue — ^''If the foreign 
j^ntlemanhave a spleen in again' his brother, how is it pos- 
«ble that he should ever be Uie better by him ?" 

Dalton smiled for some moments on the speaker, consi< 
dering, with that cunosity and interest which his natural 
tftlent made him capable of feeling, the causes which 
made forgiy^aess a x}rtue so incomprehensible to this ruf- 
fian. 

*« You know not, fool that you are," he said, " accustomed 
to seize with an appetite, as rapacious as hunger itself, on 
all possible opportimities of satiating your evil feelings — 
educated ^m your. infancy in the belief that revenge and 
outrage are as honourable as they are delicious — and be- 
4)ioldiBg all persons of your own class impressed with the 
same eonviction— you know not that ther^ are spirits in the 
higher places of the wt^rld^to whom the fiorgiveiie^ of injury, 
and the conquest of their own selfish and violent passions, 
affi>rds a pleasure more exquisite and more delicate than 
any vrhich you can find in the indulgence of your coarse 
^Lol brutal antipathies. A apirii of this order would no 
sooner forego the heavenly, si^eet, and heroic glory of a 
religious forgiveness for the fleshly satisfacticm of a common 
rev^ige, than a glutton would lay aside a turtle of Blanche? 
and gorge himself with tlie carrion-garbage of a vulture. 
But r waste my words on air. You do not understand me, 
iior am i anxious that you should." 

<* Wiidia, Uien, you tell no lie in that, sir, any way," said 
the spy, who was listening to this speculation of his patron's 
with open mouth and eyes, " except a man was made of 
English he couldn't well understand that. But if it be 
charging revenge again' me your honour is, I have nothing'te * 
say to it. If a man lets me alone# I let him alone ; but if 
it be a thing he'll be contiirairy to me, take it firom me I'll 
be conthrairy to him in my turn, if I can." 

" That is the spirit I would have you preserve," said Dal- 
ton. " Begone, and act upon it. You have done this week's 
business indifferently well. Improve upon it, and you will 
improve your own fortunes in proportion. Wheedle, btar- 
nepf coax, gull, protest, swear, leave no means untried — let 
no opportunity escape — ^keep your eyes open— your ears 

a* 
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eookdd— ja^tifjT (betfhftractev 1 have giv\ea»of y»ti»iuid prove 
tbat yoti n« itetivei loyi^ m)4 kileUigeiit/' 

ponemt part of ^ thcife seateiicer m«I left the room witii 
many prot^tatiotiffof ctUigeaee aiid dey^tion ^ while J>alt#A 
cautk)Qed liim t» elevate ttie collar of his cidiiig^eoat at he 
deiceodedy ib a« that her should not be recognised by 
McCkwyl's guest. The length of this kaave'e iBtervioiir 
made aie fear th^t Dalton's levee might be proloi^ed to an m- 
convenient^our. My long ride, and the almost entire abetl* 
nenee of two days frdfn either food or slumber utade this 
reflection an itnlvelcpne one^ a»d the mere es{)Ocially so as 
ray standing position bad begun to weary me. I Would have 
waited, howenrer, until ray limbs had sti^ned into marble, 
and McGaw34's nicbe had been graced with a statue, rather 
than forego the opportunity lor wln<^ I thirsted. Besides 
I felt my interest divided and yet deepenedby my accidental 
initiatioQ into the mysteries fk the atrocious policy of thiJB 
person. 

He resumed his writing, and was so eomf^etely absorbed 
in the occupation that he did net perceive for several 
minutes that a seeond courtier had entered the room and 
was awaiting his leisure. This person was of an appear- 
ance and uianner very dissimilar to the former. He was of 
a low and stunted figure, with a cof^ied noae^ eyes set htr 
apart in Inshead^ a greasy white frok^k^cokt with huge bone 
buttoEKi^ black leggings on his leet, wad a chequered straw 
hat in his hand. There was in his look and manner a oeiv 
tain degree of crihgit^ meanness and servility that was very 
hurtful to the [nide of tiie speetat^. I recognised him as 
the same scoundrel whom I had bribed with a fevr p^iee .to 
burn his summons some months before at Cushlane^Beg. 
He had become notorious shortly after in the country as a 
common informer, but of a flight somewhat lower than the 
person wbo had j«ist preceded hitn» and whoi indeed, was a 
genius in his lin^, distinguisted alike by etaft and diMgenoe 
He earned a nmderate liveMfaood by his ex^rtkmsto preserve 
his Majesty's game laws from vMation, whieh4ie did by a 
peculiarly Bigenious expedient. This was nd other tfaiil 
swearii^ informations against alipeieons who could afibrd, 
but ybt fort>ore from economy or any other Iftelive, to take 
out a game license. By convictkig idly tiie iimocent aavrali 
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m ih6 goiltft^ tbis prudont i^enon' d0t oeij put a h^adaomm 
wim {Ib&b sbare of the divided ikicii) v^» las o^«tt posktf, 
M eflceled a( gfeaH general goed.-^He ia(aKi{u»d tiie pub- 
fic t^venue^ Mufstpott^ a thnviiig itaxM&ff and comtnc^i the 
lIliddlMmtf of tbe^dooDtry tiutt it was altogetkfflr iisekiM to 
depidve tkerndTes of m wiiolesone an aamseauoity since 
Ikeir m^UAmM was likely tt> be even more expeanve tkiA 
thm seUViaddgence. Prudence indeed appemd to be kic 
great efaasacterit^ and if it prevented bis evw achieving 
an^ Md ei> audaeknie piece of knavery, it at least kc|»t hm 
feet kk a safe path. He took care to provide against $mf 
ofaanee of coonter-testimony by laying the iaformation so 
long, i^ter the aUeged period of the ofienee that none conk! 
be procured. His taJents, humUe as they w^e, reeoni* 
niCTded him to the notice of Dalton,' wbo kept a kind of 
nurs^ of eeoiindrels, and pot them to use according aslhcrjr 
became neceesary to his purposes ; purposes which reqnised 
the c^^iey c^ knaves in all tiie gradations of depravi^, 

'< Weliy who are yon ?" said Daltpn, suddenly raising' hie 
head and sl«-ing the new comer in the face. 

** 'Tis I, sir, Maney Kennedy^ pfase year honoar,'' the 
ivan repiiedi ducidog his head two or three tinie% and gnn^ 
mag in ndngled fear and courtesy. 

^ Oh, Maney, n^ little terrier^ is that you ? Well^ did 
yon take my message to O'Decimuni, the tithe proctor V* 

^ I did, siTf plaee yonr honour," with anothor dmk c^ the 
heady '^ an' ^s the answer he made me to oovne wilb ne 
himself, an' he's bekw in the parlour, waiten to spake 
to ywir honour, mr» I was a£aerd to say a word to him 
aliottt l^e bizBeBs when I heard he was coming to yoar ho- 
nour, in dread I might spoil the bizness." 

''^Ycfu am a cautiouay iiae feUeiw. ¥e« are slways 
^ afeerd^, and < iq dread,' but your fear is a briilfani fear, 
aftd yeilr dread isthe dread of a man of intellect. Did your 
pmdem fear enable you to do aoy thing with resect to my 
pMcessMagamst Mr. Pa«d PuffiU?" 

The » little terrier" of Hko^ Magistrate's human pack 
twisted his Wtfy countenance into jm^expresmn of excdMag 
riuvwdness at tfeas question, rifinigged hk she^^dirs, and 
shook his head with much archness. 

'' Yonr iMnoar never gmmt m moiocontrairy job ^an 
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that yet. 1 was afeerd I never eould do it, for Mr. Pur^ 
is a wild jettleman that doesn't mudi care what he 
does» an* be has a strong hack in the boys of his neighbour- 
hoody wbo won't see any branch o' the family insured.* 
Welly I was very unaisy in myself, for I .remembered well 
that Tim Ready, a man that would maj^e four of myself, 
tried to sarve a process on 4he same gentleman, and was 
fairly murthered three times running (heaven save the mariL) 
upon his lawn out before the hall doore, an' sure, says I to 
myself^ if he wasn't able for *em, what could I do ? l<xrd sa' 
me, says I. Well, what did I do ? Easy now a minute, an' 
I'll tell your honour the whole story. I got up in the mom* 
kig, to-day morning, an' I said to myself, an' I drawin' on 
my stockings, * Now,' says I, ^ Kennedy, mind yourself. 
You know,' says 1, < that Mr. PurtiU is no child's play to 
have to do with, an' if you don't t^e care o' yourself, I'm 
afeerd — I'm afeerd' says I, * something that's not good will 
lumpen you. You know,' says I, ^ he^s up to all the law in 
Europe, an' keeps no man servant, cmly one old woman an' 
> a Newfoundlan' dog, an' lives by himself in a small oottag^ 

/ in the mountains, where he's ever an' always on his guard 

again all manner o' writs, an' summonses, an' processes^ 
an' law papers of every nature. So take o' yourself^ I ad- 
vise you,' says I, < an' look «bout you, or you may have a 
quare story to tell before night,' says I. Well what did I 
do ? I got an old bag, an' ro wled a couple o' suganst about 
my ankles, an' put an old tattered coat belonging to a bu- 
caugh [lame beggar] in the neighbourhood upon my back, 
an' I stuck a short pipe in the side o' my mouth, and thruD 
(threw) the bag, with a few praties in Uie bottom of it, up 
over my shoulder, an' off I set to the mountains, taking a 
blackthorn stick in my hand, in dread the Newfoundlan' dog 
would be conthrairy with me. So when I came a near the 
place, in dread they'd suspect something wrong if I went 
sthmght to the house, I called at a few o' the neighbours' 
cabins, axing a charity (I have a good face for it, ttey tell 
me, sir)," here he made another grin — ^** an' dtoe my busi- 
ness so well that it wasn't loag till I had the bag a' most 
Ibll. Well, in dread it would be late with me, I topk a 

. * Applied to for payment of a debt. t Hay ropes. 
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shorii^ cwt^UBioflftithe fieklsy «&' waited ft, idiUaMuAd. tht 
haggart till I 'seen the ould^; wooiAa. geieg down tW kfim 
for a can o' ^ring water, anf tbe dog aftW hcar# I got up ^ 
an% afeerd that Mr. Purtill, if he saw a paper in my hand, 
would slap the door in my faee^ bef<Mre tbe process codd be 
dulje^ sajved, I rowled an' twisted it up tight, a»' putt it in 
my pocket, an' came^ and l iaooked at^ the hall-doora. Theie 
b^g^iH> onein^the houaei; Mr. PurtiU himaelf kem (came) 
an • q^ened it ' WeU, what d» you. want ? then^B n^^ung 
here for^ you,* sa;# tm '^ Byah then, wisha, notbmi in the 
wide world, sir,' says I, * only I thought may be the oald 
WKNnan would be within^ that ^be'd putt this bit of a match 
in the ashe» for me^ till I'd light is^ pipe agMn the road.' 
« Oh^ if that's ally- aa^ya he$ < FU doit myis€lf» ray poor maa> 
an weleome^' sByshet So he tuk. the papev to light it»-^ 
< Wiaha^ then>, theheavena blees jrpur honouf/ aayfi.I,^>aQ^ 
miodi Mr Pu«|ill, you ha«e it^. noww' * What hm9 1 V aays 
be^ * Mtv l^ilton^a prooeas^' aays J ; ' an^ he expeeta. f»tt>'U 
answer it a' Monday.' WeU, I neyer seen a maRiii>siifibfa 
bom rage. He hullooed the de^ im* the peq^taftber me, 
but tbe^ wackoebedy in hearing ; and I thnm my fine bag 
o' pii^efl^DM»e was the pity^ upon tbe gprav«l (afeendtbeji'd 
be top hecuFy lor me)|,aaidfl out, and I nun, an' IpeUedfaway 
oiiea the reeha an/ stoieS). ha^ges^ audi ditohea^ dfti4eg ao^ 
pushing* fev the bare Iili%. until I earae- tot the headf q' tb^ 
^sthreet above, where I was tould your honour was stepping 
'^ at Mc Grawyrs, here." 

<* Yeu have done your part like a second. Ulysses^" said 
the delighted Dalton ; — ** your caution becomes not oely 
politic, but inventive. As Pyrrhus said of tbe Ro^an^, I 
may say of my adherents, that with such a pack I would 
imdertake to hunt down the whole world, not to speak of a 
puny district like Munster." 

" If t's talking o' my being a Roman,^ your honouiv is,*' 
said Kennedy, who^ understood only one word in the above 
speech^ << I didn't got to Maaa these six years, nor to a prieat 
to my juty skice I was the heightih of that." 

^ Don't take the trouble to vindicate yomr character^ my 
good Maney," said the Chief Magistrate, half amilingv--*- 
^^ t did not mean^ to oasti any aspersion upeo; it. My tniert^ 

*Bom4ii€stb(d»c« 
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Cineasy I have another occaskm to exercise yoinr craft and 
industry. You must serve a writ on this Purtill, next week, 
and biing him into the jail of Limerick." 

" Body an' bones, sir ?" 

<< Body and bones, as you say." 

<< Fm afeerd— I'm afeerd that Will be a very cross bizness^ 
sir. But I'll try it, I'll watch my opportunity." 

"Do so — and hark you! As. you go down stairs, you 
may tell the Police they need not wait, 1 will ride home 
alone to-night. Here's something for your trouble." 

" Long may your honour live t" 

« Send O'Deoimum up to me, and go at once. Stay !" 

The "terrier" stopped suddenly at the door, between 
which and the table, during the last few minutes, he had 
been starting backward and forward, like a frightened hare, 
in his excessive anxiety to obey iris patron with promptitude. 

" Tell me, Maney," said the latter, in a low, whisperin| 
voice — " did you take the money to that poor girl, as I 
bade you ?>' 

" I went there, plase your honour." 

« That's right. I thought I had placed the poor creature . 
out of the reach of want — but her misery was shocking.'^ 

<< T went there, sir, as I was saying, Init I couldn* t give 
her the money, for I found her talking to a strange gentle- 
man, Mr. Abel Tracy, of Cushlane-beg^ that was.'^ 

«* Abel Tracy !" 

« Abel Tracy, sir." 

<< Impossible, fool ! He does not ev6n know that Shan<> 
ahan ever had a sister." 

" Far be it from me to contradict your honour. But I'm 
sure he couldn't but know it the time I saw him standing 
near Baars-bridge, in Limerick, talking to that woman — 
when he tuk a place in a car for her, an sent her home to 
her own people." 

" This is strange ! this is quite unexpected ! Abel Tracy T 
out, and well ! I know the man, he has heard something. 
This is very annoying. Go along, Maney, and remember 
what I have told you. — ^This is altogether sudden and un* 
looked for — Go— and hark you ! — You may desire the 
Police to remain. I have altered my intenticm of ridiiig 
home unattended." 

Kennedy left the room, and Dalt<»), unable to return tirith 
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90 easy a imiid» as heretofore, to his book of memoranda^ 
remained gazing with some perplexity of countenance, oh 
the blazing turf fire, until his next courtier, O'Decimumi 
made his appearance. I groaned in heart when I saw him 
ent^, and endeavoured to summon patience to support this 
new interruption. 

This person seemed to^be of a rank, and appearance, 
rather superior to the other two. He was of a stout figure 
— which was wrapped up in a large dark coloured great 
coat, buttoned tight up to the chin, and wore a smooth yellow 
wig, under which a few locks of black hair were still appa- 
rent. His face, which was red and well nourished, had a 
^ht shade of clerical gloom and trimness, the efiect, per- 
haps, of his constant intercourse with, and imitation of, the 
tithe proprietors, under whom he acted. Obeying a ^ight 
action of Dalton's, he seated himself on a comer of a chair 
at about two feet distant from the table, smoothed the front 
of his wig over his brow, and waited for the Chief Magis- 
trate to open the conversation. 

" Well, O'Decimum, what about my tithes ?" 

" Oh, bother to*em ; for tithes, I don't know what to do 
with 'em ; I valued 'em ; I could do no more. There's 
the returns." 

He took from his breast a bundle of papers tied with red 
tape, and laid them on the table, after which, he bung his 
hat on his knee, and continued : 

'* There's one Connolly, a strong* farmer, a very strong, 
snug man, has fifty acres there, an' he objected to the valu< 
ation, as all of 'em did, all of 'em high an' low protested 
again' the vaiuation, but he tuk it up in aimest an' vowed 
an' swore he never would pay a fraction of my valuation. 
Hih i indeed ! * Mr. Dalton,' says he ' is a lay impropriator, 
an' has a right to the tithes, no doubt, but you're a rogue 
an' a publican,' says he, (hih ! indeed !) an' I'll not submit 
^to be tyrannized over. This is the way I'll prove it,' says 
he, * I'll pay in kind. There's my corn, an' my hay, an' 
my potatoes, an' all upon the ground. I'll lave the tithes 
of all upon the land, an' let Mr. Dalton draw 'em himself, 
or let 'em rot where they are. An' as for you, you imposing 
scoundrel,' says he, < for one brass far&ing I'd kick you 

^Comfortable, easy in his circumttanoef^ 
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oots^ihi kigb^ntd.' iilhtiiid«d! IwUwd Ih«dc«vi- 

hwi mnoilhar stoiy." 

'< Connolly ? Well, we oanH help that The feUow 
ka^WB heJns the hm on his side, and 1 may.findian onpor- 
tunity to make that matter even with him. Biit» 1 9m awe, 
foil, a respeotahle man of your kind, iiave jm> tight ie sit 
down ^pnetly under the ^mpu^tien of being a n^ne and t 
sooondvel." 

" High V indeed.'' 

*< Yery^well. I see yen hareihe pf^er Ibelingrof ^resent' 
M indif^Mitkin, and I will show you bowit ialobe indulged. 
They a&<^y out^ainttyoor vahuitao»(^ theirpffoperty^ wsA 
say that it id exorbitant. They V9»>uld thus «is^ you #nd 
Wrong me at tiie same time. But I have got ^epawer to 
do us both justice^ and it sball be done. I eannot i^rd to 
be m^tsiful. I have too much occaaicm £ot money. Would 
you suppose it? I was master of two thpusand. pounds 
within the last week, and I have not now fifly sovereigns 
in the world." 

My heart sunk with a heavy and horrid feeling of despair, 
as I heard those words. But I was det^mined nc^t to be- 
lieve themi ' I would not believe it possible that lay exer- 
ttons^to save myself ^pom shame, to rescue ' my piund^ed 
child from misery, and the agony of a disappointed hope, 
should be in vain, and that I should yet be compelled to 
bug this uttermost ruin, which I had fled so fast an^ f^r 
to avoid. I set my teeth hard, and longed eageirly ^ 
wickedly for the departure of the stranger. 

** But this is what I would propose," continued DaltoD. 
who was not economical of his confidence to those crea- 
tures whom he had in his power, and whose characters^ 
moreov^ were of that peculiar notoriety which would ren- 
^ef their ^^eachery a matter of trivial coiusequence. " Listen 
to these people," he said, '*> seem to be touched by their r^ 
monstranoes. Drop a few hints of your obl^ations, bbA 
the impossi^ity of your^howing more lenky while you are N 
1^ unintimidated. Do you understand ?" 

O'Decimum, who was a good i^w hound, sure and untir- 
ing, butby 4ia means one of the most sagaeious and quick- 
scented animals of the Chief Magistrate's pack, gaped a 
silent, but move^KjpitWfm^ n^^ve. 
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<< Are w« to saze in the mean while, on the lands o' Bal* 
lyneagh, for their tithes ?" 

« Undoubtedly." 

« They hav^'t a ha'p'ny, now, excq>t we sould the beds, 
from under ^emJ* 

** Sell the beds, then, by all means. I tell you I cannot • 
affi>rd to be meroiful. I didn't pay parson Dowdy to have 
the pleasure of making these fellows a free gift. . Go, now, 
0'I)ecimum, and remendier what I have told you. I must 
have money wherever or however it is to be procured. I 
want to send my boy, Henry Dalton, to En^^and, to leave 
him at a fashionable seminary, and I am resolved that his 
young and sensitive mind, (for it is more sensitive, mote de* 
licate than the shyness of a virgin,) I am resolved that it 
shall undergo none of those mortifying slights from the ina- 
bility to maintain the station to which I lift him, which are 
so blasting to the early dignity of the humai^ character. 
But good night to you, I have something more to do before 
I sleep." 

" I wish you a good night's rest, sir," returned the slow 
hound as he left the kennel, " I will take care of every 
thing. An imposing scoundrel ! Kick me oiit on the high 
rpad," I heard him continue to mutter as he descended, 
"hih, indeed I" 



CHAPTER XV. 

He departed, and others succeeded him. It would be a 
wearying task to present a faithful detail of the various charac- 
ters, the petty schemes of violence and injustice which filled 
up the Magistrate's time for the next hour. Let me say, in 
few words, that the time, lobg as it appeared, rolled away at 
length, and I was left alone with my enemy. 

<« McGawyl !" I heard him call from the door, as he fol- 
lowed the last hound of his extensive and well selected pack 
to the head of the stairs. 
' " Meaning me?" cried the host from beneath. 

" Yes, you, you Papist. Is there any one else waiting to 
see me ?" 

Vol. II.— 9 
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«* Nobo^ dfle, -plasc yoar ^notir. IMesa yoa'd have 
myself go up an' look at you for a miwlc." 

" Let me not be disturbed, then*," said Dahon, " traless I 
call. I ba¥e seme bumnese to do, and hsak you ! Tdltbat 
piper, who has been squealing like a chokeid cat tlm bom 
past, that ril put a slit in his bag if he is not qukt." 

He closed ^e door, locked it, and walked to the ^il>le. 

Exhausted in all my frame by the long ccmtinimii^ of m^ 
voluntary durance, I had almost beffun to fear that my pa- 
tience or my opportunity would f&U me. WhenJDalton 
tumed the key in the lock, the blood gathered on my heart 
and caused it to bound wiUiin my breast with a vio- 
lence proportionate to the agony of the suspense which 
I had undergone. I waited to see him slowly and eoi»i- 
derately resume his chair before the^ flickering turf fire 
plac^ the key on the chimney piece, and reconnnence tfee 
l>erusal oi^is note-book, before I ventured to make a sin^ 
gle movement. He, who has seen^a great river dammed in 
its course, and forced to accumulate its waters in one reser- 
voir, and who has beheld that obstruction suddenly removed, 
and the bulky strieam possessing itself with a treble violence 
of ite ancient diannels, may imagine what the condition of 
my feelings was at this conjuncture. 

I paused however for some moments in order to collect 
the subject of my proposed remonstrance, before T made my 
presence known. I had need of little reflection for the 
purpose. My wrongs came flitting by me in swift and stim- 
ulating succession. My former peace and happiness, my 
long anxieties, my ruined reputation with my old adherents 
— my blighted ambition — my dowerless child— my alienated 
home — my murdered wife — my own ready confidence — the 
hollow and wanton treachery of my betrayer— all rashed 
hurriedly and yet distinctly upon my mind. The enemy of 
souls omitted no circumstance of the exciting catalogue, no 
whispered recollection that could make mischief certain. A 
single steady glance at the past and present was suflicient 
to send me 

— mounted 
Up©u iny_ injuries 

.gainst my unconscious and unsuspecting ruiner. 

„^He has a child," I said, within myself, "and they say 
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Uiat ev^ the most rele^yass and sdBab naturesi; are capa- 
ble of a geaafous emotion -when they are assailed on the 
giKiund of sjfiapathy. If he should be impenetrable to that, 
howevec^ f wiU take another tone» and wring £rom his tenx>r 
the jus^ee which his hinnajiity may refnse to rend^." 

I looked upon hinn as these refleetions passed through 
my miiid. Itseeoied as if some deep and absorbing train 
of mentation were passing through his owd mind at the 
sanae instant. He laid his book aside, and remained gazing 
fixedly on the bucning fire. . So]ik>quies are seldom uttered 
in real life, but I could almost read the changes of his 
thou^ upten his countenance streagly illumined as it was 
by ^the great light. At first, he seemed to meditate some 
plan of vengeance, for I saw his lips contract and settle into 
that taunting a^iile which was seldom absent from his fea- 
tures. Then it Appeared as if a startling doubt arose, and. 
a sudden perspiration covered his forehead. Unconscious, 
now, of an obiaerver, it^astonished me to see how lucid and 
easily penetrable was that countenance which when sha- 
dowed by the veil of hypocrisy was as illegible as the front 
of Mokawcia. His brows were 'gathered with an expression 
of pain and anxiety, he waved his hand impatiently, and 
strove to dispel the thought by an exclamation of peevish 
<^mtempt ; but it seemed to ^ten upon his spirit in his 
de8|)ite. TJ» knave rendered glory to virtue in his hour of 
r^ieeticm and privacy. I saw that peace was a blessing 
that never lighted on bis eye-lids. 

He was endeavouring to compose his mind to a short 
slumber in the great chair which he occupied, but I inter- 
rupteii the inten^ioQ. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

I PUT my sihoes from off my feet (oh, not that it was holy 
ground !), and approadung the taUe with asod sani noiseless 
footstep, remained close to the Eode of the magistrate, con- 
terapladng him hi his fancied seeinrity» with that Iblness 
of flstisfiKGdon, wiiaob makes us pause on the f erge of frui- 
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tion, tfi order to prolong the enjoymiDt of an assured expec- 
tance. Turning round in his chair and lifting, with an efiort» 
his heavy eyelids, he suddenly encountered my figure, half 
concealed by the light of the candle which burned between 
us. At first it seemed as if he thoughtthe appearance was a 
cheat of his half dreaming imagination, for his eyes became 
dilated and fixed in a stare of mingled wonder and inquiry. 
He held the candle high above his head, and becoming con- 
vinced of the reality c^ his vision, remained gazing on me 
in an attitude of sudden terror, which his presence of mind 
could not enable him to disguise.^ 

" Dalton," said I, "I dfogratulate you on your advance- 
ment." ' . - 

" Abel Tracy I" 

" Yes, Abel Tracy. Your occupations did not allow you 
to visit your old friend since your good fortune, so he has 
come to visit i^w." 

He cast an apfurehensive and eager glance toward the 
table while I spoke, and started in renewed fear. 

'' They are safe," I said, smiling on him, '< I have ts^en 
the precaution to remove them. I feared, I>alton,*that they 
might make mischief between us. I feared them, both as a 
temptation and a hinderance. We are both unarmed now, 
let there be no violence between us. Heaven help my 
wandering brain ! 1 have not now that government of my 
passions which I was wont to have. A sudden temptation 
finds not my reason so watchful and so strongly fortified, as 
in the days before I knew you, Dalton. I wish to speak 
with you, and nothing more."' 

He seemed to recover something of his self-possession as 
I spoke, although confusion and fear still remained visibly 
impressed on his features and demeanour. * 

** This^was unexpected," said he, " it is so inexplicable. 
How did you enter ?" He looked at the key. which lay on 
the chimney piece. 

" I have been Waiting your leisure," I replied, pointing 
coolly to the recess, <Vin that comer during the entire eve- 
ning." 

His face altered its complexion from yellow to deep crim- 
son, and again to frigid paleness. 

" I thought," he continued, after a pause, " that you were 
too ill to be seen. I am glad, I rejoice, to see you recovered.' ' 
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^^Whtt a foul lie that is! So you not biuah to oonjtradict 
yourself so shamefully ?'^ I paused, pi-essecl my Yarni upom 
my brew, and arrested thetoixent of rage wkich was bumtiiig 
fortb. "Forgive.nie!*' I continued, " my passion will get 
the better of me^ My misfortunes have quite destroyed mj 
temper. I wish not to insult you, and have only one small 
request to make.'' 

" I can bear much from you, Tracy. I knOw how strange 
my conduct must appear in your eyes, but when you shall 

have heard me explain -" 

, " I understand. ' But it is altogether unnecessary. I 
onlywish that you would listen to me for a few moments. 
You may have heard, that alter the night of Mary's mur* 
4ei— " 

**^Poor, sweet woman I" 

"Ay, podr, sweet woman. Wdl, after her murder," — 
(I felt it almost impossible to irefrain from striking the by* 
pocrite to the ground), ** on the very evening of her murder, 
an ejectment was served, and keepers put on our propety at 
€ushlane-Beg. Evety thing we possessed in the world was 
snatched away from us. I was unable, from my illness, to 
attend in my own person, to the disposal of my affairs, and 
when I rose from my sick bed, I found myself a pauper. I 
have now nothing in the^orld. My children are depending 
on the kindness of friends, and my young and gentle daughter, 
. whom I robbed of her marriage dowry, in order to accom- 
modate you, is left in danger of sliaring my poverty, and 
losing for ever her present hope of happiness. That event 
would mak0 me mad." 

Dahon appeared greatly perplexed. ** Any thing that it 
is in my power to do, Tracy^" he said, in some hesitation, 
^* you may instantly command." 

'• You can do every thing," I replied. *< Hear me, Daltoo. 
T ask not from you the fulfilment of those hopes with which 
you deluded me^-I require not that you sh(Hild make good 
the false and treacherous promises by which you duped me ; 
I was the fool of my own credulity, the gull of my oiwi sri- 
fish desires ; I take the responsibility of my own wsU melted 
. destruction upon my own guilty bands. I inquire not the mo- 
tives of your conduct, I forgiVe, from my soul, the evil you 
have brought upon my own ^ad : from this hour you never 

9* 
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dfaail be troubled with reproach'or question on that STdiieet. 
But I have no power to remit so easily the wrongs you have 
inflicted through me, on others. For these it is my duty to, 
demand redress^ and it is well for you and for me, Dalton, 
that the redress I ask is within your power." 

« What injury, what redress, do you speak <rf?*' 

«« You will be astonished to learn how moderate it is. 
You may remember that, totsting in your honour (like a 
fool, as you have justly named me,) and calculating on a 
brilliant remuneration, I lent you, when I was low io funds 
and codld but ill afford it, a sum of money. It was the 
wedding portion of my daughter who is — was— on the eve 
of marriage, and who intrusted her little fortune to my 
keeping, supposing, silly one, that it could not be safer than 
in her father's hands. Pay me that money back, that I may 
restore it to my cMld, and let us part, as we have met. It 
is a trifle now to you, give it as freely as it was given, and I 
will never trouble you again.'* 

" You cannot doubt my will to do it," said Dalt<Mi, still in 
deep perplexity "but the truth is^ " 

" T^at is the whole extent of my present claim upon you. 
It is not my own demand." 

<< I acknowledge there cannot be a more just one, and my 
gratitude alone would make it a poramount one* But in 
plain truth, Tracy '" 

" My daughter will be ruined," said I, " if it is not paid 
at once. It will be known that 1 have plundered her, jnd i 
shaH be hooted from the country." 

**Ifeel all the urgency of the occasion," said Dalton — 
" believe me, I feel its necessity. But indeed, Tracy — " 

I would not suffer |iim to give utterance to the negative 
I saw ready to pass from his lips. " Again, Dalton, hear 
me," I said. — " You have a child. I heard you, but a 
few minutes since, describe my feelings for my orphan girl, 
in painting your own towards your son. Suppose yourself 
in my situatibn, imagine that you behold your boy ready to 
fall a prey to poverty, disappointment, to want and hunger 
(for that must be the event). Answer me as you would 
have your debtor answer in those circumstances, and answer 
quickly, for the night passes, and I have far to travel yet." 

Dalton appeared somewhat touched. " If it were the last 
sbilUng in my possession," be eisclaimed with warmth, and 
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{£ now thipk) with troth — '< I would not withhold it from you 
for an instant. But once more, my good Tracy—" 

<< Villain," I criedy losing patience at his hesitation and 
Vpocrisy, << is it your intention to do me justice ? I hate 
your fawning terms, they disgust, they insult me, I ask a 
plain question, and I demand a plain answer. Is it your in- 
tention to dbcharge my debt?" 

" It is, assuredly." 

" £nough. Let me depart then quickly on my j6umey. 
I have seen evil enough beneath this roof to-night to make 
me fear and fly it. Let me hasten with the tidings of hap< 
piness to my forlorn child." 

"It is my determination to pay you ;" Dalton resumed* 
<^but to-night it is impossible. Many days shall not pass 
before your claim is settled, but 1 have not a sixth of the sum 
at present in my possession." 

" And you will not pay me, now.?" 

" I cannot." 

*' Look hither, Dalton. I arose fVom a sick bed to find you 
out and tender you this proffisr of forgiveness on these condi- 
tions I have ridden in your track these two days, almost with- 
out food or sleep, and the Almighty who watches over the in- 
terests of my innocent child has made my search successful, 
not for my sake, but her's. If you suppose my credulity 
stiJ) continues unenlightened, and that I can be prevailed on 
to trust a self convicted liar for another day, you are griev- 
ously in error. Neither you nor I shall leaye these walls 
until this demand is settled." 

" What shall I say to convince you ? — I cannot pay you 
the money now. I have it not." 

" It is impossible. Make me not desperate, I Warn you. 
I am determined to be paid. If you could only see the 
horrid thoughts that have been thrusting themselves upon 
my imagination since we have been alone together — witli 
how much exertion I have been wrestling against the hideous 
temptations that are momently rising up aigainst my reason, 
and wasting its strength by repeated contests, you would be 
glad to make this compromise. Compel me not to recall the 
memory of your treason — I feel it rushing upon me at this 
instant with an almost irresistible violence. Be wise, and 
let this interview terminate quickly." 
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<< I know not how I £^1 satisfy you. I will give you a 
note — a bond.'' 

*^ I am aware of the value of your credit. I will take 
notliing but the hard gold I gave you^-or notes which leave 
nothing dependent on your own honesty. Pay m^, ruffian, 
or I will tear the black heart out of you I If you have any 
mercy, pay me ! Consider my agony — Uiink of my distress 
— remember what you found, and what you leil, me-^pursue 
not your prey too far — ^you have persecuted me enough for 
your own purposes— be satisfied with what you have done — 
and have some pity." 
" I have — I do pity you from my soul, but — " 
" Pity me !'* I exclaimed, bursting into incontrollable 
rage, and delivering myself up sdtogeSier to the triumphant 
passion — ** Do you dare to flout me with the word ?" I griped 
his throat and pressed him to the earth. . 

" Will you murder me?" he exclaimed, " I tell you I will 
satisfy you to-morrow." . 

« It is too late now^ — the devil has entered into me, and I 
am not my own master." 
"You will not murder me ?" 

" I think I will," I pressed my knee hard upon his breast 
— " 1 should do the world a service." 

" Help ! — murder ! — mercy ! Take off your hands — " 
His face blackened and his voice grew thick — a bad spirit 
put strength into my fingers — and they fastened in hisflesli. 
almost without an ^Sbrt. I heard a tramping of many hur- 
ried feet upon the staircase — and there i^as a sudden cessa- 
tion of the sounds of merry-making below. My victim grew 
silent in my clutch. At the same moment my own frame be- 
came exhausted by the violence of its own exertion — two or 
three painful throbs stnick through my brain — sudden clouds 
gathered on my sight, and my limbs became unnerved.. A 
loud crash from behind sounded in my ears, and I became 
conscious of a crowd of persons surrounding, and forcing 
lis asunder. I made the effort of a dreaming man to keep 
my prey within my grasp, but my senses failed me in the 
exertion. 
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CHAPTER XVIL 

When I had perfectly recovered my recollection (for 1 
was indistinctbr sensible of many occurrences that passed in 
the night), I round myself seated between Cushions on the 
same tattered, leather-bottomed chair which Daltonhad oc- 
cupied. A bandage was fastened round my arm where a 
vein had been opened, and a checque curtain was drawn 
across the window, through which the gray light of a 
rainy morning difiused a feeble influence through 9ie apart- 
ment. I listened for a few moments to the wind out- 
jside, which drove the heavy showers in fitful and uncertain 
gusts against the small window-pan^. My headach was 
gone, and a slight ringing and confusion of ideas was 
all that remained. The sight of Dalton gasping in the 
agony of sufibcation, as it was th^ last object on which my 
sight had closed^ so* it was the first vision that presented 
itself to my imagination on awaking, f groped with my 
expanded fingers and gazed around, as if expecting to 
find him still before me. 

" Where is he ?" I asked, " he has not paid me." 

*^ Whisht! who, sir?'* I heard a voice exclaim at my 
. side. " Misther Dalton. Ah, if he didnVpay^ yp^j takeJt 
from me, you paid him^jmLthaMrell;*' 

'^ Is the bad man dead ?" I asked famtly, and in ^eat 
fear. 

"Dead, says he ? Oyeh. I'll be your bail for it, he has 
a better grip o' the life than that. I wisbt all the honest 
men in Munsth^ were as tieoer as he rode ofif from this 
last night." 

"I am thankful," I said, after a long * pause, «Uo the 
divine Being for his mercy, though I merited it not. He is 
gone, and I am glad of it. I might have had a heavy crime 
to answer for. I am most thankful for this great mercy. 
Well, Dalton, you have prevailed ! — farewell, for ever !" 

<^ Take it from me, you gave him^a rale choking for all," 
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resumed McGawyl. '' 'Twas myself untied the hand'- 
kitcher from his neck, and there was the print of the five 
fingers as plain as the brand upon a cask. I declare I'll' tell 
you no lie, I didn't begridge him the little squeeze he got.. 
His windpipe won't be the better of it between this and 
Michaelmas. My hand to you, he^ll spake a little/hoarse 
afther it. He has some notion of what the gallows Is now, 
any way. May be the idaa he got of throttling; himself, will 
make him think a little before he'U bring ao many good 
boys to the same fiette without any rasoa«" 

^* McGawyl," %aid I, after some moments consideiatioii^ 
« 1 hare a favour to ask of you. You used to ti&ik*me » 
proud man for my scrupijdosity in avoiding obBgatticms,^ but 
you tee how circumstances alter our dispoaitiQnBir Prkie kt 
a fine taQ tower, but misfortune is a miner that knows how 
to bra^ it low enough." 

** Oyeh wisfaa, then, su*, what's the use o' talkea' o' that ? 
Amt you the same as ever ? what talk it is ! — Look now — 1 . 
never toarmed to you rightly until to^night^ after you 
chokii^ Dalton. J wished I had a palace to put you into the 
minute I see you a^tc^ of him. I ccmsider mysdf bound 
to do any thmg in raison that I can do to pkase you, after ili^' 

'< Can you lend me a herse ? ray own, that v^ my friend 
Mr. Clancy's, is knocked up, and I wish to have' her sent 
home." 

<^ Is it laving this you'd be ? an the dectov after Ueeding 
you, an' desirin^^ to keep you quiet, an' not to ^ out o' 
the place until he'd see you a|3fain ?" 

^* I ftel u^self quite strong, and even if it were otherwise^ 
I have business to do trimh leq^dres my preseoce tmme* 
diately." 

" Oh, what 'mediately, sir, what presence ? I wonder to 
heti' you talk so foolish, Mr. Tracy. An' begodes," here he 
lowered his voice ta a whispejr, and cast a hasty glance to 
the door, <^ an' a stranger besides wantkig to spake to 
you," 

" What strange r 

<< O, that^s more titan I'll VsSk yoxa this tirae^ unless te'd 
be made known to you by his signa an' tokens. He's a tall , 
likdy looking mMh only asyolknvav goc^d, an' as chilly as a 
lady in an ague. The wotU wmildnH i»2ep the hee^ in him. 
Its what I touM him mfseH'^ iA^ he bad sotne coffee, for 
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tay, last night in the litUe padiMar, helcfw, and jcailing for 
moie tarf, iHl I thought heM neyer stop, faaipen, haipen it 
on till the place was like an oven, an' the blaze flyin up the 
chimn^ like a flood, an' he sitten in the chair widt oceans* 
o' gzeat coats about him dnnking his taj ; its what I tould 
him, if lie wanted to drive the cowld out of fats heart, tisn't 
that thrash he ou^t to be swallowing but some o' the stuff 
T bave'akroadf^tl^ would be a better jacket to hnn than all 
the tailors in Europe could make, if they wbr paid for it. But 
he w<fiabln't hearito me. Signs<ni, 'tisn't I that 'H be losing 
to it." ^ 

"A tall, yellow man?" 

" A tall, yollow man* He has money about him as plenty 
as pratie skins, an^ keeps a loose hould of it vei^ often. He 
, is the same gentleman, aldiough you mightn't have heerd it, . 
that has bought up the lase of Cnshlane Beg, an' is going to 
live in it, they fi»y." 

« I felt a stroi^ curio^ty to learn something of the history 
or inotives of this peiplexing personage ; although I was 
pre-disposed to form a judgment on both, from tli^ conjec- 
ture of Dahon's able-bodied spy. I bade McGawyl inform 
the gentleman that 1 should beglad to see him at his leisure. 

In a few minutes I heard a slow and measured step ac* 
companying the tramp- of McGawyl's brogue across the 
small landingplace. The door opened, and the " tall, 
yollow man," made his appearance.. 

The subdued light which filled the apartment scarcely 
permitted me to scan with sufficient accuracy his face and 
person, although I experienced the same feeling of unac- 
countable embarrassment with which he had before now in- 
spired me. Immediately on meeting his first glance^ I could 
yet discover that my surmise of afamily likeness to Purtill 
was entirely an error. On the contrary, if I were disposed 
to trace any particular resemblance, the person and manner 
which would most readily have occurred to my memory 
were those of Dalton. .^v 

The tall yellow man was, in the first place, as fame pro- 
nounced him to be, tall, and yellow. His eyes were sunken 
and yellow as his face ; his jaw hung downward, and his 
lips dropped heavily over the discoloured balls from the in- 

*A great abundance. - ^ 
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fluence of the general languor which perraded his consti- 
tution. His dress was such as I had seen it at night in the 
Abbey. 

He bowed and smiled faintly as he entered^ drew one 
glove from his hand, producei) a letter, and lodged piteously, 
and with a chilly shuddering at the open door, which I bade 
Mc Gawyl close after him. 

<< I have not sought this interview," he said, in a languid, 
querulous tone, as he dragged his trailing limbs toward a 
diair which Mc Gawyl had placed for him, as if, to use the 
language of that quaint person <the life had been thraum 
after Mm.* << I have not sought this interview without some 
introduction. Thb is a letter from your daughter, Miss 
Tracy, whom I had the pleasure of meeting at— at — " be 
elevated his finger and remained gazing on the floor as if 
endeavouring to recall the name to his recollection—^' at 
Cushlane Beg, I believe. 1 had the pleasure of knowing 
some of her family at one time, and 1 called to see her and 
you last week. She was hospitable enough to insist on my 
tiding this letter, and an attendant, to find you. So that 
our acquaintance began quite in an Irish way." 

Here, as if exhausted by the exertion of moving his lips 
during so long a time, he sunk back in his chair and re- 
mained in a lethargic attitude while 1 glanced over the 
letter. I could not avoid feeling an emotion of deep pity, 
when I contemplated the shattered fVame of this unhappy 
being, whom, in all likelihood, the ambitious inquietude of 
a sanguine and fiery youth had sent abroad in quest of dis- 
tinction which he was doomed to attain, but never to enjoy. 
It is astonishing how feelingly we can moralize on the 
fortunes of others, while we can never contemplate our own 
with the same distant and philosophic eye. It is probable, 
the tall, ydlow man drew the same religious conclusions as 
to the vanity of all earthly projects of self-advancement 
from my condition, as I did from his. 

The letter contained no name for the gentleman, and con- 
veyed a slight hint that it was a convenience which certain 
reasons rendered him unwilling to allow to his acquaint- 
ances. I read no farther, but resiimed the necessary 
attentions to my visiter. 

** You have found Ireland mucb^ changed since your de- 
parture, I dare say?" I said, in thecarelespione of one 
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whd feels it necessary in conqplaisance to lead to a conver- 
sation. 

But he seemed not to hear me. An air of absence not 
unmingled with melancholy overspread his features, and I 
found it necessary to repeat my question, in order to awake 
his attention. He started suddenly from his meditative 
position, and apologized for his inattention. 

<* 1 do find it much changed," he said, with a shudder, 
<< in climate particularly. It is a great deal colder than I 
remember it in my youth. Your May now. is like what 
your January was in my time. I am aware," he added, 
reddening slightly at the smile which I was scarcely able to 
suppress, '^ that much of this fancied change may be attri- 
buted to the altered habits of my own constitution, and that 
the same brisk air and fresh wind, that makes the blood run 
more warmly and merrily through the veins of two-and- 
twenty, may exercise a very different influence upon the 
frame of the valetudinarian, who has numbered those years 
once again beneath the fervour of an enervating West 
Indian sun. But T think there is a qhange independent of 
that." 

<< Or else our philosophers of the Royal Academy are 
greatly in error,^" said 1, " for I believe that is a popular 
point of inquiry at present. But I meant changes of another 
nature." ^ 

He shook his head and smiled. << That has become an 
exceptionable topic of conversation among yeu," he said, 
",but if you will have my opinion, I find little to surprise 
me. I might have left the surface of the waters at rest, but 
I knew that the elements of commotion were wittfin and 
around them. I found the country labouring under the 
same nightmare wliich has been oppressing her energies and 
obstructing the circulation of her resources, with more or "^ 

less severity during the last ten centuries. Her convulsions 
perhaps were less hideous and violent at the time of my de- 
parture, but her condition was not more prosperous. But j 
I can find little use, and less pleasure^ in speaking or thinking ~ • ^| 
on this subject. There are other changes which touch me ^ 
far more nearly, the alterations which the lapse of years, my 
own enlarged experience, and my long estrangement have J 
made in the scenes of my childhood. I left them, as I '^ 
imagined, a faery region of rural beauty and luxuriance. 

Vol. n.— JO 
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I retym t^ tbem, nfter aiy fl^nseshave !>eednie nvtamliged 
to the fertile and voluptuous scenery of the West, and find, 
to my astoniBfameiit, a dreary irildemess of gray erag and 
sullen bog, the skeleton of my aneient home, recognisaUe 
indeed in every individual trait, but dismantled of all that 
riohnesB and summer splendM>ur in which my young expe- 
rience and my absent memory had dressed her ; alatidappa- 
:fently as poor, wild, shekerlnis, and neglected in her natural 
as in her political condition ;— but I should ask pardon for 
that questionable analogy. 1 would not talk so freely but 
l^t I was one of those vvlio found you last night in the act 
of choking a Magistrate." 

** Ah, the black knave!" I exclaimed, **it was my own 
wrongs, and no general principle that moved me to that 
fierce act. He merited a worse fate, although I had no right 
to inflict it." 

The tall yellow man raised his sable collar over his ears. 
** I heard enough of your story," said he, " to hold you 
somewhat excusable for an unpremeditated act of passion. 
At all events, you are the best judge of your own culpa- 
bility ; so we will pass to a more agreeable subject. Your 
daughter, Ellen, (that is her name ?) is a very beautiful 
creature." 

" Relatives that have long lived together," said I, " are not 
capable of observing in one another those peculiarities of 
person a*nd manner which appear most striking in the eyes 
of a stranger. I am told EHen is handspme, I know that 
she is arniable." 

" She is a very excellent young creature, in every respect. 
There is a mixture of frank gayety and mildness in her 
manner and conversation, which I think is the most winning 
eircumstance of demeanour that a girl could possess. Hei 
gently inclined head (which a rigid mother or governess, 
stem advocates of the bolt-upright, of whale bones and 
monitors, might condemn as a fault in carriage), and which 
imparts an appealing look to all her movements, reminded nfie 
forcibly of an old friend of my youth, who gave me and the 
world the ^counterfeit, the slip,' in my absence from Ireland." 

Here a silence of some minutes ensued, which was sud- 
denly broken by his asking me whether J had heard that he 
had purchased the lease of the. farm near Cushlane-Beg ? 
' I replied in the affirmative. 
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'^.Hjelieve*;' he said, " there b a foible very usual wiU^ 
us wealthy old bachelors, who have wasted in attaining the 
means of enjoyment, the time which happier and wiser mor- 
tals bestow on enjoyment itself^ and who, when they A^ite 
achieved the means, are deserted by the power and the in- 
t^linatioii to use tliem. The foible 1 mean is an affectation of 
despotic whim and eccentricity in their mode of dispensing 
that happiness which they are no longer capable of indulg- 
ing in their own persons. 1 confess to you I have a large 
portion of this caprice in my disposition. I have laid down, 
in my own mind, a certain scheme for the employment (^ 
my future life, and 1 should feel little gratitude to any of the 
actors in my projected drama, who might mar it in the per- 
formance, by rejecting or disputing the parts I have allotted 
them. . The plot flashed on my mind» yesterday," he said, 
with a smile, " and all its details sprung up and grew rapidly 
out of each other with >aU that consecutive force and apt- 
ness, all that vivid and harmonious brilliancy of contrast aiid 
arrangement, which, it is said, render the mpment of con- 
ception one of such ei;quisite felicity to a fine dramatic 
genius. Although my plot has not *the merit of original 
inventioo, seeing that the characters are ready furnished to 
my hand, yet I am as fond of it as any poet could be^ and 
^8 firmly resolved to brix^ it to a catastrophe/' 

** 9y the trouble you are taking to lay your prepossessions 
l>efore me," I said, smiling, '* I should suppose that I am 
one of the persons interested." 

" Not as a principal," he replied, bluntly, " you are only 
indirectly connected with my plan. It is, briefly, this. I 
have no immediate connexions in my own family, and few 
acquaintances that I wish to revive. I feel a strong desire 
therefore, to create for myself a small domestic circle, with 
whom I may dwell as a close friend during the remainder of 
my life. For this purpose I have formed the intention, un- 
der your good leave, of bringing about an intimacy between 
the family of a young friend (to wliom I intend to bequeatli 
a great portion of my property), and your own, if you have 
no objection." 

I was highly honoured. 

"That young friend," he proceeded, " is one in whom 1 
have almost a paternal interest. Now, I am about to say some- 
thing to you which will, in your eyes, fully establish my claim 
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to that eccentricitj which I adnittedy but I hope yoa wil 
meet it with indulgence/' 

I bowed and smiled. 

<^ My young friend has seen and known your daughter 
Ellen.' He adsiires her, he loves her. I know your his- 
tory perfectly well, and I ani sure there could not be a more 
happy union formed than that on which I have already 
fixed my mind, between my young friend and your daughter' 
Ellen." 

^< This is rather sudden," said I, in great astonish- 
ment, <^ though very flattering. Pray who is the youn^ 
gentleman ?" 

" That,'* he replied, " must yet remain a secret.** 

I was greatly offended at the abruptness of this propo- 
sition, and yet why should I ? He is a very rich man, 
thought I. 

'< My daughter, I think,'* said I, with some hesitation, 
" would like to see her husband before the ceremony." 

** Nay," he replied, smiling, ** so she shaU, and more, I 
promise, if she should not like her lover, she may discard 
him without ceremony.'* 
^y 1 paused a moment, endeavouring to make a plausible con- 

jecture. Ay, t)alton's spy is right, I thought, I believe he 
means Purtill. 'Tis Purtill's brother. 

" He is a neighbour of yours," said the stranger, observ- 
ing me hesitate. 
1|^ 'Tis Purtill, I believe, thought I. 

" — As ardent an admirer of the young lady, as she could 
wish her accepted lover to be." 

Oh, it is Purtill, I concluded. 

*' Although I have not .heard that he ever ventured to as- 
certain his interest iii her esteem." 

" He did," said I, « but " 

•* What, you know him then ?" 

*' No, noi" said I, " it was merely a — conjecture." 

It was true that Paul Purtill had openly and frequently, 
even after hb rejection, professed his admiration of Ellen (as 
I have before mentioned) but his poverty and his dissipated 
character rendered him a very inadequate competitor to 
young Clancy. Even now, that his prospects appeared to 
brighten up with a sudden and fortunate change, I shud- 
dered at the idea of placing my poor giri's happiness at tbe 
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laercy of Buch a profligate, although she could be fre^d from 
lier present engagement. 

** I anticipate/' «aid I, ^^ some considerable obstacles to 
* your arrangement." 

<^ And what are these ?" 

« Are you quite ceartain^ your ward will be so wiUing to 
accept the part which you have allotted him ?" 

<< I promise my^lf. su^cient influence with him to know 
that he will fn^esent no obstacle." 

^< X have good reason to be well assured of his consent. I 
foar there is a difficulty which cannot so easily be conquered. 
My daughter is already betrothed." 

"Betrothed?" 

" Betrothed. The young gentleman's father and myself 
have hitherto kept the contract a profound secret, lest any 
accident, any inability on either side to fulfil the req^isite 
conditions, or any change of inclination on the part of the 
young people, should prevent the agreement from being ful- 
filled. But the contract is made and witnessed." 

" That ought, with your leave, to have constituted yom* 
Jirst objection to my scheme, and not an idle speculation on 
the dispositipn of my ward* That," the stranger continued, 
drawing his gloves higher on his hand with an oflended air, 
*' that at once sets the project at rest. I am sorry for it, for 
the plan had taken a deeper hold of my imagination than I 
should be willing to let you discover. But, it is, of course, 
at an end* Yet I will never forgive you, if you have not 
found Ellen a husband who is worthy of her," he added, in 
a gentler and sadder tone. 

The spirit, covetous of wealth and influence, which had 
reduced me from competence to poverty, had not yet de- 
serted me. ' It seems to me an unwise course to neglect any 
means of cultivating the friend^ip and intimacy of so arbi j 
traiy and so affluent a person as the tall yellow man ap- 
peared to be. And yet there appeared now no possible 
means of retaining them among us, unless I proved false 
to my engagement with the Clancys, a base line of conduct, 
the rejection of which admitted of no hesitation. But, on 
second consideration, was not my engagement, in point of 
fact, already virtually broken by our inability to fulfil its con- 
ditions ? How knew I how the Clancy's would act, when 
they had learned that Ellen was dowerless, or what would 
10* 
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my daughter or ber lover have gained by tiie exposure of mf 
shameful apprc^riation of her little fortune, now become 
quite irreparable ? It was true, Clancy the generous old 
man, bad professed his willingness to waive all considerations 
p^-- of self-interest, at our interview a few days previous, but I 
^y could not subject my child — (thus 4o the selfish ever impute 
to themselves the most purdy disinterested motives), I could 
not subject my child to the mortification of being received 
as an incumbrance, where I would have her bestowed as a 
blessing. Therefore I thought there might not be much 
difficulty or objection in breaking off the match, so far as 
the Clancy's were interested. But a greater bar i^tnained 
in the way. No violepce must be offered to the affections of 
my daughter. Yet here again a doubt arose. What vio- 
lence was needed? Were those affections in reality 'so 
deeply implicated in the alliance ? Was it a match of love, 
or a match of obedience ? I have before said, that this 
love, if it existed, was not suffered to appear, and how knew 
I that it did exist ? I had suspected, but I have been mis- 
taken. And ^ven if she did, even if her affections were 
pledged — I paused awhile upon this article. 

It they be, why she must marry him, was my first conclu- 
sion. That was very hard, for if she should, what was to 
become of me and Ulick, and Willy ? And what addi- 
tion, nevertheless, could it be to our evil, to know that a 
dear friend had escaped it ? Aye, truly, but T was the father 
of her brothers as well as of Ellen, and what authority had 
I to sacrifice them to her^ Truly, indeed, I would do no 
fluch thing. Had not Ellen an obligation, under the present 
heavy afflictions which burthened our house, to bear her 
* share of soitow ? Could she be selfish enough to hesitate 
in snatching us from ruin, at the cost of some restraint upon 
her own inelinations ? If she could be so, she merited not 
to have those inclinations so tenderly consulted. I was no 
tyrannical father, affluent myself, and compelling my de- 
pendent child to yield me up her predilections, that I might 
make them subservient to some sdieme of needless aggran- 
dizement. I should merely require her to take poverty out 
of one house, and to refrain from carrying it into another. 
It was a^ery reasonable course, and one tluit I saw no cause 
\ to reject. 

The advantages which would result from her compliance 
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then rujifaed in upon my still doubtful will, and completed 
tfie conviction to which I had laboured to invite my reason. 
My fears, my anxieties were calmed in a momeitt. The 
hideous phantoms o£ want and misery which had been staring 
out lipon me whenever I ventured to look forward, and let 
my eyes rest upon the vast and dreary blankness of the fu- 
tiure, now vanished from my sight — and in their place came 
" white-handed Hope," with all her gallery of pictured pro- 
mises — the restoration of m^ lost content, together with 
the fulfilment of my more brilliant and ambitious desires. 
And should all this, be flung aside, merely to indulge a par- 
tiality which perhaps had no existence, or a fancied one 2 
1 felt it right that she should comply. 

To confirm me in this judgment, my imagination next 
recurred to the difficulties, the disgraces, and intolerable 
embarrassments which now hung suspended above my head. 
My pride could not contemplate, without agony, the pros- 
pect of unpitied misery — perhaps of ready scorn and deri- 
sion, which lay before me. T resolved that Ellen should 
place no obstacle in the way of the tall yellow man'p 
arrangement. 

Nevertheless, said I, in my own mind, if she persist in 
declaring her objection — (but that is impossible) — I will 
not use. violence. If her love be so deep as to render her 
separation from young Clancy a circumstance of real agony 
—(but that cannot be the case) — I will not force her duty. 
But the alternative can never be laid before me. 

This chain of reflections passed through my mind with 
much more rapidity than I have used in detailing them.— ^ 
When a resolution once became formed in my mind, my 
wholte soul — all the passions and bad feelings of my nature, 
were enlisted in its prosecution. If I were not a tyrant or 
a ruffian in the common occurrences of my life, I soon be- 
came one when I had a shadow of justice to uphold me in 
any cherished project. The circumstances, which had 
brought me to the gates of ruin, had called out all the vio- 
lence of my nature, but not taught me the secret of govern- 
ing and restraining it. 

While I was engaged in battling my way to the conclusion 
above mentioned, the stranger, who seemed in no wise dis- 
pleased when left to his own reflections, or his own apathy, 
remained in his attitude of lethargy or exhaustion, his head 
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iboopingy his hands hangii^ ovtip the aims of tbe obairi asd 
his dull and sunken eyea &iied on (he floor. I leh it a se- 
cond time neoessarjr to awaken hifi at^esttoiiy hj repeating, 
in a louder voice, a sent^iee which passed unheard m^ 
spoken dor the first time. 

*^ Thinking more de^ly on your proposal, geeopoufi as it 
is,'* 1 imidt **l have reasOQ to say that die obstade, of 
which I spoke, may not be found so obstinate as I at first 
iJIMgined." 

« Why ?— .Is she not contracted to another ?" 

^ She was, but tiie contract was a eonditionai oi^-^aad 
Uie cood^ons have been brc^en on our side." 

^< So that the contract k, in fact, again invaM?" 

" In pmnt of fact, yes.'* 

" Here comes the wind round to tbe oW point again. — 
The sum total of your deliberation therefore is— Uiat my 
I^an is still practicable." 

** I see no objection to it." 

" And you will ^laure tbe consent of your daughter ?" 

" I think — ^I am sure, I can— 1 will entire it." 

" It is very well. I ask you not by what means you pro- 
pose to obtain it — what difficulties you may have to encoun- 
ter*-or how you design to surmount them — ^I shall leave 
the question of your daughter's consent entirely in your own 
hands, and proceed to carry the other parts of my arrange- 
ment into eflfect." 

"You may rely wi^ security on our compliance," I 
repeated, anxious that he should retain no doubt of his suc- 
cess. <♦ The contract was, in a great measure, one of 
convenience, and since the convenience has fallen to the 
ground, I see not what should uphold the agreement that 
was founded upon it." 

Lifting my eyes, as if by way of appealing to him for the 
truth of what I said, the sudden alteration that had taken 
place in the stranger^s look and manner startled and con- 
fused me. He seemed, for the instant, to have lost all that 
languid inertness of look and attitttde which was habitual 
to him. His head was elevated with an air of proudindig- 
nation ; his eye, fully opened and filled with fire, was bent 
fixedly upon my face ; and his lipsi on which I thought I 
could discern a certain doubtful and flickering expression 
of contempt throughout the whcde interview? was now 
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cittled, and set, in the unequivocal expres^n of that <^en- 
sive sentiment. I felt, at the same instant, a hurried and 
agitating recollection, tike the dim and transitory glimpses 
which the memory retains of a troutied dream, pass swiftly 
through my mind, and vanish, before I could distinctly define 
a single image of the sudd^ily awakened picture. It is 
impossible to convey an accurate impression of the sensa- 
tion which I underwent. A number of familiar f&ces^ all 
expressive of trouble or apprehension, and figures in various 
attitudes of ^anxious expectance and dismay, were, by some 
strange association, presented to my mind at the instant I 
met the stranger's glance, and withdrawn as suddenly and 
as completely, as if they had never been. 1 had not the 
power to recall or retain any figure of the phantasma a 
moment longer on my sight. In the same manner, often- 
tinaes, on recurring accidentally to that position of the frame 
in which I had slept during the preceding night — the story 
of a forgotten dream has swept across my memory, like the 
shadows of a careering sky over a sheltered lake. 

The change in the demeanour of my visiter was as mo- 
mentary as the impression which it produced. . He quickly 
relapsed into his usual indolence of manner, and said, in 
the faint and hesitating tone whiclr was peculiar to him, , 

** We will meet then, soon, again. I intend at present, 
to proceed to the house of my young friend, and after I 
have rejoiced him with the tidings of his good fortune, we 
will lose no time in returning to Cushlane-Beg, and rendering 
ourselves agreeable to one another. I suppose I shall find 
you with your daughter?" 

" There is little doubt of it, for I intend travelling to-day, 
and the distance is not more than a (ew miles. You must 
be sensible," I continued, after a pause, " of a very exqui- 
site pleasure in the possession of the power which your 
fortune gives you — and which enables you to exercise some- 
thing like a magic influence on the condition of others." 

He tossed his head slightly, and replied to my observation, 
rather as if in communion with his own reason than with 
the intention of honouring me by any confidence. 

^' I am not generous enough," he said, sadly, <' to be con- 
tent with this secondary species of enjoyment, though it is 
all that is now left me. As I entered this inn, last night, I 
saw a stout fellow, without shoes or stockings, seated at a 
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iMm in tlw landkad*8 kitcheiv with a mounlaiaof kOfUhf > 
mealy potatoes^ and a wooden piggin of iidck milk before 
him. Hifl cbeeks were flusb^ with health and ejtereise, 
his eyes, Ttbey were g^f happy, light blue eyes as ever I 
looked on) wandered with such an enviable satutfaction o?er 
the plenteous fare, and his whole £aoe was lighted up with 
such a keen sense of enjoyment, that, if i were to look na 
iurther than this wcurld, (I have hitherto aeldom looked fur- 
ther,) I would have gladly changed persons with thd boor. 
Aye, and minds also» for if knowledge be only valuable for 
the increase of happiness it brings, he had no loss in his 
inferiority. But," he added, with a sudden change of .man- 
ner, '< thM long interview in your present conditicm must be 
of little service lo you, and I am myself somewhat weary. 
I will take my leave for the present." 

One <^ those awkward mii^akes in ceremonial, which Mre 
so mortifying when committed, and which stick so long and 
so sharply m the memory, here occurred to me. As the 
stranger rose^ he reached bis hand towards me ; I thought 
it was with the intention of taking mine, and offered it in 
consequence./ But he declined the courtesy. 

<< I beg pardon," he said, very coolly, and without any 
embarrass m ent, << it was only my cane T wanted, which i» 
near your chair." 

I handed it to him in great confusion ; which was not 
albated by my observing a contemptuous smile upon his Up, 
as if he were surprised at my expecting such a familiarity. 
Before I had recovered my self-possessioq sufficiently to make 
any observation, he had gathered up his furs close about his 
ears, sunk his head low betweeen his shoulders, applied a 
silk handkerchief to his mouth, and made all the necessary 
preparations for beating across a broken pane in McGawyVs 
lobby, which admitted a thorough draught of air that ren- 
dered the enterprise one q£ a sifi^iently hazardous nature. 

Never was an individual left in a state of greater per- 
plexity, confusion, pleasure, mortidcatiou, attachment, and 
dislike, than that into which this professed eccentric had 
contrived to throw me. His pride filled me with indig- 
nation, and I felt my heart rise up and call for the 
rejection of his acquaintance ; his generosity attracted me, 
and I forgave him, his good-nature pleased me, his indif- 
ference mortified me, the singular and unaccountable influ- 
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Mice vUch he emQised on mf inemorj confiiE^me, and I 
oontem^ated ^m with a degree of awe ; his eccentricity 
perpiexecl me, md I threw up the snligect in despair o^ 
arriving at any eonchision. 

I BOW referred for information wiA more of leisure to 
the letter of my daughter. After a gentle reproach for my 
absence, it ran in the foUowing words : 

'* A tall, and somewhat sun-burnt gentleman, very appre- . 
hensive of cold, and very languid and absent in his manner, 
called here to see you last night, and remained to tea 
with us. I was polite to him, not only because he was an 
acquaintance of Rowan's, and because I thought he might 
be a person of consequence, and likely to be of service to 
you in your present necessity, but because even from the 
first moment of his appearance, the gentleman attracted my 
liveliest interest. They call him an eccentric^ and I think 
correctly, for he took no sugar nor cream in his tea, and 
wore his travelling cap the whole evening. He is the politest 
old gentleman you ever saw. 1 am ashamed to tell you what 
a strange and unaccountable feeling the very first mght of 
him excited within my mincU fori suppose you would call it 
ridiculous nonsense. But though that might be fancy, tkUi^ 
at all events is a fact, that on the second day of our ac- 
quaintance, for he stopped the night, I felt towards him the 
confidence, affection, and reverence which I should have 
felt towards an aged and well known relative. If Rowan 
does not look about him, I cannot answer for what I may be 
tempted to do with myself. Don't you know he is a very 
rich old gentleman, and though he is now past the bloom 
of youth, 1 think there is somethii^ exceedingly, and, to me,^ 
mystically, interesting in his features ? He was particu- 
larly anxious to be made acquainted with the fortunes of 
our family, but finding me reserved on that sabject»ft8 I did 
not like to say anything without your permisaiiHi, he desisted 
with a ready delicacy, for which I adaured him. If he 
should not become a constant friend, I shall surely break 
my heart. 

" And now, my dear father, for our own sad story. Do 
not remain long from u% do not leave me longer alone, 
while you go to struggle with misfortune at a distance ; 
do not any longer put me away from you, as if I had no in- 
terest in your afflictions. It is not treating me well, my 
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dear father, although I am sure you mean it kindly. Mf 
heart is heavier than I have told you. My dear brothers ! 
Let us remain together, my father, and all will yet be well. 
They will become irreclaimable truants in your absence, far 
my authority is nothing. Let me echo the invitation of the 
tuneful Amiens : 

Who doth Ambition shun, 

And love to lie i' th* sun, 

Seeking the food he eats. 

And pleased with what he gets. 
Gome hither, come hither, come hither, 

Here ehall he see 

No enemy. 
But winter and rough weather. 

"Ellen Tracy." 

r " Who doth Ambition shun !" 

I repeated to myself as I folded the letter, and placed it in 
my capacious pocket book. " She is a fond little knave, 
but sufficiently self-assured, when she bestows such a satiri- 
cal inuendo as that upon her father. - 'Twas a little hard, 
but let it go. I deserve it. I am rejoiced however to see 
that my purpose with respect to the stranger seems to be 
more than half achieved before I have made known a single 
wish. There is no ambition in this, at all events." 

I was shallow enough to think so, and shallow enough to 
take for the serious feelings of her heart, the light and toy- 
ing gayety of her allusion to her old affection. There never 
were father and daughter who lived together so long in igno- 
rance of each other. She little dreamed that I could be a 
tyrant, and I never suspected beneath that light gayety and 
submissive gentleness, which illumined all her character, the 
existence of such depth and strength of paasion, such an 
unhesitating firmness of determination, and such a piercing 
clearness of perception, as I afterward found it necessary ta 
contend with« 

While I was still engaged in considering the emergencies 
in which I was placed, a smart knocking at the door an- 
nounced the return of my landlord. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

Sitting down before the mirror, which McGawyl 
hard placed on the table, and looking on my own sha- 
dow (for the first time since that memorable day on 
which I had left Cushlane-Beg), I started back in a trans- 
port of sudden fear and astonishment. Not more lively 
was the amazement of the young prince in Hawkeswortfa's 
tale, who discovered upon hia own shoulders the head and 
features of his rival, than was mine at the alteration which 
had taken place in my own appearance. My hair, a cluster of 
jet black close fitting curls, of which I was once not a little 
proud, and from which even in my latter days it was my 
custom to pluck with a jealoiis anxiety the silver wamers of 
approaching age, was now a gray and grizzled mass, well 
suited in expression to the fierce and violent lineaments which 
it overahadowed. Those lineaments likewise had undergone 
a frigRlul change. It was not their distortion, in the mu- 
tilated mirror before me, that shocked my self-love ; while 
I saw my nose, and mouth, and eyei», with the other featured 
wrenched out of their proper collocation by the numerous 
cracks in the glass, and resembling the dissected map of a 
child, awkwardly put together by some blundering gec^rapher. 
But they were in themselves rendered sufficienSy hideous by 
the neglect and agitation of the preceding days. The cheeks 
and eyes were hollow, the forehead dry and yellow, deep lines 
were sunk around the mouth and between the brows, and 
the whole was so disguised in dus«t and mire, that it had not 
only a wild and ferocious, but a mean and vtilgar air. I 
felt the blood mount up in my face whe& I recollected th& 
unhandsome figure I must have ifiade before the elegant 
stranger, and thought, in my own mind, that he was hardly 
to be blamed for declining to shake hands with me. 

While McGawyl busied himself in proctiring breakfast, I 
despatched a messenger to Dalton^s lu>ufie wi& the foUdW- 
ing note : — 

*' Your good fortune preserved you from the fate tda 

Vol. !I.— 11 
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merifed at mj hands last ni^t-^and Proridence for i 
secret design, pennits you stiU to prolong a life that you 
have made many mihappy wretches like me ^ire to abri<%e. 
I am satisfied. The nolenee which I employed towards you 
was unpremeditated, and I am rejoiced that it has not had a 
more serious termtetion« You have succeed^. I hare 
served your purposes. You have robbed me with impunity, 
and I have litUe hope now of regaining the property with 
which I was weak enough to intrust-you. There I suffev 
our connexion tm rest, for the present, and it is possible it 
may neyer again be renewed. But I have a farther warn'mg 
to give you. — Attempt not, as you value your safety, to carry 
into execution one of tliose diabolical schemes which I 
overheard you and your creatures project while 1 waited 
your leisure last night. Further than this, theve is nothing 
which I feel myself obliged to do with respect to infon;na- 
tion obtained, as it was by a course unintentionally indirect. 
You are therefore still the guardian of your o\fn bad secret^ 
so long as you fii\d it expedient to refrain from putting it 
into execution against the victims you had mariced out. 
I am, &*c. 

AbsIi Tbacjt.'' 

I had concluded a breakfast on hot coffee and toast, with 
eggs ** that were laid that morniAg," and made nearly a& 
tbie necessary preparations for my departure, when my Mer- 
cury returned with Dalton's answer to my letter. It was 
cautiously worded, and evidently written in the antic^>ation 
of its meeting other eyes than those for which it was pro- 
fessedly intended. He affected an entire independence of 
the friendly or hostile disposition of a person so little go- 
verned by the accepted regulations of social intercoiurse as I 
was. I had thought proper to overhear private conversations, 
framed for specific purposes out of the emergency of the 
occasion, in whWh I could not discover hoif much was in 
accordance with the sincere opinions of the iq>eaker, and 
how much was the result of a necessary policy. With res- 
pect to his own impressions Qf my conduct, I might consider 
myself indebted to the domestic affliction which at present 
absorbed all his attention, for the impunity with which my vio* 
lence was attended. My apology indeed (such was the 
fcena he applied to that passage of my note) ought tp be 
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considered sofficieat, iccordiog to the opinions, of Hthe 
worid," on such contingencies, but even if it had not been 
90 readily and speedily made, be doubted whether he should 
feel himself authorized in seeking redress at the hands of one 
who was capable of so frantic a mode of retribution as I 
had thought proper to adopt. Without explanation given or 
received (although he could have amply satisfied me, had I 
lieard him detail the motives of his conduct), I had rushed 
tipon a course of practical recrimination for whi6h he was 
but little prepared, as he supposed it to be a long time out of 
use in civilized life. That he took no farther measui;es at 
present to convince me of the little wisdom my conduct 
manifested, I might thank his boy, Henry Dalton, and with 
regard to those insinuations in my note, apparently intended 
to intimate that any part of his character was within my 
power, he should think it unnecessary to adopt any precau- 
tion whatever; he should consider it scarcely worth pro- 
tecting, if it were liable to injury, from the malice of a 
baffled assassin. 

For some moments after I had read the letter, I remained 
in doubt as to the course I was called on to pursue. My 
choler rose and swelled within my bosom at the darihg inso- 
lence with which he received what 1 conceived a free and 
generous proposal. I knew enough of the man, however, to 
be convinced, that notwithstanding this fanfaronade of dafti 
ance, he would be careful to comply with all tlie stipulations 
contained ia my letter, and as my principal object in writing 
(the safety of the people against whom the machinations 
were directed), would be thus accomplished, I had little diffi- 
culty in resolving to suspend all personal altercation for the 
present, and unUl my weightier interests should \^ adjusted. 
At all events, I determined not to ex|>ose his character until 
I had established my own circumstances in better security 
Aan that in which they stood at present, for assuredly I had 
a duty to discharge to my dependent Demitfy. It was this 
trimming between. the wroiig and the right, this serving of 
heaven under the guidance of Satan, this worshipping of 
virtue and of mammon* this fadlity of taking evil for good, 
and patching over the suggestions of selfish passion and 
covetousheas with stolen fragments of right reason^ that 
eonstituted the leadin|( error of iny conduct, and continually 
involved me in ruin, disgracoy and sorrow. There are many 
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in the world who dnitirame to theiatthMafalsecoiMcieMfts 
and force tbemsebee to b^eve tiiat they are doing (be will 
of the Alai%litj, when, as thi^ great Beaig knowe» thef ax^ 
doing nothing less. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

It was now so long since t had conrersed with the for- 
tunate Purtill, and hb domestic economy had been at all 
times so entirely unknown to me, thi^ I formed Jthe. deaignr 
contrary to my original intention, of dividing my joumef, 
and spending the appioacUng night at the cottage of m; 
adopted son-in-law. I had t^ Ifss heskation in resolvii^ 
upon this project, as I soon became awarethat my recovered 
strength was not sufficient to enable me to prosecute the 
whole journey without a stage of rest. My limbs were 
stiff and pained, and my joints snapped and creaked on the 
lightest motion, like hinges obstructed with rust. 

Another purpose might be accomplished by a visit to the 
lucky mountaineer. I bad heard and read much, and ei^«- 
»eneed more, of the changes in heart and miiid, that are 
produced in men by a change of fortune, and (attfaough it may 
appear to some that I slander myself in saying so), I secretly 
longed to prevent the news of his good fortune at PurtiU^s 
cottage, and ascertain the present state of his disposition 
towanls my daughter. So far hid I now, by the force of 
wholesome reasoning, conquered my .fatherly repugnance to 
this alliance, that I felt not a little anxious lest it might be 
prevented by any want of inclination on the part of the 
young gentlraian himself. A timely vint would aflbrd me 
the double opportunity of learning the condition of .hk mind, 
and of scattering in hk ear such acoid^tal words of encour* 
agement as might arouse his l<mf nsurrendered hopes^ awl 
possibly entangle him in the difficulty of a proposal, wlneh 
I would hold in deliberation until tiie announcement of his 
fegaoy had taken place. 

But was I, indeed, capaUe of constructing and executing 
a scheme so full of meanness and base ehioane as this ? If I 
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hftd ham charged wiUi such a desi^^ at the moment in 
which it was formedy I would have ^Usclaimed it with some 
violent and perhaps practical demonstrations of indignation. 
And if I had asked my own heart what its motives were in 
making this visit, it would have answered with all the simple 
honesty in the world, that it was conscious of nothing more 
than a desire to see an old acquaintance, and to become 
more intimately known to an individual with whom it was 
probable I should soon be closely conpected. But it would 
.have lied, for all that, to itself and 'to me. The design 
above mentioned formed, almost unknown to myself, the 
motive on which I acted* 

The ostler now brought to the door a horse which my 
landlord had borrowed from the village apothecary, and i 
tode off. McGawyl continued to watch me from the door 
in conjtmction with several of the idle villagers* who were 
seated outside, on the sill-stones of their low windows, 
enjo/ing the warm sunshine of a summer nocHi, .with their 
straw hats drawn low, so as to shade their eyes, (the only 
active parts of their frame at that Isay moment). I gallop* 
ed rapidly away, and soon withdrew myself from their obser^ 
vation. 

Considerable delay was occasioned while I lingered in the 
neighbourhood of the village, by certain professional habits 
in the apothecary's mare, which, however amusing they 
i^»pear on recollection, were sufficiently annoying at the 
time they occurred, and prevented my arrival at the house of 
Purtill b^re the ami was in the west. All the doctor's 
patients who lived on the road-side, were to be visited before* 
the stubborn animal would listen to any proposition of 
leaving the neighbourhood. Accuistomed as she was ^^ from 
a filly np" as my landlord expressed it, to convey her 
master on a cmtain course of visitations, and convmced that I 
could not know better than he did what way she ought to travel, 
<nr perhaps supposing that I had similar reasons for inqui- 
ling after the health of her old acquaintances, ^e trotted up 
$o the cabin doors one after another, nor could any remon- 
strances of whip or spur prevail on her to move a step 
forward until I had held some communion with Uie inmates. 
i discovered, moreover, another practice, sufficiently indica 
jtory of her master's profession, which entertained bie more, 
as it annoyed me less, than those before montioned. Hei- 
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usual moTement was a jog-trot, or a bea?y lazy walk, more 
tiresome to the unhappy individual whose desttny placed bim 
astride upon her ril^, than the greatest jnq[»dity of progress 
whidb she could exercise. I c^Sserved, howev^, that when 
a caniage, or handsome car, or even a hcmseman, of a siore 
genteel appearance than the country pe(^le who passed us, 
appeared on the road, she EHiddenly altered her pace, mised 
her head erect, effected a certain smartness of movemoit, 
trotting sprucely forward, or even galloping, as if I were in 
a prodigious hurry somewhem or another, on^a concern of Mie 
and death. When the equipages however passed out of 
sight,t and while we met no vehicle nor person of greats 
impcnrtance than a countryman or common ear^ on its way 
to market, no efibrts of mine could induce her to e^itinue 
the same expedition. 

I was jogging alongi. when an abIe*bodted; hard-featured 
man, jumped suddenly down upon the road, and laid hold of 
Uie bridle of my mare. A glance was suflbient to enable 
me to recognise my f<mner enemy, Shanahah. 

<< For what you <fid last night,'^ he said, ^ and not for 
saving me from thransportation and my childhren Txom ruin, 
I tell you now I am your friend. You have made my 
enemy your enemy, and I am free with you for ever. So 
you had your fingers, last night, Tm toqld, Misther Thracy, 
upon DaltiMi's thrbath, hadn't you ?" 

« I certainly collareid him," eaid I, a little fitairtled by the 
suddenness of the query, 

** And how come you, sir, to let him ^lip Unrough your 
fingers so soft ?'^ , 

I acknowledged thetruth, ^at Mreakness alone obliged me ' 
to relinquish the perpetrati<m of a frantic and horrible 
revenge. 

"Wakeness!" he exclaimed aloud, with a mixture of 
contempt and indignation in his tone aiidf look — ^ Poh I 
where was all the beef an' mutton you ever ait?" 

I stared upon him in silence. 

<< Look at that!" he continued, throwing the bridle into 
his left hand, and extending towards me the right, with aR its 
bard and bony fingers displayed abroad. ** There's a hand 
that was reared upon nothing but the praties, an' see ! if it 
once got the same grip o' Dalton's wind-pipe that you had, 
I'll be bound it isn't wakcness that would make it let go o' 
Uie howld, any way." 
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<« But libink it wfta a very fortunate weakness for ne; 
Morty," I saicly *^ that saved me from so foul a deed. You 
would not have me murd^ the man ?" 

He looked trouUed. " Oyek wisha, Mistber Tbracy»" he 
r^ied in mnae uneasinesSf ** the heavens bless you an' let 
me alone." 

<< Whatever my own injury might 'have been," T continued, 
^<you would not have me take Uie right of vengeance into 
B^owBhapds? Would you?" 

'^ Let me alone, Misther Tbraey, an' the heavens bless 
you," 

<< I should be aoorryf M<»ty," I said, after a pause of some 
mommitSy ^* to think that you would be ci^bleof justifying 
» proceeding of that kind." 

<* An 'm sure, I woidds^t, sir. The Lord be good to me^ 
1 wouldn't either." 

<'Then what did you mean by taxing me with my 
failure ?" I asked. 

He raised Us bands and waved them slightly with a de- 
precating gesture. " Look now, Bfisther Tl^acy," said he, 
^ don't talk tome at all, that'a what you won't." 

An almost uncontrollable ^irit of curiosity urged me to 
disrespect his entreaty. He had excited my interest in too 
extraordinary a degree, to hope that I idiottid desist so readily 
from its gratification. 

« I onlyspdce," said I, " because I was curious to learn 
whether you knew any thing worse of Dalton than I have 
already learned ?" 

" A deal— I did, a deal. There now, let it stop there, 
^r, am' the heavens bldss you ; for I^ not myself at all, 
rightly, when I hear that man mentioned, or "whm I think of 
him in my own mind. The Lord chrect him this day : but 
be done me great harm, surely ! My hmm in mo bead 
you'd think would be fairly afure, sometimes, when I do be 
thinken' of him. I strive to do what's right, an' to be said 
by them that knows better than m^ what lought to do ; but 
the Lord forgi' me, I'm afeerdl'u do something that's iM>t 
right-eome time or other." 

<'We are Mow-sufbrers then, MihU," said I, '^forl 
have much4o say against him also; but yet I forgive him 
fV)m my heart." 
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" Oyeh, what signify is what injury he ever done you V* 
exclaimed the mountaineer. ** He made a poor man o*^ 
you, may he. A' what's that ? Did he come to you in the 
beginnin* o' your youth and put himself between you an' ali 

you ever owned ? Did he ever b ut what*s the use o' 

talken?" 

Passiom although it affects a certain degree of secrecy, 
iatiever displeased to meet with the opportunity of a confi- 
dence. I conjectured, now, by Sfaanahan's manner, that 
he was quite as willing to impart, as I was to ascertafn, the 
occasion of his l^ruggling resentment. After waUcing^ 
smartly forward by the horse's side during a few minutes, he 
suddenly exclaimed : 

<^ I won't be darkening my soul with it any loiter for one 
story, but tell it off at onccf an' so have done wiSi it I'll 
tell you how it was, Misther Thraey, now — and let you say 
yourself have I any raison again' Dalton or no. — Listhen, 
hether. 

" You know Ae colleriea over: — ^wbere they raise the 
culm? 'Tis a good piece now since I lived with my 
brother hard by that place, an' a sisther o' mine that yoir 
heard me spakin' of the night you were ovei^ at tha house 
when Phaudhrig was brought in dead to us. You heard 
me charge him with deluding that girl away from us, 
although I wasn't rightly sure of it at the time-^but I have 
raison since to think I spoke the faet, for Maney, his man, 
mentioned to a neighbouf that he had money from Dalton- 
for her ; an' I'm sure Dalton would never send her money 
if it wasn't for raisons. I'm going now to learn more 
about it ; an', indeed, the day I find it so, wiU be the sorest 
day ta Dalton that he ever knew." 

'< It would be madness fiir you, Shanahan," said I, '< to 
attempt any thing against his life. He is too securely 
guarded, and it would be a lunatic a^ well as a wicked 
effort." 

*4 never will lay an angry finger on Didton himsdf," 
replied the man, ^but I have a way to be revenged." 

"What's that?" 

<^ A way that will set him mad — that will turn his bcains 
for ever without hurtin' a hair of his head." 

•> What is it, Shanahan ?" 
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■" Yoifll know when the day comes. He keeps the poor 
sisther in plenty 6* money. I wisht I coiddmake her out." 

He closed his lips bard* and walked on in sil^K^^ leaving 
me in great perplexity as to what this terrific mode c^ ven- 
geance might be, at which he darkly hiated. Although he 
treated me with a scrupulous civility, yet there was an occa* 
sionai wandering and absence of mind observable in his 
manner, which showed that something of greater in^xniance 
than any. subject of conversation be£bre us [uressed upon his 
mind. 

<< Great throubles in England lately, I hear* sir,'" be said, 
abud, after c^erving a l^ig silence, and in a. lone ^uite 
^tered. 

" Yes," I replied, " the poor manufacturers were in great 
distress. They were wretchedly destitute of emf^yment, 
and of course, of food.'* 

<< See that. — I hear they ait very i|tde piate? at all in 
England?" 

« No niore than a man eats here of greens with his 
bacon." 

<' O mmrther I murther ! Only bread entirely, sir ?" 

*< Bread is their chief article of diet" 

" See that ! — Why, then, I dechu^, sir, now, althougli. 
•they talk so much o' that white bread, I doubt whet^r 
itself or the piatez ia better, after al J. I waspassea' 
• through Derrygprtnacloghy the other day before buckisbt» 
an' not being able to wait for the cups boiling, I boi^bt a 
loaf of it, an' I declare to you I thought it no more under 
a man's tooth than a bit o' sponge. It hasn't the substance 
o' the piatez at all with it." 

<< A great deal depends <m custom," said L 

<< True for you. Custom is to one n^n what nature is to 
another. An' them English — would they get a bit o' meat 
often in the weekf no«r, with that bread ?" 

" They seldom go without it." 

" The Fridays or Sathurdays itself?^ 

" Fridays, or any day." 

A deep groan followed this announcement-r-the mingled 
reffldt of amasonent at the habitiutl profusion of good living, 
and horror at the litUe self-denial which was used in its 
consumption. Tmiung towards me soon aft^, with a 
gfiastly smile and an int^isity of looki which contrasted 
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struigely wkh the «implkity displajNad io the precedmg^ 
conyersation^ lie said : — 

<' An' if that's the way they I^ve, its little wonder that a 
scarcity^ this way^ should set 'em goaig. They don't know 
what poverty mains at all. Let 'em oome over here, and 
spend a season in Ireland alfther a poor harvest, aa' 
we'll lam 'em how to die in a ditch or along the road-side, 
quiet enough, an' make little noise about it." 

We rode on now for several minutes in unbn^en silence, 
the mountaineer af^^earing wrapt in his habitual mood of 
abstr&cliota, and little disposed to endure aoy interruption on 
my part. In a short time after, however, the bitter or mourn- 
ful associiMion, whatever it might have been, passed awacy 
from hi3 mind, and suddenly raising his head, h& resumed 
hb inquiries into the political condition of ihe neighbour- 
island. 

<< Isn't it a wonder, sir, the parliament wouldn't do any 
tiling for them people that time ?" 

*^ They did something,'* said I,^< but it is not possible for 
them to find the means of relief in an instant. The king^, 
however, gave some portion of his own t^roperty to assist the 
poor people, while the distress existed." 

« See that— Wlty then I often think with myself that the 
king has nature in him, an' would do something for us, if be * 
could, but I b'lieve he's bothered from tile whole of 'em 
about him, an doesn't know how to manage." . 

Here he mused for a few moments. " The House o' 
Commons ? Shasthone i That hasn't any call to the House 
o' Lords now, sir, I believe ?" 

" They are two separate houses altogether." 

** See that again^ An' them commons now-*they daren't 
go into the Lords be any means ?" 

** They dare not show their noses there, beyond the rail- 
ing that's about the foot of the thiona. If they did, thero^' 
would be pretty work." 

" There would be great woik, surely, I b'lieve. An* 
them commons, now, in the coorse o' time, will any, o' them 
come to be Lords?" 

** Those who are sons of peers will, on the death of their 
fathers." 

** I understand) well. An' I b'lieve its a deel easier lor 
them to go there than for those that it Im't kind^ for 'em to^ 
be Lords?" 
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I continued To make £ftmitiar to bim the peculiar const!- 
iution of the British aristocracy, while he interrupted me 
occasionallyi as I un&lded the various Imrmonies of the sys- 
tem, with ejaculations of *< See that," or «< Murther ! mur- 
ther !" B^ore we had exhausted the subject, however, I 
could perceive that, the interest which he mianifested in the 
subject was. very superficial, and that there still remained 
something underneath of a deeper import, which he longed, 
yet hesitated, to bring under discussdon. By degrees, the 
conversation was again brokmi o^", and the poor moun- 
taineer relapsed into his disappcnnted and abstnieled air. 

We had now lost sight c^ the village, and of the majestic 
Shannon, which winded slowly at some distance below, now 
imbosemed among blue and purple hills ; now thridding its 
gentle course dirough the intricacies of wooded creeks, tur- 
retted headlands, and green islands ; and further onward, 
dilating its giant bulk, and placing a long and weary dis- 
tance l^twe^the sunny shoresand glimmering white-washed 
cottages on either side. As we proceeded, in a slow, but 
continual ascent^ the country began to alter its appearance. 
The fertile and richly cultivated undulations of the soil, its 
sun-dried meadow fields and dark green acres of potato- 
land, chequered with a gay variety of blossoms peculiar to 
the vegetable at this season, gradually disappeared behind 
tis^ and a country of a singular wildness and sterility arose 
upon our sight. The hiUs, no longer swelling gently out of 
toe champagne, like the unbroken billows of a brewtthless 
ocean, now rose in sudden and abrupt masses around our 
track, presenting in their chequered costume of gray lime* 
stone crag and scanty verdure, an appearance somewhat ana- 
logous to that of the ragged peasant, vriio toiled on his nar- 
row strip of tillage along their sides. The vales, no longer 
enriched by the efforts of rural industry and cultivatiomAQ 
•Imager beautified by the handsome villa, the stately improve- 
ment, the cheerful bounded lawn, the trim plantation, and 
the happy cottage, now presented to the eye nothing of a 



* '* It is kind for a man'' to have any particular digposition, means 
that'the same disposition bas been observed in hie progenitors. The 
term enly applies to character, and is used in this instance with re- 
i^rence to a transmission of hereditary rights, ^ by authoilty ;'' that 
is to say, the poetical license of an Irish mountaineer. 
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higher interest than a tract dfuncfit bog, or\ sidien Imigh^ 
half concealed bj rushes and weedy shaUows, im the banfosi 
of which a wretched cabin, with mud walls propped and roof 
falling my s^t ui> its thin ilnd treitnilotts snK>k« into the 
sultry air above it, while the poor solitary^ #ho housed his 
wretchedness in this lonely tenement, suspended his kbour 
before the door* way, and leaned fdrward on his 6pade, to 
speculate on the i^pearance and de^dnation of the travel- 
lers. Atm long interval, a farm house of a nA^e comfort- 
able appearance than was usual, might be discovered in a 
well c}iosen comer among the ^arags, and afa longer yet, the 
apparition of a handsome cottage, with its* elegant pleasure 
ground and neatly tended ^rubbery, started up before the 
astomshed eye of Hie wayfarer, and fur&ished a pleasing 
evidence of a truth (on which, though long impressed upon 
ray mind, I had seldom acted), that the magic of real life is 
industry. 

Feeling a desire to ascertain something more of my Com- 
panion's real character than he seemed willing to disclose, 
and curious, moreover, to know how far he participated in 
the natural indolence which is so generally, and in poibt of 
fact so falsely, attributed to the peasant]^ of his country, 
I directed his attention to one of the snug farm houses above 
described. 

"There is a proof,' ' said I, "pf" what' a little care and 
industry can accomf^ysh. The man who built' that house, 
and reared the young timber about it, h&d little time to waste 
in fighting at fairs^ or drinking in public houses." 

" An' that's what built the house an' planted the timber 
for him, you're thinking, sir," the mountaineer replied, taking 
up the inference I intended he should deduce with fliat ra- 
pidity of perception for which, amid all their simplicity, the 
^people of his class and nation axe most remarkable :' — <^True 
for you, so it was, indeed. Drinking is a bad business for 
a poor man, or adch one either, and ^bting is a deal worse. 
You never spoke a truer word than that. But 111 tell you what 
helped to make the place as nait as it is, besides. The maq 
that owns that house is a Patenting an' a Protestant, he has 
ground for five shillings an aore, on a long lase ; he has a 
kind landlord over him, that will never distress him for a 

* Palatines, descendants of German settfers. • j 
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^ataU ir«6ai;»3he isn't like a poor Catbdie tbat^hafl a j&«| 
cabin, an acre o' praUe ground, an' seven landlords abdite 
Xasoi* an' that has no feeling nor kindness to lode for» when 
tinie& ran hard, an' povortf strikes him between the eovld 
walls. An' with submission 4o you, sir, that's the \erf thing 
that causes all 4he drinking ao' the fighting. When a poor 
9ian sells his -corn i^t market^ an' feels fa^s pocket full o* 
money, I'll tell you what he does, an' what he says to hin^- 
self, an' he returning home of a cowld night, sitting upon 
the comer of his ihruMe [cart], with the moon shining down 
upon hiin, and the frosty wind blowing into his heart, an' 
the light streaming out o' the windee o' the public house on 
before him. < I ^ve thirty shillings or a pound now,' he 
says to himself, * an' that's enough to pay my rent for this 
turn. Very welV he says, * an' when I have that paid, what 
good '11 it be to>rne ?' I don't know my landlord, nor my 
landlord doesn't know me. I have no more howld o' my 
little cabin an' my bit o' ground, than I have o' that smoke 
that's goen' out o' my pipe. I don't know the moment 
when I an' my little craithurs '11 be wheeled out upon the 
highroad, an' the more pains I lay out upon my ground, the 
sooner, may be, 'twill be taken from me. An' I'll go home 
now in tJie frost, and pay this money to the masther, giving 
him a wattle to break my own head ! Wisha, then, indeed 
I won't. Let the masther, an' the rent, an' the cabin go, 
an' whistle together if they like, Fll go an' warm my sowl 
in ray body, with a glass o' spirits, an* have one happy hour 
at any rate, if I never have another ! In he goes, an' 1 
needn't tell you the state his pockets are in when he comes 
out again. That's the way the drinking comes, Mr. Thracy, 
an' the fighting comes o' the drinking just as nathural as a 
child is bom of his father." 

" I can't but acknowledge," said I, " that thew is some 
justice in what you say. But you do not mean to tell me 
that tlie man makes his condition any better, by such reason- 
ing as that?" 

''Heaven forbid I should main any such thing! No, 
Misther Thracy, 1 only state what's nathural, when tempta- 
tion falls into a poor boy's way. I'm far from saying that he 
does right in falling into it, but I'm thinkin', sir, that t 

* This is no fiction. 
Vol. II,— 12 
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woaMnHBketobeiB the stateo* tlutt mum that puts it ^efofjr^ 

him." 

*^ Yet» after all, Shanahaiiy** I wd, a litde entertained by 
diis display of national dignity in the decayed descendant oi 
a once honourable namCf ** after ally you must allow that 
if there were more industry there would be some little 
increase of comfort among the people. You can't deny, 
you know» that there is a great deal of idleness among 



** Vd be sorry to deny any thing your honour is pleased 
to charge again' us, Vm sure ; but where is it you see il> 
sir, if I might make so bould V* 

" Why, ^re, for instance," said I, pointing with my whip 
to one of the poor cottages that were scattered at various 
distances along the road side. *^ Do you see the way that 
roof is patched up with whole sheaves of reed, when a few 
.days' work would enabte the owner to thatch it far more 
comfortably, more neatly, and more durably, with half the 
quantity of material ? Do you see that broken gateway 
propped up with a few stones, when half an hour's work 
would put good hinges on the piers ? And look at that gap, 
in which he has thrust a car instead of a gate ; how long 
would it occupy his time to nail a few rough sticks together 
that would enable him to leave the car to its proper uses ? 
Look at the little field on the left, where the cow is grazing, 
disfigured with loose stmi^ ; and look at iiis ownlittle truckle- 
road, almost rendered impassible with rocks and ruts which 
a iew hours' trouble would remove I" 

^ I see— I see it all, an' its aisy for you, sir. A few days^ 
work, an' a few hours' work, an' a day's and an hour's, an' 
a few hours to that again, would set the place to rights, may 
be, sure enough. An' that's one o' the idle boys that your 
honour thinks are too plenty in the country. I'll tell you, 
for I know him well, what sort of an idle boy that is that owns 
the house. He gets up every morning of his life at day 
break, an' takes a spade on his shoulder to go up an' work 
out his rent, upon his landlord's ground, an' when he has 
that done, he has to dig out his own little spot, an' after that 
again, he works about among the neighbours from sunrise to 
sunset, for eight pence a day, so that between saison and 
s^ison, there isn't a day that he has to himself, excepting 
may be a month or two in the year that he can enjo^ himself, at 
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dise within upon his bed, on the broad ofhislmcktiB a tiJung 
Aver. He migbt stay at horaeysinrely, to-day an' to-monow, 
or for a week to come, if he liked, an^ do all that wants to 
be done about the place ; but if he did, himself an' his 
craitburs should go without milk to their praties ibr that 
time, a thing they couldn't well afford, in times so full of 
sickness and sorrow as these. While the poor man would 
be tatcMn* his house, his childer would be crying inside of 
it ; while he'd be gathering the stones^ he'd be scatthering 
their bread ; an' while he'd be driving the nails in his gater 
bunger would be driTing a nail in his own coffin !" 

^ Well," said I, ** 1 won't dispute the question of an 
indolent disposition with you, but don't you think, now^ 
that there is loss of time, one way, if there is not another ? 
Do you_ think it would do that man any harm if the priest 
allowed him to do a little work on a holiday, instead of 
spending it in idle gossiping about the place, or perhaps in 
a worse way ?" 

^ By your lave, sir, I'll tell you what I think o' that alsa 
Them people that spend the holidays in idleness or worse, as 
your honour says^ would dobetther, sturely, if they spent 'em 
at the spade, an' 90 the priest would tell 'em, too. 'Tisn't 
the fault of a good thing that a bad use is made of it, an' the 
people that drink and %ht on a holiday would do Uie same 
of another day if they hadn't 'em. But I'll teU you what I'm 
thinking, sir. We are so aiger for gain, (the Lord forgive 
Us) ! that if there wasn't a little check put upon us, now an' 
then, we'd l^eak our heart for lucre. An' what signify is 
what's of 'em for holidays ? twelve in the whole year ! I 
don't know, nor ought I to know as much of other counthries 
as yoy, sir, but I'm tfainken' you'll name few where a man 
works so hard and gains so little by it, as here in Ireland." 

I would have been ashamed, (poor human vanity) I to let 
him know at the time what an alteration his plain and 
homely eloquence had effected in my own long established, 
but lightly founded, opinions. 

** Welly Shanahan," said f , ** you speak rationally. It 
would be wdl if all your neighbours had as proper notions 
of duty as you seem to have." 

It appeared as if I had struck a jarring chord within the 
breast of the moontaineer, for his features instantly lost their 
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0pm acnd leDeiUe etpreamnt his eye winced with 93km of 
contcioaniiis, and Us face grew dsa^fy ^tie and yellow. 
He ocmtented himseir, however. With wamAj replying, ts be 
toised bit beady with an appe«rance of indtferaice : 

<< Oyeb, Bhr, I'm h>ng enongh in the world now to MiKyw 
the wrong from the right.'' 

« And to act accordingly," said I. 

He made no answer. 

Once more the conversation was suspended, and my 
companion resumed that mournful look which I had already 
observed. Onr roads now separated, and 1 took that leading • 
up to PurtSl's house, at a loes to conjecture under what 
new light I should have to contemplate the character of a 
man who Imd first broke upon Bsy acquaintance as a rUffian^ 
then softened into a simpleton in knowledge, then soared 
into a philosopher, and, finally, by the moodj disposition' 
indicated in his look and demeanowt left me in doubt 
whether I ought not to look upon him as one 

Bo weary with disasters, tugged with forttme, 
That he woeld set his Ufe on atty chance, 
To mend it, or te be rid onX 



CHAPTER XX. 

liATS in the evening, I turned my horse in upon the brc^Len 
and neglected avenue leading to Purtill's dwelling. The 
residence of country bachelors in general, though often trim 
and neat, have an air of unconquerable loneliness, which is 
inseparable from the condition of their owners ; an appear- 
ance of somethmg forlorn and unfitted. But Purtill was an 
Irish bachelor, the relic of a peculiar and now almost for- 
gotten raee, and his dwelhng was quite in character with 
his person and habits, distinguished by a mixture of idle 
neglect and ingenious contrivance, and with a profusion of 
succedanea of al] descriptions. Carts for gates, boards for 
window panes, cords for hasps, and other q>ecimens of Irislt 
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fieutenancy, were here to be seen on eveiy side. Ther« was 
no knocker to the door, a small rope served for a handle^ 
the bobto of the latch had been pulled in, bat on examina- 
tion I found that it was no inconvenience, lor it was without 
a latch, and yielded to my hand. A spade, with die iroi^ 
stuck in a crevice of the flagged hall, and the head against 
the door, served for a dumb porter. There was not even a 
dog to bark at me when ( came m* I went to the parlour 
^kx}r and tried the brazeii handle, but it came off for want 
of a rivet, and remained useless in my hand. I knocked, but 
no one answered. With a little further examination, how- 
ever, I ascertained that the groove of the lock had been 
destroyed, end entered the parlour on the same *'open 
Sesame I" system which had been successful at the hall door. 

A table was laid in the middle of the room, of good ma- 
hogany, but covered with stains from drinking. Under 
another, close to the wall, were placed a quantity of empty 
jars and bottles, the rifled monuments of noisy hours gone 
by. Some broken glasses and tumblers were placed on the 
wooden mantelpiece, as ornamental trophies. A small bell 
lay near, with a little button hung to a piece of whipcord 
instead of a tongue. A cracked flddle hung against the 
wall, and a flute, corded in a dozen places with cobler's wax- 
end, lay on the table. The character of the place, alto- 
gether, was like that of an infirmary for all kinds of maimed 
and superannuated articles of furniture. 

I had thoughts, while I looked around upon this scene of 
indolence and dissipation, of stealing quietJy out of the house, 
remounting my horse, and riding quietly home to my poor 
child, without degrading her with the proposition of such an 
alliance. But while I walked across toward the parlour 
door, I was startled by the report of a gun shot in another 
room. It was followed by the loud roar of a man's voice, 
and an exclamation uttered in one that was familiar to my 
ear, of— "Ah, ha ! What say you now ? How am 1 now, do 
you think ?" 

Snatching up a poket, I hurried out into the room from 
which the sounds proceeded. It was the sleeping chamber 
of Purtill. On the floor lay a man upon his back, bellowiqg 
hideously, and kicking his feet into the air. It was the 
]roung fellow to whom I had committed tiie charge of the 
poor gid in lomerick. Through the cloud of smoke, which 

12» 
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Wtts dpwly du9>eni0g «boTe him, I saw the figure of Pid^» 
aittiof erect in Ins be<^ with a brass-barrelled Uundainiss in 
bis handf his lught-cap pqshed back upon his crown, and a 
triumphant smile upon his couiHanance. 

*^ Ahf hat you scoundrel !'* he exclaimed in a taunting 
voice. " How am I now ? Do you hope I'm better now ?" 
The man answered by a redoubled roar of pam and 
terror. 

" What are you doing, Purtill," said I, ^* ere you going to 
charge again ?" 

Hearing these words, the man suddenly stopt howling, and 
looking up with a terrified face, scrambled ofi* the ground^ 
and rushed out of the house, after threatening all the ven- 
geance that law and violence could enable him to inflipt 
u^n his foe. 

« What's the matter, PnrtiU ?''said I j " have you reallj 
shot the man?" 

<< No,** replied he laughing, and settling his night-cap, 
<< it was only a good fright, though he is yet in doubt him- 
sdf, whether he is not meat for worms.*' 
« What did he do to you ?" 

" I'll tell you, if you'll lay that blunderbuss upon the rack 
for me. But in the first place, how are you ? I am glad 
, to see you." 

We shook hands, and I placed the weapon on the rack, 
as he desired. 

<< That fellow," said he, ^11 laughing^ and fathering the 
clothes about his shoulders, " has iSte reputation of being a 
very great wag, in our village, and has often boasted of play- 
ing pranks on me, but I think I am pretty even with him. Our 
acquaintisce began in a manner that ought to have given 
him a lesson, but fools will never learn." 
" How was that ?" I asked. 

" Why," said PurtHl, « I was in the maAet house, getting 
some corn weighed, when this fellow happened to come in. 
Seeing me very inteiit on what was going forward, he told the 
owner of the corn that he saw me touch the scale. I over- 
heard Aim, and I told the rascal, what was true for nae, that he 
lied in his teeth, so he struck me on the head. I turned round, 
I had no stick, but I snatched i^ a butc|iiM*'s cleaver that 
w^ lying by the wall, and I made for the rascal. He tfu^, 
aj|9 1 QUt after hmi ; he daited into his hovse and ahyt o«l 
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the door in my face ; I suok the deaver into the pannel. 
and split it from top to bottom behind his back.'* 

<' That was rapid work»" said 1, 

<< Wouldn't you think that it ought to have been a wammg 
to the fellow?" 

<< Ton my word, there certainly was somethbg ominous 
about it" 

<< Well, and so it was. He didn't venture to sneeze in' 
my hearing for six months. But after my duel with young S 

Dalton, w^o had the misfortune to shoot me through the ^^ 

. leg, and within the last month, when I received a touch in the r 

left shoulder in another afifair of the kind with Lorenzo i 

Doody, this fellow began to run a quiz upon me, when I ( 

could not help myself. He used to come to that room door ; 

every day and begin whining out, * Well, how are you to- \ 

day, Misther Purtili ? Do you find yourself any thing bet- 
ther, sir. That Mr. Doody,.sir, is a terrible man, sir. He*s I 

as bad to you as Misther Dalton, sir. Will you go fight 
jewiU any more, sir ?'— and various witty taunts of that des- 
cription,drawled out witha tone of great simplicity, and afiect- 
ed concern. Well, sir, what did I do ? Stop, and I'll tell 
you. 1 got old Batt, abroad, to hand me that blunderbuss 
off the rack, I put in a good charge of powder, and hid 
it quietly here at the head 6f my bed, determined to give 
my lad a proper salute when he- should come next to ask i 

after my health. Well, sir, this evening, about half an hour 
ago, he comes as usual to the door, but with a difierent '/ i 

manner, for the rogue knew I was getting well, and he was 
afraid of a practical retaliation. So he asked me quite se- 
riously, how I was getting on ? I answered him just in the 
same tone, and begged him to walk in, as I had something 
to say to him. He did so, sir, and when I had him in the 
uiidcUe of the room, out I whipped my piece from under > 

th^ quilt, and banged the contents into his face. You saw 
the rest yourself. So much for visiting the sick." h 

" Well, Purtill," said I, lauding, *' it would be well if : ' 

all your jokes were as harmless ; but you will get a brokeix 
head at ibe next fair." 

" Oh, that as a matter of course," said Purtill, " I take 
my chance format. I should enjoy little peace if I were 
to be oaicttlating on the conequesees of eveiy freak of ^de 
kind.— -But to what am I indebted for this visit?" 
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<<It Will Uke me somettmci,^' said I, *Ho inform yen/- 

<^ Oh then, it it willy go to the paricmr, and aunise yoQT- 
flelf with something while I get out of bed to follow you — '^ 

« But—" 

<< Nay, — I was just going to rise. I only staid in bed to 
waylay that fellow," 

I re-entered the parlour, where I found old Batt with a 
basket of turf between his knees, making down a fire. 

<< Welly Batt," said 1, ^* so your master fought another 
duel lately V 

The man tossed his head and siniled. '' He did, sir,'' 
said he, <* an' a dhroUer jewel never was fought before or 
after," 

" How was that, Batt ?" 

" Why then I'll tell you, sir. The masther an' misther 
Doody over, that had a difference about a horse o' the mas- 
ther's that he knocked again' misther Doody 's chesnut 
mare, an' faix if they had, they sthruck one another on the 
rights of it. Well, it was late at night, afther they dinin' 
together over at the priest's house, an' so after they going 
they agreed to fight one another in the middle o' the village, 
an' they havin' no seconds, nor nobody with 'embut meself. 
Indeed only Misther Doody was drunk, I don't say he'd do 
it, for he was always very exact about discipline, an' to say 
die truth, fonder of the discipline than he was o' the fightin 
(with a knowing wink). But the masther threatened to 
poet him if he wouldn't do it that minute. So they borried 
a pair o' blunder-pushes, and loaded 'em with slugs« an' 
they agreed to walk up to one another from one end o' the 
street to the other, an* to fire when they plazed. Well, 
when Doody walked away to his post, an' the night so pitch 
dark, that you couldn't see a stem apast your hand, ' I'll 
tell you what it is now, masther,' says I, makin' up to him 
an' whispwing in his ear, * walk away home with yourself 
now an' lave him there, an' you'll have a joke again Doody 
for ever.' He made me no answer, only ga' me a kick'that 
tumbled me in the gutther. [ had no time to say more, 
only made a one side, an' hid behind the pump, for fear 
Doody would begin to fire unknownst. Well, it isn't till I 
hear the masther crying out, * Where are you, Doody, you 
jscoundhrel. Are you skulkin' any where in a comer ? Let 



■^jgitized'by 



GoogV 



TSMT'iB jofinnm. uit 



me know* tOl I blov yoor %rttiii8 out.' ^ Bert^ yoG 
nuieal,' cries Doody* <o«t frontiii' you ia ^m middle o^ 
the sdreet. ' So they blazed at one another, • * Did yoa get 
it that time^ you scoundhrel ?* cries the masther. ^No^yoa 
vmBcmkf did you?' cries Doody. * I didn't, you pif,' saysth» 
maetber, * let «s load a|fain.' So they stept a one ride and 
loadecL * Stand out again, you tinker,' mes the master, 
* until I riddle you.' < I'm here already, you ruffian,' says 
Doody. do they blazed again. ' Wellt' ories Doedy, « did 
you get it now ? The mmther said nothing, so 1 m^t out 
afeard, an' went over aa' fouad him sittin' upon the ground, 
an' th&^un lying anear him. *• Are you hurt, masther V 
says I. ^ Battv says he, with a groaii, * I believe we're a 
l^air o' fools.' * Have you much pain, sir ?' says I « It 
went through the shouldher,' says be, * an' lodged inside,' 
I fear. Where's Doody ?' ' He run ofi^' says Ir ' when be 
seen you doira.' * He was right,' says the masther. * WdU,' 
says he, an' I puttin' him np on tfaehorse, * wfaaleeer cMaea 
of it, Batt, its a comfort to know that vre dene the bteinesa 
like gentlemen.' " 

By tins time Purtill entered the room, and old Batt, ky* 
ing his fiager privately dong bis nose, winked at me, to 
signify that 1 should say nothu^ <^ what he bad been til- 
ing. 

**Do you see bow that fellow leaves the door open?" — 
said Purtill, after Batt left the room, « the fellow has been 
living with me these fifteen years, and I never once saw 
him shut a door without being derired.*' 

«« Call him back," said I. 

*^ Not yet," replied Purtill, " I always wait until he is 
seated snug by the kitchen fire, with hiis pipe in his mouth, 
and then I summon him back." 

He rung the maimed bell, and Batt re*appeared. 

«* What's wantin,' rir ?" he asked. 

<< Shut the door," said his mast^. 

^* Oyeh, wisha, Lord help us!" said Batt, going out and 
doing as he was bid. 

" It is your own fault, Purtill," said I, « to have your 
servants in such bad order. If they had a mistress to train 
them, they would not be so negligent." 

"Ah, Thracy," exclaimed Purtill, in a most pathetic 
tone, " it is not you that ought to auike me that repfoaeh.'' 
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DimMTy or rather a collation hearing loiiie resembluice 
to ky was now served in, and Purtill entertained me durirtg 
the repast with accounts of his adventures in the neighbour- 
hood ; hew he cheated the doctor in a bargain of a horse ; 
how he wigged the parson out of half his tithes ; how he 
humkugged the proud old barrister by taking off his hat, and 
bowing to the ground whenever he came in sight ; how he 
threshed a bailiff; kicked a process server ; and performed 
other feats of a similar description. 

Without at all letting him into the secret of his good for- 
tune, or hinting any thing of my private views, I now took an 
opp<Mrtunity of inviting my host to Cushlane-Beg for a few 
days* Perceiving that his countenance brightened at the 
proposal, f fixed the time for the following morning, and 
then ipUed on into some talk of my domestic affairs, and 
let him know enough to imagine that the affiance with the 
Clancys was at an end. Seeii^ that he became still mor^ 
joyouftly anlarested, I took an opportunity, in the course of 
aojme fuller oonverastion, to ventnre a plain intimation that 
lus fisit Slight not at this time prove so miacceptable to 
Ellen 4S Jt ^ when she was younger and more foolish. 

" By — ^," said Purtitl, swearing, " Fll get drunk for 
that word, )>e6>re I leave this chair. Batt i" 

Batt ai^>eared. 

^ Brmg me a kettle of hot water and tumblers, and turn 
out Mr. Tracy's horse into the short field. Do you hear ? 
the jAorf field." 

** I know, sir," said Batt, with a look of sharp intelligencew 

♦* And, Batt!" 

*<Well, masther?" . 

« Shut the door after you." 

" Oyeh» choke it for a doore !" said Batt, " my heart is 
broke from it. It won't stay shut, sir." 

«* Why, Where's the plug ?" 

^* It was cut up into JetppeM^ nr, to skiver the chickens.'^ 

*« Well, draw a chair against it, then, and go along." 

Batt took his departure, laying hold of the back of a 
chair, and drawing it after him with the door, until he just 
left room for his band to escape ; while he muttered, during 
the whole manoeuvre, ** Wisha, the dickens carry you for 
one doore, dear knows we're kilt from you. I'd as lieve 
be mindin' a young child." 
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PurtUl made good hi* fsmmm of beeomiag iatoxieated 
that night, and Uie natural coDveqneoee was, that the 'aim 
was high in the heavens before we got on horseback the 
Qext morning. 

^* The masther thrated you well, sir," said Batt, in a 
whisper, while he led my horse to the door, << in tumin' 
your DMire out last night inta the short field as he caOs it.'' 

"How is that, Batt?" 

« 'Tis the best grass he has, sir, that he gives only te 
those he likes. The long field he has Inr sthrangers, such ' 
as tax-gatherers, and ministhers, an' people that there's 
noithing to be got by." 

" And where is the long field, Batt?" said I, after look- 
ing vainly round fcHr one that might answer the description. 

He approached the saddle, laid hold of the stirrup leather, 
looked cautiously over each shoulder, and then putting 
liis open hand to the side of his mouth, he whispered : 

" FsLiXf then, the high road, sir, and sorrow one else. — 
Long enough, I'll be your bail. Ode would think the 
horse himself couldn't name it better if he was axed, poor 
ctathur !" 



CHAPTER XXI. 

PuRTiLL did not set out like the ^ Irog who would a 
wooing go," in his opera hat. On the contrary, his dress 
\i^as. exceedingly shabby. A rusty black cqat, buttoned 
up to his chin, a pair of greasy doe»skin tights, cobbled 
top boots, and a hat that looked as if it had been singed 
^ aver a fire, constituted th0 external man. 

<< It will look better," said he, turning up his elbows on 
perceiving that I perused his attire askance, " when I get it 
turned, and new buttons sewed in." 

It was not, however, until I was once more seated in my 
home, until I had taken my gentle daughter in my arms, 
and kissed her, and looked upon her fair and afiectionate 
countenance, and her slight figure, attired in a mourning 
cTress, and thought of her departed mother, and looked ence 
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mK«t^t^vMf/knKkmg ato .% tootufer id fcia t— pcacHii mfe^ 
mrilyjof puMkMWW that. I ielt Ihe entitfe baseiMM of the 
iMBoblm I kad famed. 

Yet what waa I to do ? The first step bad ham already 
takeiV moA PiintUl was kere alreadj standing .on a Tiriuii 
^pMlericf mj eternal kiloreat on biB behalf. Was i again 
to be gwitf •£ a retraction ? Was mjr life 4o be one-oon- 
tinned series of deceptions ? And then my promise to the 
wealthy stranger. I was already bound to take the course 
I bad in Tiewy and I determined, for onoe in my life, to act 
with conaistency and resoliition. 

I had taught my daughter, from h&r childhood, to treat 
me with perfect and entire aincenty* and the consequence 
of this mode of inatmetion was, that she had no secrets from 
her parents either with respect to her feelings or her incli« 
» nations. My spell for securing her oonfidence was this. — 

When abe avowed to me any natural sentiment which the 
peculiar consUtution of society renders unfit for general 
currency, I did not, like many foolii^ parents, express a 
audden honor and astonishment, and thus compel my child 
to keep her own counsel on another occasion. I always 
saidf ** My child, that is a very natural feeling on your part, 
and you are a good little girl for telling it, but if you indulge 
those feelings, my darling, it would lead to very bad conse^ 
quences." And then I let her see just so much of those 
consequences as was necessary to convince her reason, but 
• never affected a horror at her freely expressing a sentiment 
that nature had implanted in her breast. On the contrary, 
I rather coaxed than terrified her into a hatred of vice, and 
taught her to consider concealment as the most shameful of 
all oflbnces. I made candour sweet to her, by my endear- 
ments.. For I thought, that if fortune should frown upon 
us, and Providence should think fit in its wisdom to leave 
* my child alone upon the earth, without a guardian or in- 

^^^ ^. struoter, the world, intrinsically indifferent as it is in matters 
of virtue, had yet an external decorum upon its surface that 
would prevent her doing any thing egregiously wrong while 
she kept nothing secret from her' frieo^. The alteration 
which had taken place in my own character during the last 
few mon^s, was the first occasion of reserve which had 
ever arisen between my child and me. £ven that had fully 
diaappeajred since she was leA an orphan, and we were now 
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MH ihtme ecmfidio^ ienaf^lirbidi always liitcL existed between 
ua, aiad aliirays <n^t to exist between a ptraiit and his 
childvaB> a.sweet and eondesceik&ig love, wiAoHt Aimfli- 
mmtyf oa liis part, a depmding confidenee sod ilialiopemMss 
on tbouB. 

But that passionate thirst of influence and wealth wbieli 
had first assailed my heart when I made the acquaintance of 
DaltOD, had settled like a stdrm cloud over our free affec* 
lions, and steeped our hearts in gloom.. That innocent, that 
confiding child had trusted all her happiness into my keep- 
ing, and I was now. about to sacrifice it. It is with shame 
and agony I dw^ upon this portion of my story ; but I 
have determined to hang up my character as a warning ex- 
amx^e to those who may be tempted by the same dark 
passion, and that determination shall be unsparingly pursued. 

Three days elapsed, however, before I could bring my 
mind to enter oipon the task which I had set for it. The 
day arrived which the tall' stranger had appointed for his 
vifflt, and it was only then, when necessity compelled me to 
be resolute, that I finally resolved on putting my plan into 
execution. 

Paul PUrtill, who bad by this time made himself quite at 
iiome, was inspecting some cocks of a pecidiar breed in the 
yard. Rowan Claocy, attired in holyday trim, was standing 
at the window of the little drawing room, and expecting 
Ellen, who was in her chamber preparing for a morning 
walk. I entered tlie parlour through which I knew she^ 
must pass on her return, and turning ^e key in the lock' 
awaited her appearance. 

I drew a small table and writing desk to the centre of the I 

room, and judging that it would be easier to induce her to 
^ive her consent in writing than by word of mouth, I wrote ^ 
a short letter addressed to Rowan Clancy, stating that in \ 

consequence of the unexpected calamities which had fallen 
upon our house, and which made her ieL^ter unable to fulfil 
the conditions of the agreement lletW^en %€rth families, she 
was compelled to withdraw the promise Whidi she had 
given, at a tune when she thoc^ht she could bring something 
to him besides poverty and sufiesing. I Jeft «;Uank for the 
name, and replacing the pen iqpen the desk, continued to 
walk back and forward, with my hands bdiind my back, and 
mv breast filled with unusual Struggles. 

Vol. II.--13 
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The desk was Ellen's, lyid, in looking for paper, of> 
which I might write, I found a little poem in the handwriting 
of Henrj Dalton, with an unfinished copy in her own. I 
transciibe it here^ km I feel an interest in any relic of that 
unhappy youth, greater perhaps than another might in its 
intrinsic value : 

I. 

- With 8»me unblest and liffhtless ^e, 

With light half drooped, and moist, and meek, 
Tellf silent tales of misery, 

The trembling lip conid never speak. 

AVhat Is it wets the listener's cheek, 
What fills with love his answering voice, 

And bids that suffering heart not break, 
And bids that trembling eye rejoice ? 
When the heart wavers in its choice, 

What is it prompts the generous part? 
Oh, spnng of all life's tender joys ! 

Oh, sun of youth I His -heart! 'tis heart', 

II. 
When the advancing march of Time, 

With cheeribff breath had roU'd away 
The mists that dull'd her morning prime, 

And Beauty steps into her day ; 

What gives those eyes that conquering play 
That aching bosoms long confess ? 

And lights those charms with quickening ray 
That else had charmed and conquered less f 
A sweet light unto loveliness, 

A meaning breathing o'er the whole 
That else might charm, but could not bless, 

Win, but not fix ? 'Us soul ! 'tis soul ! 

III. 

When youth and youthful friends are gone, 
When disappointment glooms the brow, 

And earlv loves leave us alone, 
To walk in flriendless sorrow now, 
And chilled is young lapture's glow, 

And hoary grown tiie ravwi hair. 
And age its paly tinge of wo • ' 

Hangs over all youth fancied fair ; 

What guards our home from still despair, 
And bids joy linger, both to part ? 

Ob, balm of ffrief and pining care ! 
Oh, stay of ajg^e ! 'tis heart ! His heart! 
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» IV « 

When Beauty feels the touch of jrean. 

When the round voice grows famt and small, 
And that bright eye is dimmed kj tears. 

That once held many a heaii m thrall. 

What makes that voice still musical ? 
That sunken eye still seeming bright ? 

And beauty, even in heautj(*s fall, 
As full of witchitag life and Ueht, 
As when the hue of young delight 

Over its blushing spring time stole ? - 
Oh, Star of love*s approaching night ! 

Oh, shield of iaith ! 'tis soul I 'tis soul ! 

V. 

Seldom they shine in worlds like this, 

Seldom their favouring light we see. 
For piipsion taints earth's purest bliss. 

With spots of dark mortality ; 

But once a sweet dream came to jne,. 
A vision of a glorious land^ 

Where sounds of gentle revelry 
Rose on the sofl air, making bland 
And rapturous music to a^band 

Of nymphs that o*6r the green path stole. 
Whore B^aiity and Youth Walked hand in hand, 

Lock'd in Love's faith with Heart and Soul. 

My daughter entered the room, while I was readiag, and 
had already turned the key in the opposite door before I was 
able to call her back. A feeling of reluctant shame made 
my nerves as sensitive as those of a recluse. When, how- 
evert she had passed out of the room, and closed the door 
after her, I rose jquickly, opened it, and said in a low 
voice — 

^* Ellen, I want you." 

She returned instantly. 

" Come in, Elleut" said I, '^ and close the door. Lock it. 
I have a great deal to say to you, and I am afraid of being 
interrupt^. Is it fpst ?" , 

<«It is, sir," Ellen answered, locking a little puzzled. 

<< Come hither, then, at once, and sit down here. Lay 
aside your gloves." 

" Why so, sir ?" 

'< I wmi you to write something for me." 

'^ Will you want me Ungt father ?" said Ellen, in a sim- 
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plct unconscious tone, while she drew. off the ^Tes as I 
desired, ^ because Sowaa it watttf fov oat.'* 

"Fofwhttr 

*«To walk, sir. "^ 

** You must not walk with hini, my loye." 

'<Not walk with him!" 

<< NOf you must not nc^ with Rowan «ny more." 

"Father!" 

"Well, Ellen?" 

She laid her hand upon my shoulder, and lodced up into 
my eyes. I avoided the glance as well a* I could (though 
I saw quite enough to cut me to the heart). * I removed her 
uind, pressed it, and summoned strength to go on. 

" £Ulen," said I, " listen to me. I am utterly rmned iu>w." 

" Oh, father, not ruined !" 

" Well, perhaps not ruined quite. Only disappointed in 
tU my undertakings — ^in ^1 — ^without a hope (but one,) to 
redeem a part of what I'h»ve lost, to save ray children and 
my dependants from utter p^ni^, and my own old bones 
Jrom growing cold within a dungeon cell: You may not 
think this ruin, but it wears a gloomy iu^[>ect." 

"Dear father!" 

" Da you understand mo Mly, BHeo f We are all undone. 
I am ducked to the ears in debt, and leil no choice at all 
h«(we^ famine, and a jail. This house ^11 cease to be 
ours before another day. I have liot eve n ■ " I paused, 
and leaned my Head upon my l^nds. 

" riot even what, father f * said Ellen, in a gentle, piercing 
tone of sweetness. 

" Not even that sum of mon^ left by your uncle for your 
use, and which was to have entitled you to Rowan's hand. 
I know," I added, perceiving the girlish indiflterence with 
which she heard a piece of intelligence that ought to have 
filled her with uneasiness ; and more annoyed at this ap- 
parent levity of mind, than I could have been grieved by her 
reproaches ; " 1 know how ii is with the young and inex- 
perienced, when ruin frowns at a dfetance, and her hollow 
eye is y^ bent with a feebto influence on their condition. 
They will not heed her threats, nor detect her approach by 
the far and warning signs that older ears are taned to 
startle at. They hear of her, wfcen they are seated at th«r 
morning meals, how she has talked athwart the a£&jghted 
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inland, anj turned into liquid ftrc the blood of her children ; 
how she has stung the peaceful citizen, by invading his 
domestic love, and that way rendeied him a brawler and a 
wretch ; they h^ar how the hungry-eyed and iron-fingered 
fiend has snatched the food from tl)e lip of the famished 
labourer ; how she has shook th6 mighty frame of the great 
state itself, till it rocked on its foundation and seemed about 
to sunder ; these things they hear as if themselves were 
sacred from the ills they shudder at — and till the gripe of 
the demon is fixed upon their throats, till the bread is wanted 
at their board, and every sense shouts famine ifi their ears, 
thoy look on these as distant perils, and flatter themselvea 
that they are exempted from the common chances of human- 
kindl" 

*' Deal father," said Ellen, ** why do you say this' to me ?" ' 

" Does the picture fright you, then ?'* 1 continued*^ 
" *Tis ours, my girl— my Chilian's and my own. £Uen, we 
are lost. Ay, look around, and lift your eyes— even bq. 
It is the home which you have known from childhoodi and 
yet which you must know no more, unless you do what I 
am sure you will not." 

** And what is that, sir ?" 

" Will you do it for me ?" 

" Will you not trust me, father ?" said Ellen, putting her 
hands around my neck. 

** I wiJJ, my girl, my love, my treasure. It is but to wri(o 
your name to this letter, and send it doWn tOf Rowan." 

I handed her the letter, and I saw her eyes swim and the 
blood leave her cheeks and lips while she read it. Her 
hands sunk upon the desk, and she remained (or some mo- 
ments as if a sudden struggle bad oppressed her breath. 

^ Is it possible," she saiji at length, ** that my father wishes 
me to sign such a paper aa this ?" 

^' Ellen, it is our only resource." 

** And why, sir ? Why should this cold rejection come 
from me ? If I am not now the bride that Rowan loved, 
why should I be die first to divide the knot that has bound 
our hearts so long ? a knot that you, iny father, first tied ; 
and which I have always thought so entirely delicious." 

^^ Rowan, my lov«, is poor ; and he could not in the pre- 
sent circumstances make you happy, nor be content himself." 

"But, sir, we are both young. Why should w^e hasten 
13* 
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t^n ?-*-Tbe worid ia 4ir before tis, and a few fws of ex- 
ertion may Bod Kowan indepemfe«t|>aRd capal^ of fealiiin^ 
aH our wisho^ fet.** 

^* Aad where may tiieee few yeaiia fnd your father and 
your biolhewr, Ellen?". ^ 

She drooped lier iwad suddendy. 

*' Nor^y cfaildy'* I continued, seizii^ on the aympaii^ I 
had just awdtened, '< even if Rowan were witting and i^le 
atthis inttaE^ to perform his portion of our agreement, yon 
must suKrender yours. I am 'sure, Ellen/' I added/ taking 
her hand a^ loving in her face, <^ I am sure you do not 
love ttowan, aftertiH.'' - * 

«« Indeed, indeed,! do, sir,'*' she rey^ied, wtdi great ear-' 
neatness iCtnd simplicity, " I have told him so fifty tim^.** 

*^ Ay, but not quite as well as you could love your bus- 
band?'* 

'^ Quite^^ulte as wdl, indeed, sir,'^ Ellen replied, kx^ing 
tji^in my Ace with eyes sparkling and brow glowing wfth 
Ae cl^u-est blushes. 

** But I have a loyer for yon, Iffleni^ who will love you 
better, and be more worthy of your love. A Croesus, Ellen, 
who will restwe the golden age to our comfortless home, 
and make its walls re-echo OQce again with careless laugh- 
ter. You shall visit no more afoot — you shall have a coach 
and horses, and^^see — here's the pen— the place is left a 
blank for you — ^I tell you he is wealthier than a miser^— he 
is full of riches. Rowan ? Psha, Purtill, Ellen. Herd's 
the place. Come, write." 

«• Purtill, sir— Mr. Purtill !" 

*^ Faill Purtill is the man of whom I speak." 

*« A rich man, sir !" 

^< He is the mastir of a mine of vrerith. He could buy 
sixty Clancvs." 

"I thought,'* said Ellen, "there was something 9i his 
visit at such ia 'time. If you please, father, I will take 
Rowan's arm, and still continue to walk afoot. I'll hftv« 
no coach wl4 Purtill.*' 

<< Yon will not sign the leUer ?** 

'» I cannot, sir." 

" Very well, Ellen," said I, folding the letter, "go down 
to Rowan then, and take your valk, and leave me lAme, if 
Jou please." 
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:^^ Take awa^ jaw faasMb^ if'yow fiedse* 60 and amuse 
yoareelf. J liaTelMMReffhn^ ^m to oeeiipy me now. Take 

" Oh, fatbe^-** ^ • . ^ 

^* Axe you my enemy- l<^\Elkn t^^-Art you too d^Bert- 
Illume?" * ' . * . * 

^ I ai|i not ia€b|9d9 ^ll^'^6he aasvMferM, crying alon<f. 

** Wiil you writa your name liere ?»' * 

«« Father!— " ' * 

** In one word, 4et hw have your answer." 

" Oh, spare me, sir 1" ' ... 

• "I would save you,.jiif datigfat^r. Sajre yoursetf and 
obey me." 

" Have you no other :iiq>e J" * . . 

^< N<me9 Ellen, ooner-net one, my oUld-f-my tngel P' I 
drew her into my hp aad oaressed 4w chcefiT. ."Lookr 
Ellen, I am utterly dekroyed. In my days <^ sunshine aad 
vof hope I was pjoud, puffed up, and soomlul^-^and I must 
tiow became a mark icor the gibes and jests of all those w^o 
feared mQ then^ even while they hated me. You know 
not, my gentle, my humble, my tiinid bhild, you know not 
what the agonies can be of bla9ted ambition-~-af disap< 
pointed pride. You know not. how dark aad how unpitfed 
is the fall of him who, when he sought int vise, b^n by 
severing the social ties that bound bun-to his fellows, atid 
clambered up the ambitious height irtone. I am that lonely 
wretch, so crivAied — so fallen-^and yet if you desire it, safe 
from evil." 

« Oh, father,** cried EH«ti>8nddenly flinging herself upqn 
my neck, " my heart is in your ^ands !" 
* " ril give it to one, my love, who Will treasure it as if ir 
were a faery dower." . .* ' , 

** I cannot, I never oodld love Purtill." 

" Then take arway joyxr hands, and 4eave me. I do not 
want you to fondle me with your arms, while you stub me 
with your tongue* Begone i" I continued, rising ifi anger 
from the chaii-, and putting lier away, while my limbs. trem« 
bled with a passion similar to that which I had felt during 
my interriew with Dalton, '^I'oan do without you* I ha?e 
degraded myself^ and I deserve to be repuked. Again, I 
deshre you, touch me not.*' 
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♦* What can I do U> serve you, father ?'' 

<< Nothing I I will have nothing from jooi never again 
will I ask you to move a finger if it were to save my life. 
Go, go, and enjoy yourself. We can do wtthout you well/' 

** ph, father, 1 never saw you looking thus till now. You 
never said an angry word to me, till Mr. Dalton first came 
near us.'* 

<* And by what claim," Cried f, stamping in uncontrolled 
fury, " do you dare rebuke my looks or manner ? I bid you 
leave me at once. If you have never found me passionate, 
never till now have I found you undutiful. But do your 
pleasure." 

*^ Stay, my father !^ cried Ellen^ sinking suddenly lipou 
her knee, and clasping my hand. 

*^ For what ?" 1 aidLed*, looking round upon her. 

She paused and lowered her hc^ for a moment, aud then 
loekii^ up, with a pale and altered face, she said : 

** I will do all for you that a daughter should do." 

^ And what is that ?" I asked. 

" I know not," she said, in great agitation, ^* TH sign the 
letter, oh, no ! no ! Oh, Rowan 1" * 

<< My daughter! my dear daughter !" 

" Don't ask me, father ; I am in your powef, 1 cannot 
refuse you if you ask me." 

^< My darling, and my deliverer !" 

" May heaven forgive me, father ! Where's the place ?" 

** Here, here, this blank, dpn't treMile, dry your eyes." 

<* I will, sir. Heaven forgive me* I'll do it for you, father. 
I'll sign it for you, sir I I'll write whatever you please. I 
cannot !" she almost sciieamed aloud, as her eye fell upon 
the tetter, " Let me rather die at once." 

<< Good girl !" f said» bending over her chair, ancTholding 
her hand, which still retained the pen, and repl^ci'iig it upon 
the desk. She averted her head, covered her eyes with her 
left handf and with a little assistance from me, the impor- 
tant signature was affixed* 

I now loaded her with caresses and expressions of grati- 
tude, reminded her of the poverty and wo she had escaped, 
and the wealth and splendour she had secured to herself and 
to her family. But she seeined to take no heed of what I 
said, and remained, during the whole time, pale and motion- 
less with a kerchief pressed against her lips, and her ere^ 
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faint tone : 

' <^MIfty f ff^mowimt^ '^ mj voom ?'' 
*< I'll lead you tbere," said I, ** yoa mU be nwrier^filleD, 
hf and \^;" 

** You Inve nvf bleesinfy dariing.*' 
** I hope so, sir." 

'< Twr notlrar'fl jpintbleiftes ym.'^ 
<« Oh, no f I hafe tapote the wordi I gave lier.*' 
^* Ay, EUeii," sad f, ^ irtien fintoe baile ywi t virtue, 
whieh was her idol." 

* Witii a kyw moan of percing nnguiiikf whs w^Klrew her- 
self from my embiaoe, and hurried up to her apartments 
I Mi my heartst|Uif|8 tortt, but I eleodied my teeth hard, 
and resolved to su^r all and persevere. 



CHAPTER XXIL 

AiPTip I had «eat the letter dowu In Rowan, I remained 
seated at the deric^ and aitering my i^nrit to prepare itto 
encounter that of the fiery and violent young man whom I 
wiae i^bout to injure. I ootdd ne4, however, divest myself of 
the nervous anxiety which remained upon my heart, uotil 
the first sound of his rushing feel^ upon the atairs, awoke 
the combatant within it 

He entered the room with the open Jftter m his hand ; 
his person expanded, aAd his eye lighted uf^ with extreme 
indignation. 

'< Wfaero's Ellen, sir ?" he asked. 
/" She is in her rodn. Rowan." 

^'I wish to see her ; I wish to know if this," pointing to 
the signature, <« be really her hand." 

<< You may learn that from me^ Rowan. It is her hand: 
1 have seen her write it." 

- << Aikithent of eouise, il has your Mneticn too?" 
. « It hai;" 
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Ht ptuaed and stared on me for some moments in sHent 
wonder. 

<' May J ask^ sir, why is this ? What have I done to deserve 
this sudden> this cruel change ?'' 

** Nothing, Rowan. It is no faull of ^ours thM we. are 
unable to fulfil that agreement On which from the beginning 
this alliance was supposed to rest I thooghl our reasons 
were stated in the letter. ' ' 

<' They are stated there," said Rowan, with great indigna- 
tion, '^ and with so cold and heartless an indifference^ that I 
cannot think that Ellen even ever read the letter. Nothing 
Imt the signature, I see, iain her hand." 

^< The rest is mine," said I, << and I think I do you good 
service, Rowan, in preventing you from completiim what 
would be an act of folly and of certain misery to all concerned 
in it." 

I was met here by the same arguments at which Ellen did 
but glance. Rowan used them with fervency, with force, 
with eloquesbce, and with dexterity. He promised impossi- 
bilities — he remonstrated— he reasoeed^-he pleaded — be 
importuned. At length, finding it impossible to meet bis 
instances io a satisfactory manner, I said : 

'< The truth is. Rowan, it is impossible for me now to 
hear you. Cosrinced of the expediency of the measure 
which I have adopted, and feeling satisfied o£ your acqui- 
escence, I have akeady formed other arrangements.' ' 

" I feared, I thought it !" exclaimed Rowaii,,with avdden 
'vehemence. ** I knew there was something more in this 
than zed for my-»dvantage." 

" Which cannot now be retracted, without a grievous 

iiyury." 

" Andis there no injury to me ?" said Rowan. " Have 
I sustained no wrong ? Without notice § i«Bn, without a word 
of explanation, without even so much form as the courtesy 
of jsociety requires, I have been flung aside in ajnanner, sir^ 
that — that is very \70ng, sk, that ii|jn<)st iojurous, that is— 
base, Mr. Tracf." , 

<^ Young man," I eielaimed^ mueh'faiceosed at l|ie word, 
^* if you wish to have thb intervievr continued, jou must use 
the language of a gentleman." 

He walked up rapidly and bwnl hisihrow upon .me, for a 
minute. « I have been so long accustomed," he said, at 
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length, <* to reg^xd you in the character of a father, that I 
cannot instantly forget my own. And if you were |iot mine, 
you are Ellen's, and that is sufficient for your safety. But I 
must and will be satisfied ; and therefore, I demand from 
you, as an act of ]U8ti<^, tiie name of'the person in whose 
favour those'other arrangements have been formed." 

** I cannot oblige you in this, for I do not know the name 
myself. But I have no wish to conceal from you all that I 
do know. The principal agent in the transaction is an 
elderly gentleman, whom 1 met by accident, who appears to 
have lived a long time in a tropical climate, and who has 
been observed wandering about tlus country during the last 
year." 

A sudden astonishment appeared to seize upon the listener. 
'* Is it possible,'* said he^ ** that he can be the mover of this 
measure ? I know him well. He is at this moment at my 
father:s." * ' 

" The yellow stranger !" 

<^ He whom I met here in your absence within the last 
fortnight." 

"The same." 

" I am utterly astonished. I have an appointment with 
him on this very day. I met him accidentally about a year 
since, when he made many inquiries about your family. 1 
met him since on many occasions, and have even had profes- 
sion^ of friendship from him. He has even hinted that ' ' 

Here he paused, his face brightened, and he seemed to 
have caught at some idea which bewildered and yet pleased 
him. 

" I will take my leave," he said, in a hurried manner. " I 
will say no more of this«until we meet again. The time for 
my appointment will soon arrive, and that will throw some 
light upon my situation. To you, air, I say nothing ; I 
refrain from giving expression to my indignation, but if he 
has acted with duplicity, I will take measures to redress my 
injury, before you see his face again." 

He hurried from the room and left me in a state of strange 
perplexity. How was I to reconcile tliese circumstances ? 
The wealthy brother of Purtill a visiter of Clancy's and an 
acquaintance of his son? I felt myself unable to account for 
what I heard, and left the house to meditate upon it in th^ 
ppen air. 
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It wa»a«iWsinB0KrBaQ«,aad I stioUediiiJtbeshaddv oi^ 
tltt liedj^e ww%«t iaat m the ran alimidy nODtiMedl more 
tkftii onet. Tlnre wns^oaiatiuig in the fefotod nooa-tiie 
rtUnfn. as I eotacMijthe abede of AmAi^mme impreBSiM 
tkui et en the hutij wBoadigjki tnte wiiidi i ImkI kM 
beheld it. A few heiom wereiwtffii^ on tbe'Mdd Steele, 
aftd ndkiig the deserted aisles le-ecSo, at lew intervals, 
with their iwrsh BCrsaias. The rank frass lay brown ansd 
witheivig ia the heat upcm the liaaraiess tombs. The 
eaetM etais iuef their dark «ad SMtionlsBs shadows lAioirt 
i^A the geoiw^aiid ga^e shelter to scttne sheep and geels, 
.whose mfiiial eypetites wen not aoote enoeg^ to force 
tbem out into the parching* vertical sunshine. 

These is no time ^t wfaicfa the seleinn tepeae oC such a 
scene a» thb p eod n e^ such a charm npon the q^rits' ad 
i^n tbej are faeginDttig to subade from the agilatioD of 
recent passion. I sat down on a broken capital, and suffered 
the events of the preceding year to ^hde, like wave after 
wave» throofh my memory, while I listened in perfect stillness 
to the twittering of the golden wiren among the branches of 
the yew, the cooing of the lonely wood-quest, the distant 
voice of the cottager, and the occasional bursting of a small 
seed-pod on the wil^ shrubs tfaat.hung around me as I sat. 

The sound of a woman's"^ voice, utteiing the Irish cry 
which is used at wakes and funerals, attracted my eyes in 
the direction of the clnirchyard gate. Two men were 
entsring, bearing on a hand-harrow, which they carried on 
their shoidders, a coffin, painted a coarse brick colour, and 
having a cross of black stuff nailed down upon the lid. A 
woman, hooded and kerdiiefed, a simple looking girl, and 
half a-^osen country people, were fvUowingthis poor foneral 
di^ay. One of them boise under his arm a couple of spadsB 
and a dkoveU for the purpose of cemtrntting the departedto 
the earth without veqoring the ^qienmve aesislaiioe of ths 
sextmu They hove the ^eflbi round the place hei^« they 
laid it down near the spot whers two of the men had already 
begun to dig the grave. I observed (hat the i^ot seleeted 
for that purpose was dose to the tomb of Shanahan, where 
I had endined his moliier's curse (a curse that since had 
fallsn so heavily upon nm). Indeed dieve WMre mveml of 
the acss wWch I recognised, as familiar to> my eyes almioit 
from my boyhood. 
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^«TaketMu*e, Ned»" said one man, who wmi s^ga^diag near 
the head of the coffin, and spoke in a low voice pf siiU«b 
griei^ "don't let the spade touch Phaudhrig's coffin where 
. you're diggipg." 

" No fear, Morty," replied the delver ; ** there's a foot of 
earth between 'em yet." 

"That will do," returned the first speaks. 

«' What's the raison,"^ asked a" third, "that she wouldn't 
be takett to Kerry, to her own people, Morty ?" 

Morty did not appear to hear the question, but his m£% 
from whenx the funeral wail had proc^ded, answered for 
him. 

"Oyeh, the distance is too far," said she, " and, more- 
over, she declared it as her delight to be buried here^ o* 
'count o^ Ehaudhrig." 

At this moment I feh somebody touch my ann> and 
started slightly. On looking over my shotilder, I saw the 
figure of the old soldier, so oNen mentioned, who was stand- 
ing close to my side. His appearance at this moment was 
very different from what it had been at any former interview. 
His face was more haggard than usua), his lips blue and 
trembling, and his whole figure shaking with what appeared 
to be either the result of ill-health, or mental agitation. 

" I ask your honour's forgiveness," he said, uncovering hm 
gray andf scanty hair, " but would you tell me whb that man 
Is^ that's standin' near the coffin, with his alms gathered 
over his chest, if you plase> sir t" 

" His name is Shanahan, Mort^ Shanahan," said I, " put 
on your hat. Be covered, my good man." 

" Shanahan ♦." he repeated, not seeming to have heard my 
last advice. " And, if you plase, sir» whose is the 
berrin'?" 

^' I have not heard," said I, " bul I can perceive that it i$ 
his mother's.^' 

" A Kerry woman was she, sir ?" he asked in a some- 
what tremulous tone. 

" She was, and some people said, not the most flattering 
specimen of her native county." 

By this time the grave bad be^ completed, the woman 
renewed her wail, aii^ I took no further notice of the soldier. 
They lowered the co£n into the earth — the son took ott his 
hat, and knelt down to say a short prayer^ they all followed 

Vol. U.— 14 



uigitized by 



Google 



^ 196 irluLC^ AVBtnbN. 

Hh toimpfci ud ivlien tfak ^v^ dotto, they arOde Mlh their 
. kneekySiMlthe^Te Wt8c<»TMr«din. 

At this moment 1 saw the old BokHer, advancing, with aa 

uncertsin step, towards the funeral group. When he daiile 
I t<^the lM«d of the grave, he uncov^iM his head, and ^eikmed 

I about to address the people, directing his attention in par- 

I ticalar to Morty Sbai)ahan« He remained, I think, for more 

than a minute in the same attitude, like one struck motion- 

!Ie«i while in the act of speaking. At length, fetebing a^ 
6ekp arid painAil iigh, he suddenly let his clenched hands 
Ifkll ddWn ; fcis head sunk, his eye stared meaningless, imd 
he fell, with a hoarse sound in his throat, prostrate upon the 
grate. 
Tbey all recognised him as tlie pious mffitary pilgrim, 
]\ who had been residing among the ruins about the cbuntry 

'.. now tor teveral montlra. Th^ attributed his illness to tiiat 

* enthusiastic spirit of devotion, which had suggested bis noc- 

turtml austerities, and which excited at once their awe and 
admiration. They lifted him up with care, placed him sit- 
i ting on a head stone, and finally perceiving that he gained 

no strength, they bore him away between them in the direc- 
I ' tiiin of Sbanahan's cottage. 

^^ • I was too much occupied with my own difficulties at the 

f time to pay much attention to this event, although it recurred 

* to my memory in some time after, with a singular force. 

* ' As I returned homeward, across the aheep-walk (a memo- 

^ Table spot to me and the poor family from whom I had just 

separated), I was crossed by a lea^ of handsome pointers, 

L^ which I recognised as Harry Dalton*s. I heard his voice 

I calling to them from an adjoining field, and in a few moments 

he sprung over a broken gap and came upon my pa^. 
'^ ' * It was the first time I luul seen either of the Daltons since 

I 3 my quarrel with the father. Henry had been^ until latdy, 

I absent at Cove, (the Bologne of Southern Ireland), and he 

; ^ looked as fresh, as yoang, and as gay as ever. He came up 

! to me with frank and evident delight, and gave me his hand 

I lUce one who had never heard of the quarrd between me 

and his father, or like one that was determined not to lose a 
fHend for his father's fault. I was greatiy pleased with this 
instance of good-nature, and met it with equal cordiality and 
good hutnour. After he had inquired with great interest 
lot^ the remaSning members of my fiunily, he said : — 
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^* I will come and pay you a visit soon, Mr. Tracy, bat 
not this morning, for I have not borne in proper visiting trim, 
and I have to n^e a lopg walk yet before I return." 

« Oh, come in," said I, *« your friend Ellen will excuse 
you, and there are no otW ladies. Besides, you will meet 
an old friend of your's." 

^< An4 wHo is that, a^* ?" 

** A gentleman who has bad reason to i^member you. 
You put your uuffk upon hiip a few months siince." 

>Oh, Mr. Paul Purtill ! Ah, is he there ? I bave a gm^ 
mind to go. Does he stay the night ^itb you ?'^ 

^ i think so." 

<< I wish I knew, his chainb^r^ and I would co9^ on pUr^pse 
to sing under bis window* Do you remember ii^ evening 
at the brideiwell ? A^, thai was a freak af)^ his own 
heart." • 

<< I am sure he likes you the better for it," said I, <' ii^ 
t(ie truth were tpld." 

'^ He told me so himself upon the ground, the ii;ialanjt nw 
had shaken hands. Well, Mr. Tracy, I'm delighted to see 
you, and to bear that Miss Tracy is well. Will you rememr 
ber her friend Henry ix her, and say that he will come to 
put her in mind of him in^ a few days ? I owe her some de- 
ficious hours, and I am unwilting to give them i^ until aha. 
tdb me I have ceased to deserve them." 

** Henry,** said I, fierceiviiig to what he aUu4od> '^ you 
always were, and always will be welcome to us. You nev^t 
once lost ground in our esteem ev^ for an i^stanl. It 
would be impossible for us not to like oiir firiend, and the 
ccmstant fipiend of all within the circle of his influeo^e." 

Tlie youtbieached me out his hanid with a face that glowed 
with deligtt. He seemed about to reply, but after a mor. 
ment pressing my hand and smiling . with an expresaiMi of 
vivid satis&ction, he touched his hat and turned away. In 
a fisw momenta i saw him bounding t^^ards the ^hore, and 
micouraging his dogs whj were gambolUog aiouad his path 
sa if he had charmed them too by a more than common 
attachment Indeed there was no hemg at all, capable of 
ti&e sCTtimenI, who did not feel k forcibly fbr him. 
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\" . -CHAPTBR XXII?. 

Two Q^dock^ tbtt hour appointed by the wealthy stranger 
for his arriral, wat now very tiear, and I hufried homeward 
to |u>epare for liis 'reception. , I was seated in the drawing- 
room with my daughter, endeavouring by £vpry argument^ 
which presenied itself to my (nind, to encomi|ge.her in the 
resolution she had formed, and to restore composure to her 
manner. But I had nofbeen at all successful in this, before 
we were startled by a loud knock at the hall-door. 

i expected the stranger, but it was only old Clancy. He 
entered the room with a peculiar and perplexing expression 
li^on hi» countepance. His salutation was constrained and 
cold, and yet h§ entered freely into conversation wilh us 
bo(h. I experiepced tlie uncoi^fortaBle feelii^ of one .who 
perceives by many signs that th^ is 

something ill a brewuig towards his rest, 

and yet can gather only vague indications df what is liitesided 
from the countenances that surround him. 

In a sboirt time, a second knock announced the /irrival of 
the tall Nabob, We heard his slow and languid step upon 
the stairs ; I perceived that the heart of Ellen began to &ii 
her, and a se<;?et smile crept' over the features of old €lancy, 
which perplexed me in the extreme. The door opened and 
the stranger entered, attired as usu&l, and with that air of 
languid haughtiness in his demeanour which ma()^ him even 
the 4nore fprniicfable from his very- feebleness. He walked 
with an appearance of much exertion to Ellen, took her 
hand,^ inquired kindly after hei; health ; then turned to 
Clancy, who had left his chair in order to sa\&him the labour 
of crossing the floor again^ crave hjjKi his hand, and finally 
bowed courteously to myself, but yet with that delicacy of 
repulse which had before offended me in his demeanour. He 
then sunk into a chair, and remained for some moments 
drooping in a state of perfect exhaustion. 

<< I feared," he said at last, after referring to a richly 
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cftas^ gold m,tchy ** thtit i fa^d let my thne gt> b;^, but t find * ^ 

- that I am punctoal. WeH, Mr. TtSLC% all btfeinietes timt * 

• ahea^s ^ome before pleasure, p^baps you wHl excuse Mfe ■ * * 
if I wish that oiir ari*at)gements thay be at once cdtapWUSA.*^ 

1 Was entirely at his serviee. .1 

" My friend, Mt. Clancy," he oototinned, paiiAttg «b ga&et 
strength almost at every word, << has come at my requ^B^' 
to act as one of bnr witnesses." . * . , 

I reddened a little, and looked a** good deal embaitasedy . ^ \ 
but neither of ike gentlemen appeared t^ tak^ the slightest * 

notice. It was impossible for me to say anything ; i^ t ,' 

made an awkward bow, and continued ^iient. • 

" My young friend," added the stranger^ " whose ^terest 
in this afiair, is the most intimate of all, must shortly join ns I 

now* I sent to-day requesting him to meet me here, and t f 

am sure we shall have him among us ere long." ^ | 

",Yonr messenger," said I, " will not £nd him at boiDiie> ^ 

for he is in the house at this moment." 

Old Clancy and the stranger exchanged glances of aTaimT | 

"In this house!" exclaln^ the latter, ** Have you seen 
him then ?" 

" He has been on a visit here," said* I, " these three 
days." 

Here the two old gentlemen again exchanged glances, and 
looked as if relieved from some unpleasant fear.. * - 

"Will you have the goodness to let him know of our arri- 
val then T* said the stranger. ) 

I rang the bell accordingly, and a servant made his ap- 
pearance. 

« Will you let Mr. 5>urtill know," said I, " that he is 
Wanted in the drawing room ?" 

" Misther Purtill is out^ sir," replied the mtlu 

"Where is begone?" l' 

A tremendous knocking at the hall door cttt short the 
atiswer. Looking down through the window, I saw that it 
was' our swain, and though it was only a little after noon, as 
drunk as Silenus. The door w^ opened, and he staggered 
up the stairi9, shouting, singing, and lashing the buiistets 
With his whip. The stranger placed his hands tmon his ears, 
and old Clancy covered his lips, to ptevent his laughing 
aloud. Ellen seemed utterly dismayed, and her father looked 
the very image pf disconcerted fcAlj^ 
14* 
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* .<?grtiU dashed into tbe rocmt, liis hat plaeed im^taii^ 
thrust down upon bis bead^ and i^s dress displaying tbs 
. marks of recent strife. He gazed (or a moment on the 
strange fiices which the room contained, bowed very low, 
and smiled in the most grotesque manner, and then turning 
towards where I stood, a picture of a pitiable inter^t^ he 
said alqud : 

" Tracy, congratulate me, I have done it" 

" Done what, Mr. Purtill ?". 

** Done Wfctft you couldn'4: "do, wi^h all your industry-^ 
Vie kill^il him '. I've sent him hall way- down — ^your foe, 
your enemy, Dalton. No, let me see, what am 1 saying — 
- HQ^npt INnhon, but hi^ man — his ferret Maney— cunning, 
cautious Mwiey — ^J've given him another cause to be tn 
^ouL He is kicking amoug the eggs and butter, like a 
papist as he is, begging you pardon Miss Tracy for talking 
of a. papist in a drawing room, but things will happen/' 

" What haare you done ?** asked Mr. Clancy, while the 
stranger stared like one possessed. 

'* An impudent dog ! I paid him for his begging trick, 
though 'twas a right good one — and he deserves credit for 
it ; but, stay, let me see now ; here I was, walking quiedy 
down the street of the old town, when who should come be- 
hind and tap me on the shoulder but Maney. Ah, ha ! says 
I, Maney, is that the way — 'tis, says he, sir, the very way— 
the very way?— let me see now — what was saying ?" 

" And so you walked on,*' said Clancy, " leading him.** 

** Ay?, that'aitK;-r-I walked-on, and Maney kept close to 
my side, until we were passing a cellar whe^ they had eggs 
and butter and crubeens and cabbage exposed upon the 
4tep8 for sale. Well— let me see now — Maney was there 
' — here was I — and there was the cellar. Very good.— 
What was I saying ?" 
. ** And you tumbled him into the <^llar ?" 

"Head ove* heeJs ! Smash went the eggs and dishes, 
the buttei; mashed upon the ground, and Maney's head 
stuck fast into a firkin. Thp women screeched — the dogs 
barked and yelped — the cats mewed — children squalled— 
the blackguards shouted, the mob collected, and the hux- 
lers below stairs fell tooth and nail upon poor Maney, and 
almost flayed blip a)ive. I stood all the while at the top of 
the steps stretching out a pacific hand, and exhorting them 
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to meh^y — how 4o 70^ knorw my gdod people, but it nva^ ' 
accidental ? how do you knpw but some mischievous person 
threw him down ? But they paid me,no manner of attentlop, 
so ] passed on to the next tavern — to enjoy a laugh in a 
oomer» and to take a little-- — ^let me see-now — ^ah! What 
was I saying?" 

** It is sufficiently evident,^ said Clancy, " without any 
explanation." 

^* Butf'^ said Ptirtill, with a l^k of sudden self recollec- 
tion, ^* I ought to apologize for entering the dca'wing room 
in this degagL 1 will just step down, and put myself in 
better plight for good society. 'T wad a capiUl joke.Huougb, 
wasn't it ?" And he staggered oui of the ro^ra, singing, 
marvellously out of time : 

He on whose ^ale and tunkeir cheek. 
The hot grape leaves ao laughing streak ; 
On whose dull white brow and clouded eye 
Cold thought and ci^e sit heavily, 

'' Him you most fly, 
'Tween you and I, 

That man is very bad company. 

'^ May I ask," said the stranger, with a languid smile* 
'* whether that is the gentleman whose pretensions ycu (^p^ 
posed I had come here to advocate ?" 

'< I cannot account for this,*' said I, injnuph confusion r 
•' I never saw this before." 

'^ I never saw him before,^" resumed the stranger, " 1 have 
no knowledge whatever of the man." 

<< No knowledge ?" I exclaimed in a fa^t ione. 

" None whatever," he replied. 

It struck me like an electric bolt. My mean and stUUi 
retraction then was wholly vain and idle. I ventured a 
glance at my daugiiter, and she seemed at once perplexed 
and relieved. I dared not look at Claricy, 1 felt ap agony 
of shame, remorse, and disappointment, such as I never 
before had any idea of. 

At length, after leaving us in suspense for a sufficient 
time, the yellow man of mysteiy arose in the manner of one 
about to perform an inevitable yet agitating duty. He ap- 
proached my daughter, took her hand, and, after gazing on 
her countenance forseveral momenta in silent thought, he saiil ; 
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^ Elleni I tcM your fother at our fint medaag, ditt 1 bid 
loB^indidged mjself in cortftin •ccentrio habits, atii liMmd ia 
e^joyineBt in anplojiiig the mafic power wydi.weiddi pbunv 
in the haads at tbo^Be who perhapa have little other enjoj- 
ment left on eaith* I perceiveby what faea just taken pkce, 
that my failing, in this instance, has occasioned you some 
painful moments, and I regret that, for the sake of trying 
another (perhaps, loo severely), I overlooked the cireom- 
stance of your being necessarily a feUownsu^bra*. Foi^ve 
ne for it The young friend for whom I undertook to use 
my interest with you, is indeed in this house, at Uiis instant, 
though not quite so buoyant in spirits as that gay gentleman 
who was preferred before him. He is waiting your pleasure 
in the hall at this instant. Shall 1 call him in ?" 

Ellen bowed her head, while her whole frame trembled 
with an agitation of feaHiil and joyous expectance. As to 
myself, I was so stupified that 1 had but a dim and sensuous 
perception t>f what passed before me. I suffered neverthe- 
less an agony of exquisite suspense, until the stranger re- 
appeared, introducing by tiie band young Rowan Clancy. 

" Nothing but pistols, sir ! nothing but pistols would sat- 
isfy this young gentleman two hours since. He would not 
even hear me speak a word in ray own vindication. The 
end of a handkerchief, or across a billiard table, were the 
only alignments that could have any weight with him.'* 

« My dear sir '' 

" Well, it is ended. Miss Tracy, ! believe you know this 
gentleman. We have discovered, at last, the real cause of 
that extraordinary document to which you affixed your sig- 
nature this morning, and though it was a weakness, we must 
think it a very venial one. If you should be induced to 
rseaH that astonishing production, my young friend will at 
all events have the satisfaction of knowing that be is net 
likely to be met, in future domestic contingencies by any 
singular contumacy in his companion. Tot you, Mr. Tracy, 
I will make no observation. I perceive that you have within 
the last ten minutes been reading a heavy lecture to your 
own heart, and the painfnl recollection of my own faults 
will not su&r me to insist upon the failings of another. But 
by what strange mistake did you happen to take me for the 
fHfend of Purtill ?" 

<( I was giTen to understand^" saidl, starting a little ftomz 
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my place, '^ that such was yow own name. I knew he had 
a bK)ther in the Indies and—" 

^ I see, I see it all ! Ah, shame \ shame I shame !*' 

His attitude, bis look, at this instant, W^e4 me with that i 

strange sensation which I had so often felt in looking on him* 
The same hurry, the same tumult in my i^irits, the same 
feeling of deep and mortifying shame swept through my 
mind and passed away again. He stood leaning with one 
hand clenched upon the table, and gazing upon Ellen with 
a face of tender sorrow and affection. At length he said : 

" Why should I any longer keep this restraint upon my 
own feelings ? My name is not what you supposed, — it is — " 

His head sunk upon his breast. He trembled exceed* 
ingly. Ellen left her.chair and came forward to his side, 
looking with a wild anxiety into his face. 

" It is difficult,'^ said he, " to speak it within these walls, 
where it has occasioned so much of penitence and perhaps | 

of blame. But does no one here remember Mary's brother ?" 

" My uncle I my dear uncle !" Ellen shrieked aloud. 

" My child ! my child !'' was the answering call of nature 
in the stranger's heart, and with kisses and murmurs of fer- i 

vent love, the orphan child and the long exiled brother were ' 

locked within each other's arms. A thrill ot painful celight * 
struck through my bosom at these sounds ; the tears bui:st ^ 
A*eely from the eyes of the aged Clancy, and the son stood * 
firmly upon his feet contemplating, with swimming eyes and 
arms folded hard across his breast^ the affecting picture. 

" My dear child !" tJlick exclaimed in a broken voi^e. — 
*' My own poor Mary's i^age. And then he put her face 
away a little, and looked upon her and caught her to his ^ 

breast again and kissed her close and often. *^ Th^ very 
voice ! the eye ! the gentle manner \ The ^ose-bud . , 

merver grew more truly to the likeness of its faded parent ! I 

Ob, my forsaken sister! When shall I forgive myself? j 

When will you forgive me?" i 

He sunk down into a chair, and a tender silence fell upon 
the scene. I look the op^rtunity of stealing away from > 

the apartment, and going to look for that packet which 
Mary had committed to my keeping, on the morning before 
her death. I found it, sealed and directed, in the place *. , 

where her own hands ha^ laid it. I brought it back to the "i 

drawing j*oom, where not a figure had changed its position 



Digitized by 



Google 



16Q Ym4>cnr'8 AXBinoi?. 

aipyalifM|it«^«iiigi.v6k wUjiov^ styiiiga w^ pok- 
ing mHind him few pennisBioB) hq broke the 8eal» ai|d d|&> 
coferedtwoporinutgonhc^tUiiiet, wl^di I remembttwd 
kafing Men Mtry ezecttte. Tlpey were the likenee^es done^ 
fima Qieiaoryy (^ her pmrents. Uiutoriieeth theie wa» a 
le^er lAicb Ulju^k read ie. silence. I read it shortly after^ 
aod feipd k to contain the fc^lowhig words : — 

I haveasecret feeling, whether the result of my habitual 
nerrouiw^iSR or a re^^praaentiment^ that the hope which I 
ha^e long iniu^edoC meeling you agiin on earth is not to be 
fiilfiUed. I wish thei^fore to leave you some lemembi^aDce 
that youi may teoeiTe wiitb kinAaess, if yi^ should tetu^ tp 
Ireland after 1 am oaljed away. I intreat your p^oa for 
ray fault ' I implora your foKja^veness, and Ibea^ech you to 
Weserre these portraits, by tJ^ days of our chUdbopd, and 
by the love of the dear ori^^als. Forgive met ft^give nste 
for ray.fiiult! Hie mrnembranoe of it hes ha^nted me 
awake and asleep^ ever since the d%y of our separatitm. 
Do not punish my innocent childroi for i^y ofiepce* Be the 
friei^ of my husbands ibr be has been a tender4nda constant 
friend* Mid I was always more to Uame tlmn he. My bro- 
ther, whom 1 have wronged! ray guaidian, whep, I have 
disobeyed, forgive me ! I j^iomise myself that you will, £^r 
Icould not meetmyhour w^ ^ necessary pea^of mdmb 
if I tfa|0ught my c^ncoso great that it acndd not find for- 
given^ even in the tomb. Farewell, my dear^-^ear hro- 
ther,alway8 think of me as your a£^tiaiiate sislBr» 

Ma»Y TljfACY." 

After UUek had read this letter he leaned forward, nap^ 
portini^ his forehead on hi^ hand' for some miputes, in de^ 
alii/&tion. At length, he acose, and for the ftM time took 
my hand in bis. 

*^ You were dear taher,^' be laid, ^ evidently dear, and 
die does fervent ^istiee here 4p yowr aibction. To yon^ 
theiraf(n«, I say what I would give life itself to be enabM 
to say to her, that I forgive h«ar for tiiat loni^ faullii that i 
^^gret 9iy selfish i^iger, and that f deploye my Iqngeatiangeo 
men! from b^ and from her family* Mary's fault wa^y^ 
nisi; i^ was the fa^k of am^raent^ aji em9^c[ the ji|djiirtertt 






latlier thaathelitert. Bat niaeeamiot bete MBilyAwgDt- 
iexh Bor IbrgireB ; it %as delilMimtey selflrii, iiid «M<Mihre ; 
hiiraB tbe wiUiiig ael of j^ti^i «iidthey«nBone wlueh il his 
left must be prqportionate to its diffation.'* 

Even wiiile he spoke thus in sincere and heaftfelt acknow- 
ledgment of error, tbe manner of Ulick Regan had not 
wholly lost that self-sustained and patrician air which he had 
derived from his birth and education. When most he blamed 
himself, he held his head most high, and there was some- 
thing of rebuke mingled eren wttii the pathos of i^ voice 
at tiKMMB moments. 

I was prevented from replying by a knoddng, rapid and 
confident, at the parlour ^k)or, which Rowan had taken the 
precaution to secUre. It was PurtUl, who had nowreturned 
stripped of his degagS as he called it^ and made a Httle die- 
center, tiian usual. 1 took him out upon the lawn, and «i- 
deavoured as well as I could to break tbe matter to 
Inm, hinting tiiat I made a mistake, and that it would 
be wiser and better for all parties to let the negotiation sink 
to the ground at once. But nothing coidd exceed his 
indignation. 

** I'll tell ybu what, Tracy," he said, with great vehe- 
mence, '< this is the second tinle I have come to yoli here 
upon this business, and, as it ha9 happened now upon your 
own invitation. 111 not quit your house until 1 carry your 
daughter out of it." 

He sealed the protestation with a brace of oaths, and 
' seemed about to add a third, when his purpose was inter- 
rupted in a laconic manner. A blow from belund, taking 
him exactly on the bare crown, made him stagger a little, 
and fall prostrate on the earth. Looking around to see 
whence the violence proceeded, I beheld the young coun- 
tryman whom I had seen last at Purtill's, with a hazel stidt 
in his hand, and his body bent forward, while a triumf^iant 
smile was in his eye, and over bis ruddy face. At the same 
instant, tittle Maney McManus, with a face all covered with 
patches, and a kerchief b^Mtidaging his head, came forward with 
halting speed, and laid bis hand upon theshoulder of the fallen 
man. He was followed by Mihi), the great coated Ooliah 
of Dalton's gang, who arrived in time to overpower the 
captive just as he seemed inclined to rise and contend for 
liberty. Th^ led him off, no6tvithstanding my reknon- 
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8lrtoee0> adM i» lliB oin» for though 1 4iad no desire to 
detain him any longer as a visiter, I did;not wish to see him 
taking his leave under circumstances so unpleasing to the 
feelings of a gentleman. 

*^ i tould him I'd be even with him," said the young man, 
^"^ an' 1 think he can't say but I kep my. word. Well, Misther 
Thracy, you know the young woman your honour: gay me 
the charge of that pight in Limerick ?" 

** What of her?" lashed. 
, ^' When 1 came home that night, sir, she took ill, an' was 
forced to stayiat my mother's tOl to-day. But I'm to carry 
her home to her people to-morrow mornin'." , ^ 
. " Did she tell you who they were ?" 

^^ Faix to tell you a fact, I didn't once go out o' my way 
to ask her the question." 

. ^< Welly it is no matter — for I ^aye a surmise of my own. 
But why did you strike that gentleman ?" 

^^ Oyeh, what signify is what hurt I could do him with this 
bit of a kippen ?" he said, looking at a hasel stick of an 
inch and c half in diameter — ^^ its hazel I always uses for 
things o' that kind, for though the blackthorn gives a better 
Mow, stiU the hazel hops lighter off the head, an' enables a 
man to recover his guard the readier." 



.CHAPTER XXin. 

The next morning we had a visit from Henry Dalton, who 
was received by Ellen with a frank, joyous welcome, that 
gave more satisfaction to me and to him than U did te 
Rowan Ciaqcy. Her uncle, likewise, to whom Henry was 
altogether a new acquaintance, was much delighted with him! 
This I thought was principally owing to that unseen spirit 
of generous boldness which ran un^rneath the frankness and 
gayety of the young gentleman's manner, and which was an 
indication to the old nabob of similar claims and a similar 
disposition. 

It was therefore with much concern that w^ heard him 
announce this as a parting.vi^it. He caroe,.he said^ to take 
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his leave before he should depart *for Ee^nd, the foUowiDg 
(^7 being fixed for that purpose. After the course of 
compliinents usual on such occasions, which he perfbrtned 
with the grace of a gentleman and the good feeling peculiar 
to his own disposition, he led the house, and I accompanied 
him a considerable dbtance. 

We parted on the banks of a deep gully, which ran into 
the river through acorcass of reed and bulrush, and on the sides 
of which a number of country people were employed in 
cutting the latter^ and binding them into sheaves for maltrng. 
As I returned slowly along the raised walk, enjoying the 
beauty of the morning, and the exhilarating freshness of this 
scene of rural industry, my attention was suddenly attracted 
by the sight of a man, rushing across the field in the direc- 
tion of my house, with a speed that had something in it 
headlong and furious. I called to hitn by name, for I knew 
the ponderous and muscular figure of Morty Shauahan. He 
stopped short upon the instant, and turned round with a look 
and gesture of savage dignity and ire. His hair was blown 
backward from his templesn his brows knitted hacd together, 
and an expression of fierce and gloomy resolution was over 
all his frame, like that w|iich terrified me on the sight when 
[ underwent his menace at the cottage. 

^<The deed is done at lastl" he exclaimed, as I came 
near, in a hoarse voice, and with a desperate smOe upon his 
lip, ^^ the deed is finished, and Dalton has done his worst 
against us — he sent home my sisther to our floore in shame 
and want." 

'* Morty," said f, " be pacified awhile, and listen to me.'' 

" That's what I want,'^ he said, with great fury, ** an' that's 
what I'm going to be ; I told you what 1 thought—that he 
was the decaiver of my girl, an' this roomin' proved my 
words Were true. My brother's blood was nothing to this. 
But I am going to be pacified — and I will be pacified if I 
should die for it. I care for nothing now — nor nobody." 

" Are you sure it was he sent her home to you ?'* 

<^ She's there, desthroyed, upon my floore ! I didn't ask a 
question of her — why need 1 ? I wondher is Dalton at home 
now?" 

*' What do you want with him ?" 

" To speak to him about our tithes. Believe me if I have 
vour luck with him, I'll not let go the grip so aisily." 

Vol,. II.— 15 
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** You never will, depend upon it." 

" An* lliafs what Vm in dhread. But Til watch for it. 
He's greatly guarded snrely. I wondher," he said, and then 
he paused in gloomy thought for several minutes. — ^^I 
wondher whcre's his son ?" 

" Ay — " said I, '' if you would speak to him, you would 
have a good friend with his father." 

"So Vm thinkin* — so I'm thinkin* — " he muttered, a 
little wildly — " I wondher where he is. I'm goin* to be 
pacified — an' I wiU be pacified, if there's blood in llilton's 
veins, or. strength in these fingers." He said this with frantic 
loudness, and then suddenly falling into a low tone of voice 
and musing attitude, he muttered — ^* 1 wondher where's the 
son?" 

<* He is gone homeward by the shore," said I — '* run after 
him — make him your friend, and you are certain of redress 
from the father." 

•Tmthinkin' so — that*s what I'm tbinkin' !" he mur- 
mured — his eyes still gloomily fixed upon the earth. " My 
brother ahot — my sister brought to shame — a thrap laid for 
myself, an' all for no raison ! — why then, since he can do so 
much for no raison, we'll see what I can do with raison on 
niy side. I told him I would bring him low before the year 
was ended% That's eight months since — an' I'll see if I can't 
make my word good at last — let him blame himself for 
that—" 

While he muttered this speech in a wild and absent 
manner, he walked rapidly down the bank, and I could 
perceive continued to commune aloud with himself when be 
was out of hearing. Totally unconscious of the design be 
had already formed, and yet filled with a secret and prophetic 
anxiety, I returned home and joined our company at 
luncheon. 

They were all merry but me. — I lay apart upon a sofa, 
refleeUng with sorrow upon my faults, and occasionally forming 
an uneasy conjecture as to the intention of Shanahan. I Mi 
it my duty to send off Phil Fogarty with a sealed note to 
Dalton, putting him upon his guard against violence, with- 
out exposing poor Shanahan to further persecution, by 
mentioning bis name. When I had done this, I felt more at 
case, and, returning to my sofa, listened to the following 
song which Ellen sang to her piano, and which, as she 
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Informed us, was one of the numerous little pieces with which 
he had furnisiied her portfolio. He regarded her, indeed, 
more in the light of a sister than ati acquaintance. 



Tou never bade me hope, 'tis true 
I asked jrou not to swear — 

But I looked in those eyes of blue. 
And read a pfromise there. 



II. 

The vow should bind — with maiden sighs 
That maiden lips have spoken— 

But that which looks from maiden eyes 
Should last of all be broken ! 



Towards evening my anxiety hecame almost oppressive, 
and I walked out upon tl>e lawn to relieve my spirits hy 
exercise. The appearance of the sky was singular and 
imposing. Over one half the heavens there reigned a purple 
gloom, which threw its shadow on the distant landscape, and 
impressed the spirits with a feeling of insecurity and awe. The 
remainder of the landscape was lighted with a dim and feeble 
sunshine, like that which is shed through a faintly coloured 
medium. The disk of the sun himself was broadly visible 
in the west, his splendour slightly veiled by the skirting mists 
that fell from the aggregation of vaulted gloom, already 
described. Presently, a slowly moving mass of cloud settled 
over the western horizon^ and turned its dark mass to a 
thousand brilliant and varied hues, according as the majestic 
lord of day sunk down and couched within its bosom. The 
sunshine was now fled — except in the extreme west, where > 
the rays, shooting downward straight through the cloudy 
volume, fell, like a shower of golden light, upon the earth. 
. A rushing sound, like that of a rising wind, proceeded from 
the region of distant gloom, although not a leaf was* stirred 
upon the trees around me. 

While I stood contemplating the changes of the heavens, 
I perceived my messenger at length returning with Dalton's 
answer to my note. Without waiting to question him as 
to the occasion of his long delay, I opened his reply, and 
read as follows : 

'^ Not for my sake — not for the sake of any claim I have 
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on Tocir forgi?en'68S-4mt for th% love of mcrcyT-of hnmk- 
mty— forget, for one night, the injuries that I have done you, 

* and come hither to Shanahan's cottage, the instant you re- 
eaive this note. H. Daltok." 

I hurried into the house for my hat and stick, and departed 
"m^ all possible expedition for ^e place of rendezvous. 
The way was not long — and a few 'minutes found me at the 
^ cottage door. 

Several country people were assembled outside, and a 
number of Police, a^ usual, guarded the approach. On 
entering, I beheld Dalton seated on a haybdttomed chair, 
in the centse of tlie kitchen, leaning fofavaid on a carbine, 
placed erect, his hands crossed ev^ ^ muzzle, and his 
forehead resting upon these. He did not perceive my ap- 

• proach. The wifb of Shanahan was standing at a distance, 
with her apron raised to her eyes. Which were red from 
weeping. Two or three children were huddled behind her 
in a corner, gaping in simple wonder on the crowd. The 
unfortunate sister was standing nearer to her destroyer, and 
gazing on him with an expression of deep compassion. 

" He misses his son, sir," whispered a countryman, who 
stood near the window, as I passed in, " an' the world 
wouldn't persuade him but what Morty Shanahan is afther 
wreaking his revenge upon him." 

A sudden horror darted through my bosom. ^* Is it pos- 
sible ?" I exclaimed, " 1 thought Henry Dalton was the 
friend of every one that knew him." 

" Revenge, revengCj^ sir," returned the countryman, toss- 
ing his head, " it's the only grip they had o' the father, an' 
' it isn't the first time they threatened to use it,'* 

The evening at this moment darkened extremely, and a 
few sheets of reddish lightning quivered through the gloomy 
vault above, followed at a long interval by the sound of the 
far distant thunder. Some of the country people crossed 
their brows in silence, and looked out. 

"He has messengers out in all directions, sir," continued the 
countryman, "an' I believe they'll be shortly comin' in, now." 

" Did not Mr. Henry Dalton return home then," said I, 
" since morning ?" 

" Jle did not, sir," said the man. *' Mr. Dalton here 
was told by some of the Morans, that were cuttin' bulrushes 
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below in the gully to-day morain% that they seen yourself 
and himself walkiu' together, an' Uiat afther he part}n' you« 
they seen Shanahan come up an' spake to you awhile,, an' 
then make afther tbe young gentleman, an' they tould Dalt«« 
of ity an' that's what made him send to you, I believe, to 
ax you about it." 

" 'Twas the sore day to him," said old Moran, who had 
joined us during the last speech, " that ever he angersd 
Morty Shanahan. The whole o' that fi^mily had ever an' 
always a dark sthrain in 'em, that wasn't aisy to be meddled 
with." 

The rain had now begun to descend, the lightning be- 
came more blue and vivid, the thunder louder and nearer, 
and the people began to crowd into the cottage to avoid 
the descending shower. 

A quick and rattling peal, almost close overhead, startled 
Dalton from his posture of abstraction, and made him stare 
wildly through the open door way. His face, which looked 
fearfully pale and distorted, was like that of a person sud- 
denly aroused from a deep and dreamless sleep. He signi- 
fied by his hand that they should keep the passage open be- 
tween him and the door, and as they obeyed, and began to 
form it, his eye ligljiti^ on myself. 

** Ah, Tracy," he said, in a faint, weak voice, " I see you 
got my note. When did you leave him ? TeU me at what 
houiv at once." 

** Immediately before noon," said I. 

** How did he say he should return home ?" 

^< By the shore." 

*< And you saw Shanahan afterwards ?" *' 

** Immediately." 
• •* Did he," he paused, " did he threaten Henry at all ?" 

'* No." 

^* Not in the indirectest manner ?" 

'< He threatened 5^011," said I, ^* he spoke of vengeance 
on yourself, and said he had a way to reach you, but he 
never mentioned Henry's name, except in kindness." 

" That was his kindness. Oh, be said very truly, he had, 
he has a way, and he is treading it knee deep, even while I 
speak with you. It flashed upon me like a sudden light the 
instant I received your note ; though that gave no such inti- 
mation. My sands of happiness, I said, are nearly run, for 
15* 
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my enemy writes to me like a fiiend, witlK>iit a cause o£ 
change. Pity my heart ! bOi hush ! Another time." 

The rain was now rushing down in torrents, the lightning 
fhlshes came» like a rolling fire, in rapii succession, and a 
stormy horror reigned tiiroogh all the air. A man rushed 
into the cottage dripping wet, and was instantly accosted by 
Dalton, yet in a fe^le and restrained and anxious tone : 

<* Well, Maney, has he arrived ?*' 

** Wisha, no, sir," said Maney, " they had no account of 
him at the bouse before me, and 'tisn't iive minutes wnce I 
left it." 

l)alton groaned audibly. 

" I hurried back again," continued Maney, **afeerdy«u 
might want to send me eteewhere on the head of it." 

♦* Not yet," said Daltoo, ** stan4 aside hero, Maney ; do 
not stand between me and the door." 

Again a deep silence fell upon the group within the cot- 
tage, and all eyes were alternately directed from the anxious 
father, to the storm that raved prophetic in the heavens. 

Another figure, drenched in rain, crossed the threshold 
and stood before the father. It was that of Mihil, the spy. 
I did not think that such a countenance as his could ever 
have displayed so much compassion as.it evinced at this in- 
stant. But there is oAen a kind of afiection arising out of 
long habits of fellowship in roguery, that throws a softening 
hue of amiability upon the most repulsive pictures of human 
depravity, and unites the hearts of knaves with a bond re- 
sembling that which binds the virt«K)us. 

" Mihil," said Dalton, " if your news is good tell me so ; 
but if not, stand aside here, and say nothing." 
. Mihil stood aside, and said nothing. 

** If I could be sure," I heard Dalton whisper low, as if 
in communion with his own spirit, *'if I could be sure my 
reason would not fail m^." And then he gave utterance 
10 a faint and exquisitely painful moan, that went to mv 
licart at once, and made me forget all his it^uries on the 
iustant. ^ 

Two policemen, covered with their long blue cloaks, now 
appeared at the door, with downcast looks, and helmets 
tlraggled in wet. Tlioy looked in for a moment, and then 
tiu-ning round, seemed to expect the arrival o^ some com- 
i-ades. It was a long time before Dalton could muUer, in 
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a tbia and^ bfok^n voice, like 4bat of a person in sick- 
ness ; 

" Did you come too late ?^ 

" Too late, sir," echoed one of' the men^ 

<* I'd rather it had been my own child's case,^' added the 
other. 

Dimly then, through the rain and gloom, we could gather 
in the outline of another group, advantiuig up the road, and 
bearing between them, on their shoulders, what appeared 
to be a heavy burthen. TJiey came near, and lowering the 
charge from their sSioulders, they entered the cottage. It- 
was a narrow wicker door which they carried. A space 
was cleared for them witEin, and they laid down their bur- 
then on the floor. The scene which followed disturbs my 
dreams, night afler night, eveiy at this distance of time. 
Upon the door lay, dead and stark, the body of UenryDal- 
ton ; the face untouched, and beautiful, even in death ; 
the fair and curling hair dabbled with raii^ and the fashion- 
able attire disfigured and torn by the assault of violent 
hands. 

The women screamed and clapped their hands aloud. 
The men pressed close upon each other, and gazed upon the 
corpse with looks of stem dismay. . f looked to the wretched 
father, but his eyes were fixed, tearless, and hot, upon another 
figure in the oprai doorway, it was that of Shanahan, 
(ftanding guarded between two policemen, and gazing with 
a look of troubled triumph on the scene within. 

Dalton looked at him for a long time before he was able 
to articulate a wwd. At length, fie pointed with one finger 
to the corpse, and looking on Shanahnn with a ghastly smile, 
he said in a tone of feeble and querulous rejproach : 

" What did fe do to you V* 

Shanahan did not M\om with his eyes the finger of the 
)»iserable father, but he fixed thcan full upon the latter, and 
then he pointed to his sister, to bts wife, his children, and 
replied;— 

^* He was as much to you as my dead brother and those 
were to myself. Upon this fioore, eight months ago, you 
laid my brother's body where your son's is lying now, an' 
you stood smifin' and defyin' me there, where you are sittin' 
now witb a diffidrent smile upon your lips. I tould you, an* 
I swore an oath upon it, that I would bring you low enough 
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before anoth^ year, an' you druv me i^ last to make good 
my word." 

" Well," «aid Dalton, " you say very right. The time 
was when I would have found a pleasure in telling you that 
you should hang high for this, but that's all gone now, for 
you have broke my heart." * 

Shanahan looked greatly troubled. 

** U was your own doin's," he said, with an anxious sullen- 
ness, "you dhruv me upon it, by your own behav'our." 

" It was indeed the work of ray own hands. Well, all is 
over now, and I have not the heart to curse you for it. May 
heaven forgive ud both I How strange that prayer sounds ! 
Cover that poor boy's face until we are alone. You are 
right indeed, you say truly, you have brought me low enough. 
You may be very proud, for never was a triumph more 
complete ; never. — Ob, Harry! oh, my child !" 

He shrieked the last words aloud, as if in sudden agony^ 
and then sunk down, stupid, and tearless still, into his seat. 
Some . one removed the carbine from his hand, but it was a 
needless precaution, for the heart of the man was evidently 
broken, and ^e commencement of a lasting imbecility was 
visible in his countenance. The spirit, that would not bend, 
was shattered on its throne. 

The murderer was removed in a state of mind far dif- 
ferent ftom that which he had anticipated in tbe gratifica- 
tion of his revenge. The Policemen told me that they had 
found him oa tl^ shore sitting by the body oC the ill fated 
youth (whom he had strangled by downright strength), in a 
slate of almost idiotic remorse. I cannot shake off a hor^ 
rid sensation that haunts me even to this day, that the man^ 
ner of the poor youth' s death was suggested to his mur- 
derer by a recollection of my own assault upon the father. 

We followed Henry Dalton to his grave in a few days 
after, with a feeling of deeper commiseration and regret 
than is often fdt for those who die young and single. 
Never did I witness such a concourse of people, of all rank? 
and all parties, as were assembled at his funeral. The 
country people, too, were most forward to evince their sym- 
pathy at the wholly undeserved fate of the universal favourite. 

Dalton continued to live on in a state of mournful imbe- 
cility for many years. To my great astonishment, within a 
few months after the above event, he sent me baqk the sum 
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of moQey I had lent him, with the interest, and many thanks 
for its use. This touched^ine, not so much for the value 
of yie money as for the indication which it afforded of the 
entire change that had taken place in his own character. 

The unhappy Sfaanihan suffered publicly for his ofience, 
after expressing While in prison the utmost remorse and 
contrition for wliat he had done. The occunrence, ter- 
rklc as it was, fturidshed an additional corroboration of ^ 
truth which has been unhappily demonstrated within our 
memory by too many examples, that the vengeance of an 
Irish peasant is not to be despised. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 



I HAi> Strong suspicions that he was not the last male 
member of his unfortunate family, (on whom the judgment 
of the parricide had fallen so heavily) and I was enabled in 
a few months to ascertain the correctness of this surmise. 

I had made many inquiries after the old soldier who had 
been residing within our Abbey, after the morning on which 
I had seen him in the grave^yard. I could only learn, how- 
ever, th^t he had left the neighbourhood oa the following 
day, and, taking one of the western roads, departed,- no one 
knew whither. 

After the marriage festival had been celebrated in our 
fanuly, which event took place early in the spring, the 
greater number went to reside, for some months, among 
the lake and mountain solitudes in Kerry. We occupied a 
cottage on the Killamey side of the lower lake, and spent 
our time, as all visiters do, in exploring the natural wonders 
and scenes of lovdincss and grandeur with which it 
abounds. 

The Hag's Valley, from the circumstances which had 
been related to me by Dalton, attracted a principal portion 
of my interest. We explored it several times, and disco- 
vered in the centre of the terrific recess, the remains of the 
cabins which had once contained the rival families of Sha- 



Digitized by 



Google 



178 T&ACir'a MMSiTtoN^ 

nahan aod Us bride. I made some etforts.to learn the par- 
ticulars of tht story £rom a few straggling goat-berds, who 
resided in Tarious comers of the vaueyy but without much 
success. 

At length, accident threw in my way what I had long 
been seeking for in vain. 1 had undertiUien the assent of 
Cam wn Tual/and, leaving my jwrty behind on the borders 
of one of the lakes which Dalton had described to me, I 
penetrated the £sk CoUeei accompanied by a fair haired 
mountaineer, who bounded up the steep as l^htly as a dap- 
per footman on the staircase of a city fashionable. Struck 
by the magnificent horror of the scenery by which I was 
surrounded, and wishing to add to my enjoyment by associa- 
ting it with some appropriate legend, I turned to my com- 
panion for information. But although the mountaineers 
are generally remarkable for that quickness of imagination 
and retentiveness of memory which take a lasting hold of 
the legacies of old romance, it was my fortune, in this 
instance, to light upon a spirit that was purely of the present, 
and cared neither to give nor receive intelligence of persons 
and events with which his own immediate fortunes could 
never beome connected. 

" Have you ever h^rd any old story connected with this 
place ?" was my opening query. 

** Ould story, ershishin ?" 

" Yes. Any account of war, or battles, or love, or 
murder, committed there,"* 

** Faix, I never seen any love committed there, nor mur- 
thers aither." 

** What, did the O'Donoghues never do anything remark- 
able in the neighbourhood ?" 

« Why then, I wouldn't be surprised to hear they did." 

^* Did you never hear any story told of a murder done in 
that valley ?" said I, pointing down into the lonely Coom 
Bhuv. 

" Why th^n, I wouldn't wondher if there was ; —'tis a 
lonesome place, surely." 

" But you never heard of any ?" 

" Oyeh, wisha, faix, I didn't." 

'* Did none of the ancient chieftains ever reside among 
thos^mountains ?" 
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He looked musingly for a momenty in the direction ia 
which I pointed. 

« I don't doubt," said he, at length, *♦ but the McCarthy 
Mores lived over on that mountain." 

" And what did they do there ?" 

" Wisha, faix, it's hard for me to tell. I suppose they 
hunted there, an' fished, an' things that way." 

" And did they never meet Uie O'Donoghues, or any 
other family, in their excursions." ' 

" Why then I don't doubt but they come across one an- 
other below in that valley." 

" And what do you suppose they did when they met ?" 
said I. 

" Dear knows, I wouldn't wondther if they fought a 
battle there." 

So much, thought I^ for a legend of the Coom Dhuv. — 
The hli^orian supposes that the McCarthy Mores resided 
on one of the mountains, be doesn't doubt but they " came 
across" the O'Donoghues in the Black Valley, and he 
wouldn't be surprised to hear that they fought a battle there. 
But if every hypothetical part of history were delivered with 
the same candour, to what a '* poor half pint" might we 
reduce the quantity of positive information. 

'" Did you never," said I, preparing to try him on more 
modem subjects, '< did you never hear of a family named 
Shanahan, who resided in the centre of the Hag*s Valley ?" 

<' Oyeh, the Shanahans !" he exclaimed, bounding off at 
once, as if I had struck the feather spring of his intellect. 
•' Mostha wisha, 'tis I that do, an' that well ! Sure 'twas my 
own father, the keeper, he was near killin', upon this moun- 
tain. You heard the story how himself an' his wife murth* 
ered the ould father between 'em ?" 
" I did." 

"Well, he's come home again, afther all. He went 
sodgerfng for many years, an' he's below at this moment, 
livin' in a comer o' the ould min at Mucruss. Sure I seen 
him myself." 

" An' why is he not apprehended ?" said I, " if he is cer- 
tainly known." 

" Known, eyeh ? Right well they all know him. But 
who'd take hfm ? Who'd lay a hand on the poor ould man ? 
J^ook, 'tis the way, in place o' wisbin' to bring him to jus- 
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lice, tbey all l^Tf qompuiioD ler him, yooM jlhiidi — an' so 
wotud any one that would look at him. He doesn't afield 
hknaelf a oieaFs niiut in the day, an' whan he walks out 
about the place, he has a lonesome look with him, that you'd 
pity hinit now, to see him." 

** Has he ever oome into the Hag's Valley ?" 

<' Not he, for the world, nor across that river below that 
divides it from the Killamey side. But I often seen him of 
an' evenin' comin' down to that bridge, an' he'd come 
half way across it, an' there he'd stop, for hours, lookin' up 
the valley, an' then he'd eo back again. Po you see that 
little chapel there at this sule o' the river below ?'' 

•Mdo." 

^' Wellf 'Us there he con^s aU the ways to ^ear mass of 
a Sunday, in preference to the Killamey chapels,'{or that's 
the place where he used to hear it of ould» But he never 
crosses the sthi^ame, nor comes ^mong theould neighbonvs 
at all, only pulls out his beads theie over, an' kneels cbwo 
upon the bank by himself<^aflhamed to come poar them? 
an' they kf^win' hinu" 

<< And afraid," added I, curious to discover if my humble 
companion could apprehend the fineness of the s^timent, 
'* afraid of his life, too, I suppose ?" 

** Oyeh, no, sir !" exclaimedthe mountaineer, with<iuick- 
ness and warmth, '^ not a bit afeerd. He hasn't a morsel 
o' that fear about him, for he wouldn't care this minute for 
death, I b'lieve. Only ashamed, he is, la&amed, now, to 
have 'em lookin' him in the face, and he knowin' what he 
done. If you go yourself, next Sunday, an' its a Palm 
Sunday, too, you'll see him there below, as I tell you." 

I mentioned this conversation on my return, and it waft 
agreed that I should accompany the Catholic part of the 
family to the chapel on the following Sabbath. We were 
early at the place, and thfe scene which was presented to our 
view on our airival, was pastoral and .interesting. The 
(loois and altars of the humble temple, were decorated with 
boughs of yew and other evCTgreens, used as substitutes for 
the triumphal pahns which were scattered in the path of 
Him, whose lowly ovation into Jerusalem, this mom was 
set apart to celebrate. Groups of the peasantry, dressed in 
their best attire, were seen descending the mountain paths, 
bearing in their hands and on their shoul<]erBf burthens pf 
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tiie votive trie, and assdmbling aioand thediapel doon with 
cbeerfid and healthy countenaBcea. 

The service proceeded) the paima were collected near tibe 
aUar, and Messed by the officiating clergyman, who prayed 
tloud while he sprinkled them witl^' holy water, that as by 
«B olive-branch the Almighty commanded the dove to pro^ 
claim peace to the world* so, by His heavenly benediction^ 
He might sanctify those branches of olives and other trees ; 
and grant that what his people on that day acted corporeally 
for His honour, they might perform the same spiritually 
with die greatest devotion, by gaining a victory over theii* 
enemy> and ardently loving mercy.- 

The ceremony being concluded, th^ paltifts were distributed 
among the people, and the assembly dispersed in many a 
festive group, a great number taking their way over Uiat 
bridge which was the charmed boundary of the remorse- 
stricken solitary's wandeiings. We beheld him kneeling, 
as usual, by the rapid stream; his stick thrust into the soft 
iKivm, and his hat resting upon it. When the people had 
passed away, we saw him rise and move in thedirection of 
the bridge. He stopt, as was his wont, in the centre, and 
T^Qiain^ gazing up the valley. After a little time he turned 
back, and deemed about to leave the place, but he often 
paused and communed wiAh himself, and looked back over 
his shoulder, as if debating whether or no he should once 
more return to the centre. We viratched him now with 
increasing interest,- fot-'we perceived that he was undergoing 
some mlern«X st^ag^le with his own mind. He turned 
about at length, and walked across the bridge with a rapid" 
but uncertfUn step* Before he had crossed the stream^ 
however, we observed him stagger and fiaU prostriate on the 
ground. Two or three young peasants hastened to his as- 
sistance, and curiosity > if not a bettfcr feeling, indqced the 
gentlemen ei onij par^ to turn back and follow their ex- 
ample. But he hjad no need of help, for we discovered that 
he had died, upon tfaAgpot, of some internal lesion. 

do 'perished the last memb^ of that unhappy household. 
* For myself, I now lead a peac^nl Hfe among a circle of 
merry ^end^* - My ambition i* ^tirely set at rest, and I 
think if I coidd only succeed in obtaining the commission 
of the peace, which I am at present using every exertion to 
procure, I should be a contented man for the remainder of 
my days. 

Vol, U.—16^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



TAUE9 OF Xm MUN8TES. imriTALSr 



«uilAm (« thii Berks of iistioml 4]ram^ 
Akvour baa enaUed us to piotong, uobn)k«ii» to the mA 
weary folume. We piopoiBBd al the oiifael» no sftove labor 
riooa tadc than that of fonniahiDg a Dumber of Taks^eom* 
priaiiif aome aceoontof those amsualfeaata^ nhich.areiim 
celebrated, witii a r^gieua ea^ m the aotttbam parts of 
Iretaiid. That plan is now oompleted. We faa^re doiMl 
honour to Can^maa-^ay, en the shotes of the smoe fac« 
&ined County of Clate, at the return of Deke Dcffgsn— 
we have heard Irem the lips of Kemmy O'Lobo, an am^ 
lustorictl ezphuiation of die rustic oeremoniea of St. Ste- 
phen's day-^we hare limned the fires of St Jcte» for (he 
disttuiy and the destmetioD of the Coiner— we have foUowed 
the fickle Har^reia Oregani aa«)og the ci^ t^mUsKmoi St. 
Patrick's dajr — and the May-daynaniiiBttfsa in the QOuntry-*-T 
we have Ml with Eily O'Connor by her lonely .Christmas 
candle— we have called Esther Wilderming from the.giave» 
' to catechise the wblte robed votaries of St Brid^Qtr^^and, 
finally, we have witoessed the distributipn of4>alms» under 
the guidance of the ambitious Abel Tracy. Our task is 
thei^efbre ended, and nothing remains for us,. but that, unt3 
*th9]ap«e of some farther time and observ^ion £^all enable 
us to present ourselves before you with somethiDg more 
worthy of your tftt e a rion, we bid you, indulgent reader^ 
kindly farewelU 

Perhaps, however, as wq have tatberte iefri4ned from int^ 
weaving the thread of those narratives with, political .diacua 
sions, me reader n^y ^® permit us to make one psitio^ 
appeal on behalf of a people with whose peculiarities^we have 
end^voured to amune lus leisure 
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Vitirnlrfptisalit'lMBi, by vcopibiMiloii of otremattftiieef, 
ImeMe Mtor kaown witlmi Oe fauit few jmt^ to bis En- 
Uliih raler,lfcaii lieiKiMMMi4bi«eo«be C(Miqiie8t. The subtle 
mad ara^dsroiis msyrreetioii of ttSU 1BSS, so wonderftil 
an ki tntfiy of ^porpdse, so ftiHbl tnd so mjsterioiis in its 
flsodeofoperatioQyfin^^seitedbiEtiij^ltfNi all alarms inter- 
oM and nstrvHif ««rlo9ity respeetifi^tbehabitsof the people. 
Tbe motbors wbo 'write uddier tb? assuDMd.name of the 
«* O'Hahi Fmtaitf,^ were the llM to gratify that general 
J s sir e. They were tfte Ant* 'who paint^ the-Iridi peasant 
flten^froB Cbe life; they l^fised him before the World in 
•II his lifged i^nefgy and cloildy l<^tiness of spirit, itm 
pasated himks be is, goaded bj the sense of national and 
psraonal WTo«g» and fentipj^ Ins long pent up agonj in the 
savage em^ty of his Mictions, in the powerfiil idiomatic elo- 
quence of bis lapgnage, in ihe wild truth and unregulated 
geikerosity of bis sentiments, in the -scalding vcfbemence of 
bis reproaches, and tbe shrewd and biting satire of his jests. 
ThiBj painted hisa also such as he is sometimes found, with 
his generous energies annihilated by tbe depression of cen- 
turies, and with ^ sense *of resbntihent not subdued but 
stifled ; mean, crpging, servile^ ^rafty and sycophantic. It 
does not detract in any way from the praise of our great 
comettipc^lries to say, that the pictures which they drew 
{with perhaps one solitary exception)'^ were more striking 
mn favourable. Tbe peculiar character of their genius led 
them to the study of liuman nature in its moods of troubled 
gloom and of rude excitement. The condition of Ireland 
unhapfHly supplied them with a subject too abundant, and 
their volumes remain to their eountry a monument of their 
own genius hnd of tier afflictions, a reproach to one go- 
vernment and a lesson to ail others. 

It iB not necessary for us 4iere to bring into question tbe 
object or tendency of our own Tales, for we believe the kind- 
ness with which they have^been received by the public has 
bcfen Attributable to their ^pictures of a difierent class, and 
the delineation of a different order of feelings. We have 
endeavoured in most instances, where pictures of Irish cot- 
tage life have been introduced, to furnish a softening co- 
rollary to the more exciting 'moral chronicles of our prede- 

• Tho charaetor of Andy Awling in Crohoore of the Bill-Hook. 
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Cttson, to briof fiirirani ifafeMirowB andlln aActibntmoce 

.freqoenlly than the ^violeiitaiidftariul^aaBkMM of the people^ 

One &ct it oow geoaraUy knMra and aiboitted hy candid 

meOf-^that the. Irish peasant poa o a w a a i io a hig[b 4Bgree, all 

-. tboae qualiiies which are cowndered essential to the fomni- 

tion of a food and useful member of society. ^ The fery as- 

. travaganca of his excesses, while they increase the compas- 

. MOB of the ^ue philanthropist, must also confirm'^tlie hope 

of an elisy amelioration of his condition. Vice is nothing 

more than virtue running wild ; and a little benevol.^t culti* 

ration w5H2id socm raduce his thirst ^f re vonge to a regulated 

lote of justice, biscraflto prudenoe, his fondness for quarr^ 

. and faction to a Christian courage, and his wild and fiiaciful 

supenstition to that pure feeKng of religion which his ancient 

. . Church iDoalcates. Those who are closely . familiar with 

' Irish history must have been astonished to find how exactly 

similar the character and habits of the peasantry have been 

in all ages since the Conquest, operated upon -by the same 

poUticid influences, and transmitting, 

from hleediflgsve 4o ton, 

the same sentiments and the same passions, the aamtfhate 
of thexonqueror, the same fidelity to theif native superiors, 
the same devoted attachment to their Church, even while 
thMT ^eglectad its duties, add liolated its precepts ; the aapie 
politicMt<^i'*oMUy, and the same outrageGUB-Te-aia^on .lah^n 
that credulity was abused. It might be an interesing investi- 
gation to examine into the origin of those vaoeties in cha- 
^>^; 4^M ' racter which appear to be so here4itary, and which pan only 
* '*'\ • f be broken up by a difference of political situation, and by a 
>'. V more extended systeof of education. Butatproeentweonly 

wish to apeak of the character apd condition of the Irish 
' ''': peasant as he is. 

y It woaldbe a lon|; and laborious task to point out the 

•V*^! means of accptiaplishing a perfect amelioration of that condi- 
tion. The first step is aU that .we would press upon tho 
attention of bis governors. That first step must be such an 
improvement in his political position, as will place* him be« 
yond the influence of that sorcfad motive which is the ofllpnng 
of want. Virtue, though it may be tned and perfected, can 
hardly have its birth in adversity. Poverty in nations, as in 
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-iodhidmli, isibe piureol of lieentiaqiiieflB, and nuui louit 
cease tofe^Uiep>aBg8 of hm^rbefoteJie can.ind leiaare 
te embrace goodness. Will England, tkan« jremain insenai- 
Ue to tite personal afflictiona, to the eoDtioned agonies of 
-tins long-suffering and leng^neglected class of men T WiB 
die permii tbeir natural protectors, untied, to squander 
their reaonrces abroad, tad to seturn at long btervals enly 
to increase the oppressiens of the people 1 Will those natu- 
ral guardians of the land, thenselves, continue to prefer a 
-aubordmate and ignoble place in the pageantries of foreign 
courts, to the happiness of their native islancfy the delight of 
fostering its internal p^oeperity, and dwelling amid the Mess* 
ings of a free-hA^ted, a virtuous and eontented peasantry I 
Wifl England continue to weas this buithensome ^mquest 
around her neck* like the painful ornaments borne ^ aom^ 
Indian pnoeess, serving no other purpose than to exhiuist her 
strength and to embarrass' her in her relations with fordga 
countries ? Surely humanity and self-interest both point oat 
the great necess^ of adopting that first step above alluded 
to. Ireland urill then no longer be a mere encumbranee on 
the mighty empire of which she forms a portion, draining 
its treasury, and only furnishiBg an iniquitous ministry^ with 
the^meansof oppretting tbe lit>€^es of the people. She 
will then be far advanced on her way to that high coodition 
of national prosperity,, which mil flirnish scanty material to 
4lhe writer of passionate romance^ but which will afford* a 
spectacle of never-tiring beau^ aikLof interest to. the loTOi 
of Christian wisdom and of Us species. 
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THE FAMILt UBRARY. 



J. & J. HARPER, Kew-Yoik, hare in pneil^ and * "* 
wil) shoxtly pohliriiy the reopainiBg Yicdmaaa oLthe 
Family lAwary, which will be eze<^itod i9 strict 
nftifonmtjF of style with the present part ci the 
work. 

THB WSTORY OF THE JEWS : No«. 1. II. & III. 

Sr Ihe Rev. H. H. Milman. In 3 vcHb. i8mo* 
ustrated wi^ original Maps and Woodcuts. 

The following ara but a few of the nupieroas tMUmonlM of am'i^ 
Nation ifbicli fb. Maiiuui*a fiOitory of tbe Jews bat received in Europe. 

«Tke EditonhKvebeeanoitfcrtaBBte insgigiMMittUwofkthe 



» hvre beeanoit fcrtoBBte inauEtfinf MtkUwotkthennof AKkobr, 

dMri|itw^^aadK»fllifurtai«l»irMftd a writer, M tbe tal9 

F«w^ ^MlogkBl wwkB af Ok oidar liM« appMNd eUliar is oon or iB aiif «aiw to 

-* «a«i«4#kht»iBitrae6oii,aiiicoDiCDrt; aDdortbeiaflM^ 

r ma^ ooiVrai»n itt icnonoee of » work pI«Md by gMWarit eoM e at » Iko 
liah rattle. W there oot every reMon to hope flttlnunjwai lay it down in 



**' IImi^ flw iiAdect It trit^ flie nguer of Cnatiof It is si^ 
iittertion. While the work liaa truth nd iimplteily Moogh to ftaeiiwlk • child, IT it 
'Tfrttea wNh • mMterliBM of the sobject and aadepnoeoroompoiitioB that wiU please 
the mort wtoed aM ftHiw tmim'^Edink> StOurdmt^ Po»L 
h^'^'^C&iSifS^^ '^ iD0«^d2|»jr^»-toreiiiiig woikioT a. dHr2 ft !• invfc- 

' « The mnt popdarhiMoryoC ttienuerbnd that hat hithertsbMBpuUMhed. The 
liifbesteaeoaiaia we can ftm upoa the work onder notice it tourm itt pnrehMe, ttxau a 
ccSvietioii of itittrikiiCUtAlwnMwm worth.''— BB^lkaMrvO^^ *^ ^^ ^ ^ 

" Tlie work l| adtarinUy adapted for the ioftradien of youth."— S/ICj0IfU Courmit. 

*'W9'mt9 afltpodated with bo work which we can Biora heaftilynconiincBd to our 
readert : to the yooager part ef them eq)ecially, we an fare it will prove a moat acoeptablt 
pr£aeot>->£<imuy GozMta. 

** The namtlre of 6ie varioua and hi^Iy intemtlw eventa is Qutt pwiod aewt-^o b a 
cliatto style ; and a theroi«b knowledge of ait lOluect li evident hi eveiy page. The wwk 
\t spirited, well amnged, and f uU of iBConantMBy and of a wiie ant well cuItinfM 
rptigiettt tjArh.'*—Jlthetutum. 

" It i« not ten nrach to Hf, (hat to the Chcktian Teady, of evCry age aid ttt (t will be 
a Knirce of the porett delight, iMtncuon, and eomforWf-Cark SouMem Reporter. 

*< It is one of those rare poblieatibnei which oniteall the attndion of novelty, and all the 
heaotiea of finitbed and Mritedeompositioa«<We caanol cloae wRhoat atrongly neott 
meodiofr the Htttmy of the Jewt at a work equally entertaining to age and Inttractive to 
Toutb, alike acceptable to the ignonot, aad to be perused with plea«nreftrtta» le^rsed.** 
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THE LIFE OP NlPOLEON fiUONAPARTE: 
Nos. IV. Ic y, with coppeffflste Engravmg8» tad 
Woodcuts froni desigrns of G. Cruikb&aiik. fVom 
' the SdLendon Edition. Neatly boand m canras. j 
9 vols, (neariy ready.) March 1, 1830. ! 

^WtaaBdMteaiBHilkkMditahtfcmfcrthbattiietfveiw^ It h 4n.iVH «p wifk > 



oCfhAnMdMviitMUy 



to lad (iHt Mch aieeeadiBff Bonber of fhe VufUly LikCHf h imtliy 
ally ImM oat birttafaagiBttp|)fmrinmoltliBlirtaMibiw,i|rf the 
I Jter iiiVlar-Tlie iwHOBt k sMiv tbe BMMt iil«wti«K o<aMMe that 



evwyghd tonethatfhit worikkMrndMlaMCOBlflditioa. ftbavwr 
rrr — -jf ^ju^jxHrnaM^fm a rf tfc» t m ii iiifci^r lb* .libarj wttli 

« TiM Int voloMH of tbk wo* Mcand for it fte attaokkm aalpttniHM of the ptri^ 
tttl Hw eoBttBoed aUHty diinkyod in tlwM •uceeediqc nnmlMn, fau gilQed it an iotio* 
<}wtMm iato nnt of tb* ' bmily libni^^' aattHily iaEnriand, but in Europe. SaHfaar 
ilMir tothe iMnUiipor tbe timM, tUs work b pubrHbedin a fonn and at a price whicE 
nndflr it acfwrilile io aU clawei of the mdiii( fnmc^— Suffolk BmmUL 

** Aflrr tte BieritBd pNiw tbat has already beea given to ttiis invk, it caonot be nppoMd 
tbat we have any thiaclMrtioalariy original to offer retpectinc it Wearegiad to^findttiat 
tbepdbliebaTedaly apfMreeiated iti merits and ttiata new edition bas been called for." 

^ BritUl Miner. 

"TlM Cleat biilory, alwaya inteiwtiac, wu never better told. The wbole woife is' 
hlilily oeditabie to Om author and pnbbehen. As it desenes, it baa alreuly leached a 
M«ad edMn,*"— Jtet iAwU. 

*<aogT«tbae been the avidity wiflt whidi the two fltit volmnes of the Family libnry 
ba«B been bengbt op, that it baa been found neoemry to republirii them."— Jfan. Courier. 

<«0r the ' Life of Nwdleon Buonapartb* an untsoallv large impreaion wu speediljy 
ealled far; and a new edition, cooiirting of ten (AouMuid^ copies bas jurt appeared. Tbts 
Uttle woffc has been Joaiy Uaded by aU parties, for tbe tone of grave and generous candoor 
wbicb it nMdnlaiv ttutmAouL It it, In truth, a'masterly epitome of all tbat bas been, 
proved to be tme, con^r^ng the G|rMC of the most eztntordinary man of the bit thousana 



rtrUIbe 



*< Itis written with gnat Jodonoit, daaraeas, and conciseness, and leavea nothing to be 
iviahadfor««ittier jn the nutter or manner of its composition."— Joftn Butt. 

<>JodgiBg by||e fTMcnt ^kwoiuen. iho* Family Librsry^flwui become a fkvouita to all 
daltos, andbcMS soeiafy n^[eoeai^'■-iirrn»ngkam Jourrwl. 

wtnt^py^i^tiaeA latfant amtwag innfen, himiujphi roi in e i e oi tn^petanB.**— sun. 



• to OS tobea lioak which < mQitJ||k(9:aiiid.^KJiMa«»r^'<rub it all tli» « 



It aiSQ^WIHir&dm Gmnty Ouronide. 

<« We never met wifb more solid infonnatiaii compraated within ao small a space ; and 

vet the brevity of the style never rum into dbscurity. Oil the contiwy, we should be much 

a,t a lent to point oat such cnoOier specimen of narrative dearness in the whole range or 

* contemporuT liteMtm«. Two volumes so rich in information and interest, so much to be 

devoured by youth, and ao worthy to be consulted by the maturest reader, would con^Itute 

, certainly one of the chnpest of all ixwible cheap bocks. Of a woik alraady m widelv 

• kaowQ K would be ridiculous to anftiply specimens io ^lese pages f but one passage will 

be oomplalned of by n* one ; * Nunc leaauf qui nunqoam legdMutt. quiqne legdiant nunc 

Icgant/ ~We have readers in ref^oui to> which even the cheapest AooJU do not easily find 

.^ their wf^-i^ejod fai many an Indian can'cmment the strUcinc paragraphs which follow will 

^ he permei tor tha tat ^mit on ottrp»gOty--Jladtwood*tMaeazint. 

*• ThisH a much batter b^qk than any other in Engliah on the same subject." 



'< W^ need scarcdy emreaa the pleasure tfiis work has afforded vm.^—eait.'s Mug. 
*' A poblicatioD of such Wfk Hwrit cannot be too extensively circulated." 

' aiasgoio Fret Prus, 

'* Thia ia a book fliat BWl be pq|ml«F.>'-^Se9(«nan. 
" Moit confidently do we itoommeod it ty onr readen.»--Or/or(l Htraid. 



37 



Digitized by 



Googte 



Digitized by 



Google 



1 



Digitized by 



Google 



fh.V'^u ^°°^ ^^°"'^ be returned to 
A fine of five cents a day is incurred 
Please return promptly. 




f 



I 





y Google 



